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.^ft  PREFACE. 


BR.  JOHNSON  hatb  obseryed  conceraiog  de- 
TOtional  poetry,  ibat  ^^  the  sayctilj  of  the  matter 
rejectfi  the  omameDts  of  figurative  diction. ''  Infe- 
rior subjects  n^ay  be  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
riietohck,  bat  this  is  too  snblime  to  receive  any 
decoration  from  human  eloquence;  and  we  often 
debase  it  by  making  the  attempt 

Dr.  Watts,  in  one  of  his  hymns,  bath  said, 

**  Join  aU  the  names  of  low  and  pjower 
^<  That  ever  men  or  angels  bore  { 
^<  AU  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  wortl!, 
"  Or  set  Emanuel's  glory  forth.* 

•  Tet,  such  was  the  imperfection  of  one  of  the  best 
of  men,  that  we  frequently  find  in  his  divine  poems, 
epithets  and  allasions  taken  from  >^  mortal  beau- 
ties," and  applied  to  the  Saviour,  with  a  license 
disgusting  to  the  spirit  of  devotion.  It  has  been  my 
aim  to  avoid  these  familiarities;  and  either  to 
change  or  omit  such  epithets  and  allusions. 

The  names  of  the  authors  from  whom  this  Se- 
lection is  made,  are'  subjoined  to  each  psalm'  or 
hymn ;  excepting  when  they  are  unknown,  or  have 
requested  concealment.  Most  of  these  nam/es  are 
familiar  to  the  readers  of  poetry;  but  there  is  one, 
to  whom  i  am  largely  indebted  for  some  of  the 
most  elegant  of  these  productions,  who  is  but  little 
known  in  this  country,  and  of  whom  1  conceive  the 
following  account  will  be  acceptable  to  every 
reader. 


IV  PREFACE. 

^^  Anne  Steele  was  the  eldest  daughter  of  a  dis* 
sentiDg  minister  at  Broughton,  ia  Hampshire;  a 
man  of  piety,  integrity,  bepevolence,  and  the  most 
amiable  simplicity  of  manners.  She  discovered  in 
early  life,  her  love  of  the  mnses,  and  often  enter- 
tained her  friends  with  the  truly  poetical  and  pious 
productions  of  her  pen.  But,  it  was  her  infelicity,  as 
it  has  been  of  many  of  her  kindred  spirits,  to  have  a 
capacious  soaring  mind  enclosed  in  a  very  weak  and 
limguid  body.  She  lived  for  the  most  part  a  life  of 
retirement  in  the  same  peaceful  village  where  she 
began  and  ended  her  days.  The  duties  of  friend- 
ship and  religi'.Q  occupied  her  time,  and  the  pleas- 
ures of  both  constituted  her  delight.  Her  heart 
was  apt  to  feel,  often  to  a  degree  tdo  painjfbl  for 
her  own  felicity ;  but  always  with  the  most  tender 
and  generous  sympathy  for  her  friends.  Yet,  she 
possessed  a  native  cheerfulnei^ ;  of  which,  even  the 
agonizing  pains  she  endured,  in  the  latter  part  of 
her  life,  could  not  deprive  her.  In  every  short  in- 
terval  of  abated  suffering,  she  would,  in  a  variety 
of  ways,  as  well  as  by  her  enlivening  conversation, 
give  pleasure  ,to  all  around  her.  Her  life  was  a 
life  of  unaffected  humility,  warm  benevolence,  sin- 
cere friendship,  knd  genuine  devotion.  She  waited 
with  christian  dignity  for  the  hour  of  her  depart- 
ure :  'when  it  came,  she  welcomed  its  approach ; 
and  having  taken  an  affectionate  leave  of  her  friends, 
closed  her  eyes  with  these  animating  words  on  h^r 
lips,  ^^  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth.'^* 

*  This  account  is  taken  from  the  preface  to  the  third 
volume  of  her  ^'  miiicellaneous  pieces  in  prose  and  verse,'* 
published  under  the  name  of  Theodosia,  by  the  Rev. 
Caleb  Evans,  of  Bristol,  1780,  after  her  decefise: 
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PREFACE.  V 

It  is  humbly  apprehended,  that  a  grateful  and  af- 
fectionate address  to  the  exalted  Saviour  of  mankind, 
or  a  hymn  in  honour  of  the  Eternal  Spirit,  cannot 
be  disagreeable  to  the  mind  of  God.  To  stigmatize 
such  an  act  of  devotion  with  the  name  of  idolatry^ 
is  (to  say  the  least)  an  abuse  of  language.  It  can- 
not he  justly  charged  with  derogating  from  the  glo- 
ry due  to  the  ONE  God  and  Father  of  all,  because 
he  is  the  ultimate  object  of  the  honour  which  is 
given  to  Ms  Son  and  to  hh  Spirit. 

In  this  Selection,  those  Christians  who  do  not 
scruple  to  sjng  praises  to  their  Redeemer  and 
Sanctifier,  will  find  materials  for  such  a  sublinae 
enjoyment ;  whilst  others,  whose  tenderness  of 
conscience  may  oblige  them  to  confine  their  ad- 
dresses to  the  Father  only,  will  find  no  deficiency 
of  matter  suited  to  their  idea  of  "  the  chaste  and 
awful  spirit  of  devotion.'' 

Boston,  May  10,  1795. 

N.  B.  The  characters  denoting  the  sharp  or 
flat  key,  are  prefixed  to  each  psalm  or  hymn  at  my 
request,  by  the   Rev.  Dr.  Morse,  of  Gharlesiown. 
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THE  Hymns  from  the  300th  to  the  end,  are  add- 
ed to  this  edition,  and  have  been  selected  by  the  sao 
cessor  of  the  Rev.  Anthor.  It  is  hoped  that  they 
^wiil  increase  the  value  of  the  Collection,  and  will 
serve  to  cherish  that  spirit  of  genuine  devotioft 
which  the  whole  work  is  eminently  adapted  to  pro- 
mote. 

Nov.  1812. 
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PSALM  I.     Common  Metre.  # 

The  Happiness  of  the  Righteoas  and  the  Misery  of  the 
Wicked. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat :  , 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placM  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He,  like  a  tree  of  generous  kind, 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storm  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
Whilst  fruits  of  hdiness^  appear 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  th'  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  blo^n  away  like  dust, 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm, 

6  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
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When  Chri:>L,  trie  Judge,  at  ms  right  haiKl 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 
7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  thejr  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

Watt*. 

PSALM  II.     Common  Metre.  « 

The  Exaltation  of  Christ. 

1  Attend,  O  earth,  when  God  declares 

His  uncontrolPd  decree ; 
"  Thou  art  tny  Son,  this  day,  my  Heir, 
"  Have  I  begotten  thee. 

2  "  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 

"  My  King  I  thee  ordain ; 
"  And'though  thy  foes  dispute  my  will, 
"  Thou  shalt  for  ever -reign. 
•3  "  Ask  and  receive  thy  full  demands, 
*^  Thipe  shall  the  heathen  be  ;     ; 
"  The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands  ^ 
*'  Shall  be  possessed  by  thee. 

4  "  Thy  righteous  sceptre  thou  shalt  sway, 

"  And  all  thy  foes  command ; 
"  Just  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay,     . 
"  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand.^' 

5  Be  wise,  ye  princes,  then  ;  give  ear. 

Ye  judges  of  the  earth  ; 
Worship  the  Lord  with  holy  fear. 
Rejoice  with  ewful  ipirth. 
$  Approach  the  Son  with  due  respect^ 
'  To  him  your  homage  pay ; 
Lest  ye  persist  in  your  neglect,  ?le 
Aiui  perish  in  ypur  W2Q^» 
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7  If  but  in  part  liis  anger  rise, 
Who  can  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  blest  are  they  whose  hope  relies 
On  his  most  holy  Name. 

Tate,  vaned. 

PSALM  II.     Short  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Death,  Resurrection  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

1  Maker,  and  sov'reign  Lord 

Of  heav'n,  and  ^arth,  and  seas. 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word. 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David,  are  fulfiU'd  ; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  Child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 

And  Jews  with  one  accord 

Unite  their  counsels  to  destroy 

Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 

To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  they  join  their  pow'rs, 
Against  his  Christ  combine. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne  ; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead, 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son. 

6  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  vast  inheritance ; 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance.   ^^^ 

/  Watts. 
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.   PSALM  III.     Common  Metre.  b 

Doubts  and  Fears  suppressed. 

1  My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  I 

How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
Their  number,  how  it  multiplies ! 
How  fatal  to  my  peace ! 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade 

There's  no  relief  from  heav'n ; 
And  air  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  great  to  be  forgiv'n. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence, 

On  thee  my  hopes  rely  ; 
My  sinking  spirit  thou  wilt  raise> 
And  lift  my  head  on  high. 
.4  In  former  times  of  deep  distress 
To  God  I  made  iny  pray'r ; 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hiU  ; 
Why  should  I  now  despair  ? 

5  Guarded  by  him,  I  lay  me  down 

My  sweet  repose  to  take  ; 
For  I  through  him  securely  sleep, 
Through  him  in  safety  wake, 

6  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  graven 

Tate  and  Watt  s«  united  and  varied. 

PSALM  IV,  ver.  6,  7.     Common  Metre*   ♦  or  b 
True  Happiness  only  in  God. 

1  When  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings, 
And  wanders  unconfih'd. 
Amidst  the  varied  scene  of  thing^Ie 
Winch  entertain  the  mmd,; 
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2  In  vain  we  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  sacred  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  us  fully  blest. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 

Each  flatt'rin^  specious  wile  ; 
For  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator's  smile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart. 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  'God  alone  our  restless  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity, 

.   To  thee  our  wishes  tend  ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  from  thee^ 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Thy  favour,  Lord,  is  all  we  want. 

Here  would  our  spirit  rest ; 
.O  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 
And  make  us  fully  blest ! 

Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  IV.     ver.  8.     Long  Metre.        ^ 
An  Evening  Song;. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  pow'r  prolongs  my  days, 
And  ev'fy  ev'ning  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  wast  , 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  ; 
But  he  iorgiyes  my  follies  past, 

/  And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
^  1  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
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His  ever  watchful  eye  shall  keep  - 

Its  constant  guard  around  my  bed. 
Faith  in  his  name  forbids  itiy' fedr : 

0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  let  rile  heaf' 
The  love  and  kindnfess  of^thy  heart. 
Thus  when  the  night  6f  d^th  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground ; 
And  wait  thy  Voice  to  break  the  tomb, 
With  glad  salvation  in  the  sound. 

■    '     .       ..  '''       '■     •■    •    -Watts.' 

PSALM  V.     Common  Metre,  ^  # 

For  the  X-qrd'a  Pay  Morning, 

1  LoRp,  irj,the  ^ornjng  tljpu  shalt  ^ear 

My  vpjjc^^scendinshjgl^  5  ^   ' 

To  thee  will  1  addresi^  my,prfiy'r,  ^ . 

To  thee  direct  mipe  eye.  .     \ 

2  Thou  art  a  God  before  jvhose  sight 
.      The  wicked  shall  not  stand ;  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delijght, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  ther« ; 

I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 

And  worship  in  thy  fear.  <  , 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace ! 
Make  ev'ry  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

5  The  men  \\\\o  love  and  fear  tliy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfiU'd ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  theih 
With  favour,  as  a  shield.  Watts. 


PSALM  6,  7, 13 

PSALM  VI.     Common  Metre.  b 

Pr^iiyer  in  Sickness. 

1  In  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not. 

But  spare  a  wretch  forlorn ;  ^ 

COTrect  rae  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath, 
Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  consume  the  day, 

I  waste  the  night  with  cries. 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
;  Till  tte  slow  morning  rise. 

3  My  tortur'd  flesh  distracts  my  mind. 

And  fills  my  soul  with, grief ; 
How  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thou  delay 
To  grant  me  thy  relief? 

4  The  gloomy  shades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  glorious  acts  proclaim  ; 
No  prisoner  of  the  silent  grave 
Can  magnify  thy  name. 

5  He  hears  when  duht  and.ashes  pray, 

He  pities  all  my  groans  ; 
He  saves  me  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  S9v'reign  word 

Restores  my  fainting  breath  ; 
To  him  will  1  devote  that  life 
Which  he  has  sav'd  from  death. 

Tate  snd  Watts  united  and  varied. 

PSALM  VII.     Common  Metre.  *  or  b 

Confidence  in  God. 

1  My  trust  is  in  my  heav'niy  Friend, 
My  hope  in  thee,  my  God; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 
From  those  who  seek  my  blood. 

'2-        '       - 
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2  If  malice  lurk'd  within  my  heart, 

Before  thy  piercing  eyes, 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Not  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

3  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 

I  trust  my  cause  to  thee ; 
According  to  my  righteousness 
So  let  thy  sentence  be. 

4  Let  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholly  overthrown  ; 
But  guard  the  jusA,^  O  God,  to  whom 
The  hearty  cf  both  are  known. 

5  Then  will  I  all  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
Mi  sing  the  praise  of  God  most  high. 
And  cdeb^rate  his  name. 

Tatk  wid^W'ATTS,  united. 

PSALM  VIII.     Common  Metre,         ^  or  \) 
Divine  Condescension. 

O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. 

Within  this  earthly  frame  !  , 

Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  Ihou, 

How  glorioys  is  thy  name  ! 
When  heaveii,  thy  gl6rious  work  on  high. 

Employs  my^ondVing  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky. 

With  stars  of  feebler  light ;  ' 
Lord,  what  isnian!  that  thou  shouldsit  choose 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind ! 
Or  what  his  raee,lrhat  thou  shouldst  prove 

To  them  so  wenA-ous  kind ! 
Him  next  in  power  thou  didst  create 

To  thy  celestial  train  ; 
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Ordain'd  with  dignity  and  state 
O'er  all  thy  works  to  reign. 

5  They  joioidy  own  his  powerful  sway* 

The  beasts  that  prey  or  graze  ; 
The  bird.that  wings  its  airy  way. 
The  fish  that  cuts  the  seas.  ^ 

6  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow^ 

Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 

Tatb. 

FSALM  VUi.    LougMttre.         b^      '' 
'  Adam  and  Cbriat,  or  tike  old  and  new  Creation. 

1  Lord,  what  wa(s  man  when  made  at  first, 
Adam,  -die  offiqpnng  of  die  dust. 

That  thou  shouldst  set  him  mud  his  raee. 
But  just  bddw  aa  smgd's  place  f 

2  That  thou  shouldst  laise  his  nature  so. 
And  miake  him  Lord  of  all  below ; 
Make  eveiy  beast  and  bird  submit, 

'  And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet ! 

3  But  what  suWimer  glories  wait 

To  crown  the  second  Adam's  stale ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be'  bom  ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  ! 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead ! 

.    To  save  the  world  from  death  and  sin  : 
But  lie  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall. 
New  made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour'^  feet. -^^ogle 

Watta. 
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PSALM  IX:    ver.  lO^Jl,    L.  M.  Mi 

JEncpuragement  19  I'aitU^ 

1  Sing  totheLordy  who^loud  proclaims 
His  various  m^  his  sieving  names. ; 

0  may.  they  not  be  heard  aloi^e, 
But  by  our  §ure  experience  known. 

2  The  gneat  Jehovah  be  adcar'ii, 
Th'  eternal,  aUlssufHcient  Lord ; 
Through  aU  the  world,. most  high  confess^. 
By  him  'twas  formed,  and  is  possess'd. 

3  Awake,  our  noWest  powers^  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abra'm,  God  of  Peace ; 
Now,  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
t^ather  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Through  eveiy  £ige  his  gracious  ear 
I^  open  t0  his  servtot's  prayer ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 

,    That  he  has  sought  his  God  in  vain^ 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear. 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
The  same  his  power,  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise. 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes^ 
And  boldly  through  the  desert  tread, 

For  God  Will  guard  where  God  shall  lead. 

*  *  DofiDRIDQE. 

■\"  ■'   ^^.^  ■ '    .'■      ■■ :-» — ^ : 

PSALM  *X.     Common  M^tre,  \j 

A  Prayer  for  Deliverance  from  Oppression. 

1  Why  doth, the  Lord  stand  off  so  far, 

And  why  conceal  his  face,. 
When  great  calamities  appear,  . 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 
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2  Lord;  shall  theivicked  still  deride 

Thy  j«stfce  and  thy  power,? 
Siul>tmy>ereak;tiieir  he^s  in{x^ 
And^'better  men  devQii«r  ? 

3  Arise,  0- God  1   lift  ^p  thy  hand, 

Atfeiid  our  humbte  ety ; 
No  ehemjF  sliaU  jdare  tosfiaiid) 
When^  <0Qd  our.hdp  is  nigh. 

4  ThGWWiltJ|*^j)*eotir  hearts  to  pray, 

Ai>id  «fill  lifeline  thine  ear ; 
lliouiknowest  what  thy  children  say, 
Andthoti.^irvicnce  wilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tjn^nts'shall  no  more  o{^ress. 

No  wiore*  dedffisiB  th^' just ; 
AndBiig)bly>ainBers  ^baU:  ccxrrfess 
They  ar^^bpt  mm j^nddust 

^\l  Jom'O     !:    ;.■  -/.-'.,  1-  t  Watts, 


iffie  Justic^  of  ^JDJivinV  Profidenc6: 

1  On  Qpd  Thy  steaci&st})9pej^^i)ejy; 
Why  (dp  niy  foes  Insuljiiig  piy, 
"Fly  like  a  tim'rous,  ^emblSng  dove, 
"And  seek  the  nlountain^'lbriesbihe  grove?" 

2  Behold  the  wiokeid  mn ,  th(8|r  darts 
Agains*  tfee,vine»,.pj[  v»rig|it. /hearts ! 
If  govanment  be  overthrown, 

^Who  then  tljie  injur'4  cajaaj  f^ift  own  ? 

3  The  Lord,  enthroa^d  above,  the  d^y^ 
Or  swft'riflgiXJnu^^c^^WftfWe  :.^  /. 
Though  he»ai»i£;t.b^^^inl:s,,itp  prove 
Thfeir  patience,  and,  la  try  ttieu:  Igyc ; 

,    ^^  .  cjitizedbyGbOgk 
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4  Yet  lawless  hands  aftd  h^ts  tmptire, 
His  fh)wns  vihdicftvt  \i^f  cJidure ; 
His  ligHtning  Wittgtffea^¥artd'\vay,     • 
His  thund^  ffllrttWifP  WMhhftsmay,     • 

5  Where  truth  and  justice  hold  their  place, 
God  will  reveal  his.gracioiis.face  ; 


Delighted,  ia,the  TOgght^lIim^ 
His  own  reflected  beams  to  line 


aiiis  to  mid. 


n  of  Mai 


/ 


Cbrruption  of  Manners. 

The  sons^9L^^^^lle^  1^- -^ 


And  treac 

2  tlheij 

Wfthi 
And  with  a  double^htartl 

3  l^coffers  ^^ppeat'W  ' 

,     .  Where  4.vjfe%^^  rff;%V      '  , , 
Are  rais'd  to^seitts,pf  ww6r  and  pride. 
And  •bear^e'i^^pm  in  viAn' 

4  Lord/^when''imquftfQs'abb\jra, 

And  blaspherny'gjrbws'bold  j 
Wherifidthis  hp-^y  fob^fQunjcI; 
And  love  is  waxai'  coid  ; 

5  Is  not  ^thy  ch^it^t^|ikiitW''orit'  '      . 

Hast  thou  not  giv^'tfe^feri  *  ? 
May  we  not  trust  and  Iwel'Upbft' 
A  promise  so  divkie  ?  ' 
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6  Thy  jKord^ijyiMfAlyerjscy^n  times  ti^^ 
ThrQUgbia«»^4i^ /jficUve.; 
The  mfifVi^^ljOiip-ilhJ^  ttUtHiWO^ds, 

i    t  f   -f  {         i  Watts. 

(^otii^lflnt  omdfe?*,Wtn^U|fcif;;' 

1  HoiMAilQn9^k.tfabu  concealthy  face  ? 

My  Gedi  hew-ioBg^4etey  ? 
Wheb  ^Ht  thou  s^nd  jtliy  m^veply  rays 
To  drive  my,  fears  away  r 

2  How  long  shall  my  .distressed  soul. 

Strtigfel^  aiidtefrin  V^ri^?       , 
•  Thy  word  cah  all'%'^f^^yfeflytrdl, 
Ai\d  t^  ihfra^j^,:'-  -^ 

3  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou,  my^  sKidd, 

My  gburih'safetyi^eeri;}j  *    ' 
Make  haste;  bcfotetnv'^esVe.  feal'd 
/    ^   In  death's '/Ct^rhaldleep* 

4  How 


And;  ^  .    ^ 

'At  J^y  ^^^9hg.d^d^^^^ 

But'th^  shall  fly  at.  thy  rebuke, 
And.S^tan'hldeiife'Hfefd;;     , 

He  kri6\j^S|tt\€^rf(Jrsbfthyjfobkv 
And  he^s.tl^:voicd  ^ith  ^re^d. 

Thou  w|k^?piay.th^^  sov'reign  grace 
On  whicn  my  nppes  have  qung ; 

I  sh^e^iiploj^tAy  HpSmprai 
And^  victV  ^^  be  sung.     ^^^ 


Watts. 
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FS^JM.XW*-  ^qif^on  Metre.         b      . 

"ThataHiiiBH«idaWvaia:$ -^» 
"  There  mtno  ©^od^tbaft  i?eigns.  on  hifiji, 
"  <^.mind3  tbVaffairs  <rff  won*!' 

2  From  thoaghts  soi^dreadfut^smd  pro^e. 

Corrui*'  'diBcdurae-  phiceeds^ ; 
And^  by  thdr  impi^s.  imds  ape  doner 
Abominajble  d^d3.      v  - 

3  The  L(»rd,*jf]lbi]h'His'l[^estial  throne, 

Looked  down  tm^nhkig^^betciw,  *• ' 

To  §flidfthp  im^r  ttetisOHSbfc  his  graw, 

Or  did  his  jj^tice^kocflv^ .  ' 

4  Hesaivthfat*taHc'iv«tJ<gorie'^ 

Their  {xHi^ioeaU  ttie  B^me^ ;  '     • 
That  none  did  fefWrliw  Make's  hand, 

That  none  ,dl^ .  fove  t  hie  aamq*   ^ 
.  5  Their  tongues  are  uif^d  to^  speak?  deceit, 

Their  slai(id0rs''never  cMse ; 
Haw  swifts  to  misclaef  ^re  their  feet, 

Nor  know  th«f  paths  rf.p^ace  ! 
6  Such  se^d^  efosin^  that  bitter  root, 

In  every  hdart^ar©  foiand  ; 
Nor  will  jthejMbear  diviner  fruit 

TilT^c^refin^the  jjnj),^       , 

PS|LJp;  .XV.>j|  (^»»»l<^  A&^rtt,        a  or  b 
-rlt    t^-rtitirfCtlieoii^of  Zion.'     . 

1  Lord,  id^oVMhappfsrimidnthat^may 
To  thjT  blesd  eburts  Apaif  f ' 
And  whilst  he  ibows  before  tiw  tlnxnae, ' 
Shall  find  acceptance  Acre  ? 
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2  Tishe,  whose  truly  honest  heart 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves ; 
Whose  genVous  tongtie  disdains  to  speak 
Tlie  thing  his  heart  disproves  : 

3  Who  never  will  a  slander  forge, 

His  neighbour's  fame  to  wound  ; 
Nor  hearken  tto  a  false  report, 
By  malioe  whisper'd  round  : 

4  Who  vice,  when  drest  in  pomp  and  power, 

Can  treat  with  just  Heglect ; 
And  I>iety,  diough  clodo'd  in  rags, 
Religiously  re4)ect : 

5  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  an^  tru^t 

Has  ever  nnmy  stood;      '^' 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  kxss, 
He  makes  his  promisei  good : 

6  Who  seeks  not  in  oppressive  ways 

His  treasure  to  employ ; 
Whom  no  reward  can  evd*  bribe 
The  guiltless  to  destroy  : 

7  The  man,  who  by  his  steady  course 

Has  happiii^ss  insured. 
When  earth's  foundations  shake,  shall  stand. 
By  Providence  secured. 

Tate. 

PSALM'XV.  *   Long  Metre.        M  or  [) 
'  -  The-  V4rn»»  «f  a  Christian. 

1  Who*  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ?^ , 
The  mart  who'lov^es  rieligion  now,         ' 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below ; 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean, 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the^  thing  they  mean ; 
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No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue, 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  He  will  not  trust  an  ill  report, 

Nor  vent  it  to  his  ne^bour's  hurt ; 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise, 
But  saints  are  honour'd  in  liis  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word, he  ever. stood, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
Nor  will  he  chaiige  the  thing  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gdd, 

And  mourns  tjiat  justice  should  be  sold ; 
If  others  vex  and  grind  the  poor. 
Sweet  charity  atteinds  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  pra^s 
For  those  wbb  curs^  hirn  to  his  face ; 
And  doth  to'  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  could  hope  or  wsh  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done. 
His  soiil  dependis  on  ^ce  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Watxs. 

PSALM  XVi:'    First  Part.    L.  M.        b 
Good  Wofks  profitable  to  Men. 

1  Preserve  nite,  Lord;  in  time  of  need; 
For  succour  to  thy  tin-one  I  flee  ; 

But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead, 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  lueart  and  tongue  oonfest 
How  empty  and  how'  poor  I  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 
Nor  add  new  gloy y  to  thy  name^^gi^ 
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3  Yet,  LoFd,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  pi;ont  ,by  the.good  I  do  ; 
These  are  the  codQpany  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 
To  give  a'  relish  to  their  wine ; 

I  love  the  mtn  of  ihefav^Iy  birth 
Whose  works  and  l^ifuage  arc  divine. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XVI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.      b 
<  The  Blessings  of  Nature  and  Gf  ace. 

1  Let  heathtinjs  to  their  idols  haste, 

'  And  worship  wood  or  stone  ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Whetie  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  In  this  ejilighten'd,  pleasant  land, 

My  happy  portion  lies  ; 
Where  nature's  ever  bounteous  hand 
All  human  want  supplies. 

3  Therefore  my  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord^^ 

Whose  preceptsgive  me  light. 
And  consolation  3tiH  afford 
In  sorrow's  dismal  night 

4  I  strive  each  action  to  approve 

To  thine  all-seeirig  eye ; 
No  danger  shall  my  hope  remove, 
For  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

5  Thou  shalt  the  podis  of  life  display. 

Which  to  thy  presence  lead ; 
Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay,    x 
And  joys  which  never  fade. 

Watts  and  Tatb  varied. 
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PSALM  XVI.    Third  Part.     C.  M.        M 
The  P^th  ftnd  Resun^etion  of  Christ. 

1  "  I  S£T  t^(^  laotd  before  mjr  faop,     ' 

"  tt^^e^s  'my  dotit^^  up ;   ' 
^^  MV  heart'andftoHgue- their  Joys  express, 
"  My  flesh  shtflSreit  in  h(ype. 

2  **My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  Whei^'*)ii!s'aeparted'^e ; 
"  Nor  quit'  thy  body  to  the  grave,    * 
"  To  ^  cormption  there. 

3  "  Thou  \yift  Reveal  the  path  of  life, 

"  And  ]im^  njie  io  thy  throne  : 
^•Thy^  cbuttli  imiriottfl  if>teasure  give, 
"  Thy  jf)r)2sence,j'oys  unknown. " 

4  Thus  irimt  hanie  6f  Christ  the  Lord 

TheHblytoayidsurig;: 
And  Pro\adeHoe"fi;ml^  tfie,  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tbpgue.  ' 

5  Jesus,  whomevery.saiht^^dorek, 

Was  crucify'd  and  slain  ;  ^ 

Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  rest(»^s ! 
Behold  be  lives  again  ! 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

•  On  heaven's  eternal  hills? 
There  sits  the  Son,  at  Qod'iS  right  hand, 
And  there,  the  Father  si^ilesk 

'     Watts,. 

PSALJt  XVIL     Common  Metre.  b 

The  tranftfbrming  Viaion  of  G^xl. 

1  My  God,  the  visits -of  thy  ftice 

Afford  superior  joy, 

To  all  the  mitfrlng  world  can  give,     ^ 
Or  mortal  hopes  employ. 
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2  But  clouds  and  darkness  intervene, 

My  hri^ie^t  jjQp  dealia^ ; 

3  Lord,  gj4ld^rtW&;W9r4'P'^hfi^    thee ; 

Un^^feirfxJdtX^IWI^  liy^^^^h  ^  . 

Wit^^y.(^Mpijp;^        ,-j 
A  O  let^hy.f  beaniairiespi&fldwti  shiije, 
And  every  doiid  remove  ; 
Transfonp  niy  powers,  aiid  fit  my  soul 
For  happkr,  scenes  above*, 
^  5  Lord,.r^i^  my  f^ith^  mjf  hopcj  my  heart, 
Xq  thpkse  transporuiig  joys,;  ■ 
ITien  sh^ll  I  scorn  tach  little  snare, 
■    WhicK  tHls  vain  \vDvld;eipployi5. 
6  Then,  tliuugh  I.^ink  in ,i^eatl^^.s  cold  sleep, 
To  life  I  shall  uwoke  ;,, 
And,  ill  ^e  likeness  of  my  God, 
Orhedv'nly' bliss  purtake, 

iuLif  mi^  il   fi  Mas.  Steelb. 

-J w)    ■■    ,■     >   ••»  -'''^^■ — ^ ■■ ' 

PSALM  XVII.  .  ion^  Metre:  £ 

1  What  siii^ers  value  I  resign  ;      .- 
Lord,  'tis  enoiigh  that  tnou  art  minei 
I  shaU  b^hbiatfty;b«ssM  face, 

And  8tand  rompl^^^  ^"  righteousness. 

2  This  life's  axvd*e&m,ibA*i*Jpty  show  ; 
But  the  bright  wpddf  to  twhich  I  go. 
Hath  JQySr«^ubptjin)i^  ^  sincere  ; 
When  shall  1  w^^^apdfind  me  there ! 

3  O  ^orious  k)ur  1  O  blest  abode! 
1  shall  be  near  and  tike  my  God* 

2 
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And  flesh  and  sense  no  more  control 
Tliie  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soi^l.  , 
4  My  fleshjshall  sliirrjilber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  fest^trutnlp^fS  joyful  sound ; 
Then  butstihexm^         glad  surprise. 
And  in  rtiylSkviburs  image  rise. 

A  J  -.    iJ  Uiucnu  cO'J.'  Watts- 


P^AI,/V[  XYi|tK  j.FUst  Part,     L.  M      0 
Can|^n^  b  <£ijit^^  Protection-  ' 
1  .No  change  ^f  times'shall  ever  sliock 

My  firm  aflfection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

For thoii  ha^t  always, bct^n  a  rockj 

A  fortpess  and  .^efciicc  to  me- 
2'  Thpijtj^y  4gliv'i  er  art,  my,  God  ; 

My  trust 'if  iti. thy  mighty  po^ver  ; 

Tliou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad. 

At  liome  iny  safcguai'd  and  my  tower. 

3  To  heaven 'I  made  my  iriournful  prayer. 
To  God  addrcbs^d  my  humble  cry ; 
Who  graciously  inclined  liis  ear, 

And  heard  mejrom  his  throne  on  high* 

4  The  Lord  did  on, my  side  engage, 
From  heaveiTimnSghrebus,  cause  upheld, 
And  sav^d  mfe  from  the  furious  rage 

Of  threatening  waves  that  prbudly  swell'd. 

5  Thbtetb  the  jugt  shalt  justice  show. 
The  piire  thy  ptitity  shdl  see  •    , 
Such  as  piervei^y  choose  to  go,     ^ 
Shall  meet  with' doe  returns  from  thee. 

6  Who  therf.feeWes  to  be  kdor'd ' 

But  God;  on  ^hom  my  hopes  depend  ? 
.    Or  who,  exbept  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  resistless  power  defend  ? 

Tat». 
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PSALM  XV Uh     Sec.  Part.     L.  M     a  of  b 

God  executing  Judgment  on  bift  Enemies. 

1  Incumbent  qn  the  bcndiDg  sky- 
The  l.oi:d  descended  from  on  liigfi 
And  bade  the  darki^icss  of  the  pole 

.    Beneath  bis  feet  tretnendous  roll- 

2  Thick  wo\'en  clouds  around  him  clos'd. 

And  waters,  high  suspendedfspi'ead 
Their  dark  pavilion  o\r  his  head, 

3  His  voiet  Jdf  Almighty^  Mw^^  ^ 
Thro'  hc^vtri^ffftigh^vatitt  Wttiunder  heard} 
And  d(5hvn;  ifn  fiercer -ror^i^fra            ; 
Tremendous  hail  and  tnuigliid  flame. 

4  With  dm  (direct,  hi^shtftii' wi(Srcf 
In  vaihhi^  foes  before  tHehfiflea';\ 
Around  hisdreadfuHijghtnirigs  ^feti^, . 
/Vnd  sur^Sdeistmctibn  mark^  their  way. 

5  EartWs'ba^s,  open  to'the'eye, 

And  ocean'fe  i^nrfgs  were  seen  to  lie,, , 

Ai  the  tempestuous  fury  passed, 

And  o'er  tiiem  rag'd  the  dreadful  bldst. 

'     '        ^         Mbrkick. 

fSAl^I  Xyfll.  ;  TJiW  Part.     L.  M.     b 
Sinqerity^Movpd,  oij^he Equity  qf  l^rovi^Upce. 

1  LoRj;),  rth^u.hast  seenmy  soul  sipcere, 
Hast  made  thy  trath  and  love  appear  ; 
Before  n;iy  eyes,  I  set  thy  Iaw3, 

And  t^qu  hast  own'd  rhy  righteous  cause. 

2  Since  t^b^ve  learnt  thv  holy  ways, 

My  a^Uons^  have  proclaiiii'd  thy  praise  j   > 
Or  if  mjr  fqet  did  e'er  depart.  i 

'Twj^  never  with  a  wicked  heartt^le 
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3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ; 
What  wars  arid  striigiglirtg^slti'triy  bre^l 
But  through  thy  ^ace  that  ttignS  within, 

1  hop^  to  c6n(]taer'^\^r^'  s^h'. 

4  WithrBTrimpartiaHiand,  the  Lord 
Deals  ouf  to  tilokalsthei?  reward ; 
The  kind asid fai^hfui sdulsshall^nd 
A  God  mor^  ^t^ijil  ^nd  iiwyekigi 

5  The  Just  and  pUre;^*aH  ^vfer  say 
God  IS  racre^  puife  aftd  jtisfl  than  they ; 
And  men  ihkt  loVe  t^Venfee  shall  know 
God  hafh  an  ^irw  ^  v^^^geanqe  tgo.    : 

■  '  I  f,/i '  '  ^  "'i/vr/',  ■-  *;>  K  i , 

PS^ALM  XVm-^  Fourth  t^^^^     C,  M.    « 
TiiiinifcS^vingfbr  Victory. 

>     1  To  thihe^  iaffiight^  arth  we  bWt; 
The  triumph  of  the  day ;    ' 
Thy  ifeitors.  Lord,  confound  tfte  foe. 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

2  'Tis. by  thine  aid  our  tro6ps  prevail, 

And  break  united  powers ; 
By  thee  th^f'loftir  'walls  'we  scale, 
Or  burn  th,dirpniAidest  towers. 

3  God  speaks !  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  2tt*mies  are  dismay'^d ; . 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look, 
Strike  all  their  eourag6  dead. 

4  He  forms  bur^  soldiers  fpr  the  field, 

With  all  their  martial,  skill ;  ''  ' 
Instructs  theit"  haiid  the  sword  to  wield, 
jVnd  gives  them  hearts  of  steel. 
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The  Lord  our  Saviour  ever  lives. 
His  nanie  be  ever  blest ; 

Hisppwerful  apnthe  vict'ry  gives. 
Ana  gives^h^peoplj?  rest 


Watts. 

»    J  ■>  '■    Lll'>Jlt  UlDiLUUll ] 

PSALSi  .XI}(,    Fir^t,  fjirK  j  Qr  M.,       Mi 
.  Tke  Voice  «flf«tutd(taK)kiitiiiiit;  God. 

1  Tira  heavens  decl^i(h:^gl^,i.ord, 
Which ^thi^  alone^cfti^  fiH^>  j  < 
Tigfii^in^^tf^s^  ,K 

.Tbw.fereftt  weatpr^^  ^kiBni  m a  '  m . 
:2  The^ki^vnc#^ifAfet«f«irtgJ*5r 

Fresh  bpamc;  of  )^y|^^-|p^gp  hfingf; ; 

.  Andfix)m>e,d3FSre*W?3iq^»ish(, 
Divme  iiMifrw^WiigSp;^^ 

3  Their  poyjerfMl  lanRuagijS  tojcvo^re^lni 

Or  re^on  is  coAfiri^d ; 
*Tis  wtpreVyoice,  arid  i^nderstood 
Al&e  by  all  ^lapjkind^  .     <    '•' 

4  Thdf  doctrjine  does  its  sacre^  sense 

Through  eartn^s  extent  dii^lay, 
Whose  bright  con^ts  the  circling  sun 
Does  round  the  world  convey. 

5  No  bridegroom,  on  his  nuptial  day, 

Has  such,  ia  cheerful  face ; 
Nopint  does  like  hip  rejoice 
'^  'To-run  his  glopbiis  rape. 

6  ,  Froni  ea§t  to.  west^  Gcom  west  to  east, 
His  i^syess  course  lie  goes ;  , . 

And,  through  his  proginess,  cheerful  light 
And  vital  warmth  bestows. 

Tat 
1* 
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3PSALM  XIX.     Sec.  Part.     CM.    31  w  b 

The  Eicellfency' of  Seripture. 
Go  D^s  perfect  l^w  dbftverts  the  soul, 

ReclaiWffoWfitsed^sfttes';'  ^'' 
With'^dcrci'vmamm        won! 

ThfeignOritrf'iAsiiiffesJ ''     '^  ^^  •'' 
The  statutes  bf  M  lL6^'(JtiTd\u^' 

Ahdbrlng'sincei^'a^htV^'^'  ^ 
His  pure  comtft^ay^ri'seaiWi  bf  truth 

Assist  the  ftfibfesif  ^IgMT 
His  perfect  wbi:^b,i^  Jiereis  fji^ 

On  sure  fouridatidhs  laid ; 
His  equal  laws'fef  Irflfie^sb^les 

Of  truth  and  justfc^'wel^hM. 
Of  more  esteein  Aaq  g^^ 

Qr gold  refin'dfwi^h  skill  ;^  Z^' 
More  sweet  than  hotie*!,  dr  Bie  Jfrops 

Which;from  the  cbmb  fliSffl. '[ 
My  trusty  counsellors,  f hey  are, 

And  friendly  warning  give ; 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  those 

Who  by  thy  precepts  llire. 
But  what  frail  man  obser^s  hdw  oft     ' 

He  does  fi^m  virtue  fall  ?  "     - 
O  cleanse  me  from  ttiy  se*et  feults; 

Thou  God,  who  kiibWst  fhem  all. ' 

•      '  Tate. 

PSALM  XIX.  'i:c^'/ Metre.  M. 

Nature  and  $cr^)tfii:e  corop.^ed. 


The  heavens dedEffetby^^ory,  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  m  feirer  hnes. 
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2  The  rolling  sun,  the,  changing  light, 
And  nights  ^«^4ays  thy  power  confess ; 
But  theU]|st,YPi^^^^  thcHih^st  writ 
Reveals  Ay  jj^jftcq  ^rvi,^.  gr^ce. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  cpnvey  thy  praise 
Through  the  whole  eai:tl\and  never  $tand ; 
So  when  thy  ihruth  beg^'n.its  race, 

It  touch*d  and  glanc'd  on  every  hnd. 

4  Nor  sh^ii)  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy.  truth  hasf  run ; 
Till -Christ  hath  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  fight 'orfcel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  otrij^tj^ousness,  arise ; 
Bless  thq  flar^t.  worUi  wUK  heaveiily.  light ; 
Thy  gospel  niiil:e5.the  simple  wise. 
Thy  Mws  are  pure^  thy  judgrnents  right, 

6  Thy  ablest  .)vq^ders  here  we  view*,  , 
In  souls  reww'dliand  ^ns  for^ven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew,' 
And  maJce  Ay  word  my  guicle  to  heaven. 

■*'■'•'  'Watts. 

1  Great  Gqd,(theheajff^'sYfellq?^er'^frame 
Declares  the^glory.^thyVj!;^i)ae^  . , 

.     Here  thy;  xiph  work^  pf  vvpnder  shine ; 
A  thous3TO  «tj«Ty  JDg^Jieg  there,   ^ 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  apijear 
Of  boundless  power  land  ^kill  divine, 

2  From  night  toiSuy,  frofti  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  th^  dyirife  light 

Lectures  rfhtot^ly^'\^d6m  read ; 
With  silefet  elaquJelfice,  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neith^  sound  nor  language  need. 
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3  Yet  their  divirie  insfrudtions  run 
Far  as  the  cif cUit  bf^fhfe  sun,    '  •  •  ^ 

And  every  natifan  knows  theif  vcpoc ; 
Where'er  he i$preki&dBasr>be^^ 
He  pilblkhesihisiMakpYfQrod^c  t . 

Rolls  round,  aiidttis|km/tbe  oaithrnfigoice* 

4  But  when  wejp^d/thJriw^eiviMOBdi 
What  light  arid  i<i5^H08C?fcsE»ifes^(w^  I 

These  are  oun^^adl^^andaddight^ 
Not  honey  soiowitesrttt&j^stfei, br3  h>? 
Nor  gold  that  Mhlthgfjumgoe  past. 

Appears  so  pleasiagrjtprtn^sig^    ,  • 

5  Fromthediscov'via&of'jthpla^^jv 
The  perfect  rulesueflliffej ive  draw ; 

But  'tis  th»tfcd^^^  g<)^,^t.or4. 
Which'  mak€g.fmflff¥ft&^<f  Qifficien^  clean, 
Convertsfl^  if»bfW^a^§§^/9^n^i%i  ^ 

6  WholtnOws  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  I 
Forgive;  (J  I^^rd,  our  scoret, faults, 

And  from  presiiitTtotij'ous  sins  restrain : 
Accept  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
That  we  haVe  read  ^iHy  book  <rf  gtace,    -      / 

And  book  of^naNair^,^  not  in  vain. 

•.     ';  '•'':■-  ..  "     Watub.  ,' 

PSAIyM^XlX.     Short  Jit^th:  '  .     M. 
J'cJi^tfid^l.bhftj,  Day  litfoWtife^       ' 

BEHOLD,'tlie  ino^m  ''  ' 

Begins  his  ^Idio^^  way. 


His  beanas  tnrougn  aH  the  nations  rui^ 

And  life  and  light  cdhyej^.' 
But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  divine*  tight  >_  coogie 
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■  '       '  -III  II      ■  11  ■ ■      ■    ■>    I 

It  calls  dead  singers  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  bliix^.th^r  sight, 

3  Howperfect4&tf«r.\«aiid!   :  ^ 

Aiid  ill  tihy  itidsikidnts  justi 
For  ever  sitKhdiyi  proMisOi  Lord, 
Aainwt  seaufdyttrtetb  . 

4  My  gradous  GtDd,  fadv^  plaia 

O  mayfiiiever  neadin  vain^ . 
But  find  ^  padttD^faeaven  I 

5  I  hear  thy  Word  with  love ; 

0  hel^y  me  to  obey  f  • 

Send  thjr  goodiSpirit  from  above. 
To  guidemey  lest  I  stray* 

6  WhilitH^ihitiJr  heart  and  tongue 

1  sprtsid  thy^'  praise  abroad ; 
Accq^t  the  worship  and  the  song, 

My  Savlftut  and  my  God. 

-■If       »       .'  Watts. 

PSALM  XX.     L6ng  Metre.  b 

For  a  pay  of  Prayer  in  War. 

1  Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  humble  people's  cry ; 
Jehavsah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 
And  -sends" deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  'ihe  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls: 

3  Well  lie  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  bur  best  deserts  ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  ami  broken  hear^? 


I  In  bis  salvati9Bi30ur  hope. 
And  in  the  natne^Gbd,  tne^JLord, 
Our  troops^hklHift  thdrbahtiers  tat),. 
Our  ships  shdU  ^^(d'dieik^  fl^s^^broad. 

!  SometiHfst:lnh6riii8'h*aih'(i«J?W^^^^^ 
And  somfe  of  oHiri6tsWk^ti*iif^¥Mft ; 
Our  sunest  ex^totforisSfe^^\^*  ^^    ,, 
Fromtbce^he^LiOrd  df  htavenly  hoi^, ' 

;  Save  us,  O  LoltI;^h](ntfedUty;fial  ■ '  , 
And  let  oto  hK^  be  firm  ^tid  stj^dng^"^ 
Till  thy  salvation  snail  app^,'  ^  ;\^ 
And  joy  and^riumpli  taifieliie  sWig*  J  ^  * 

.  •  hr :  t,":  h .  i  >  '  *  •  ^  '*^  ■ "  >   •  Vr  atts. 
'    \  .-'iji  Im  ^}  ■■■■u'.v  :>irt;>   '^L^j  til-  -^      ■ 

David  rejBifc^tf  xfl^Gtxf  Ms  strength, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  special  grace ; 
But  Christ  the  Sort  appeab  at  lei^. 
Fulfils  th&triutnpH  and  the  praise. 
How  great  is  the  M^siah'sjoy 
In  the' salvation  of  thy  handl  :  . , 
Lord,  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  ^higli, 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  ponamaijd. 
Thy  goodness  grants  whatever  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still, '  ^ 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 
Honour  and  majesty  divine ;.     . 
Around  his  sacred  temples  shine  ; 
Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  feed. 
And  length  of  feverlasting  days.  . ' 

Digitized  by  GoOgfe*''^'''^' 
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PSALM  XXII.    Eirst  Pbj:U    C  M.        b 
the  Sullerings  «nd  Qlory  of  Christ. 

1,  "  Now,  ii>  the  boWj^  deep  distress, 
..  ^U¥y  W.^uw>o«.tl?y  SON,  , 
When  tig^      park  jtiy  soul  oppress, 
O  leave  me  not  qilone  !" 

2  Thu^fli^^^yrsuffVmg  Saviour  pray, 

With  npigh^  cries  and  tears ; 
God  heard  him  m  that  dreadful  day^ 
And  cha3'd -awi^y  his  fears, 

3  Qreat.>iasjt)l^<^ct!iy  of  bis  death. 

Bis  throne  exalted  ^ands  ;  , 
And^tH  the  nations  of  the  earth 
^  Shall  bow  to  his  commaiids, 

4  A  T\umVous  offspring  shall  reward 

The  Saviour^s  dying  groans  ; 
**  r  ciill  theni,"  saitli  ihc  glorious  Lord, 
My  daughters  and  my  sous." 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread  ; 
And  all  that  seek  die  Lord  shall  be. 
WjA  joys  fnunoi;ta^  fed  - 

'  ^  ,  !  Watts,  vtried. 

PSALM  XXII.     Second  Part.    LM,       b 

Pirist*s  Death  and  ifcesuttection.  \ 

Now  letoujr ^jpurnftil wngs ^record 
Tlie  dying  sbm^^       ptir  Lprdi 
When  he  cornplainM  ii}. tears  apd  blood, 
Like  one  forsa^eh'pfhisOoa.'   '  "*  ^ 

The  Jews  befidd  hirtx  thus  foriorn, 
And  shook  their  heads,  and  laugh'd  in  scorn; 
"  He  rescu'd  others  from  the  grave, 
"Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 
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"  Behold  the  Mkh  who  did  pretend 
^  God  was  hi^'feth^r  ahd'lll^lliend ; 
''  If  God thefelfeSsMltfv'd4«itt  so, 


4 

th^V '  itoddf  f^(i?^^MSft:^"s4vage  beasts ! 
Like  lions  gajpingto  devqnr^ 
When  Ood  had  put  him  in  their  power' ! 

5  They  vvoiind  his  liead*1ijs  hands^  his  feet,] 
Tin  streams  of  blc'od  eacfr  bther  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garmeilts  ^e^  di\ide, 

And  m'oqk  tjie^parigji itiAHiich  hedy'd. 

6  But  Goct  his '"father  heard  his  cry  ; 
Rais'd  from  the  drad,  ht^  reigns  on  hi^h ; 

'  The  nations  learn  hi^  righteousness, . 

And  humble  sinincrs  taste  his  grace. 

^  Watts. 

U ; .  Obedi^«Cfs3toji^l4Mi  ff M;a1i  Men. 

1  LETaH^tfeeiWiPfetefiti^besictf'men 

And  distoflDtiigitJ0nfeitrf  itbe  esuth, 
One  si:weii3^4L40iid«obeii^ 

2  ?Tis  his  prarogat^  'sliptebfe*^^*  * 

O'er  ^ntgject  ikih@»  to  leigli  «i  • 
'Tis  jusfctMtAei should  rufe die i world, ^ 
•A^hA.ddci&thprwqrldsttJfifcaa.   ^ 

3  Theri(fcp<irh&mhei^kliiple4tty4e^^    , 

The  aonsifif  vi-aht^  irlfonn(4ie«?elifeves. 
Their  boutlteou^  pattoii  bkss. 

4  With  hunfible  confidence  to  God 

Let  all  for  aid  repair  ;        ; 
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For  he  who  first  tfapr  beings  gave. 

Will  makie  them  still  ^i?  care. 

5  Blesttia^J  .wfi^i^pfj^iuwa birth, 

bl^l  tp  wcir.  jpeir^>  bis  sacpre^  truth 
.  And  d^  p'rWaim. 

*  ^^-    /"'*  _  ^         Tate  ▼aried. 

f  ^.-PJ^A^I  XXilL     Cemmmj  -l^/cfre.         U 
Cod*a  Wmkr  Caro  of^if  People, 

1  The  Lctt'd  himselfj  .the  mighty  Lord,, 

Is  pleased  to  be  n>y  ^qicle  ; 
The  shepjierd  by  whoiic  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  siiRply  VI. 

2  Li  tender  grass  te  makes  me  feed, 

And^  gently  there  repose  ; 
Tlieii  leads  me  to  copf  shades,  and  m  here 
«f      Refreshing  water  flows- 

3  HedoesmywsmcTringifeet  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humtde  zed  to  Walk 
III;  his  most  ris^teous  ^ays. 

4  ril pass thei^ocniy valeof death, 

Ffom  fear  and  dai^er  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  conifcAi:  me^ 

5  With  lib'ral  and  unceasing  care, 

He  does  my  table  ^read ; 
He  crowns  my  cup  with  cheerful  wine, 
With  oil  ^points  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  liius  his  wondrous  love 

Through  aU  my  life  extmd, 
That  life  to  him  1  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend.  Google 

Tate 


38  PSALM  23, 

PsIlM  XXIil.     Short  Metre.  IP 

God*8  tender  Care  of  his  People. 

1  The  Lord  my  shepherd  is, 

^  I  shall  be  well  supply'd ; 
Since  he  is  mine^  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place     '  / 

Where  hfeav'nly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  fall  ^valiCHi  &)ws. 

3  If  e'et"  I  go  astr^y^ 

He  dbth  my  soul  redaim  ; 
And  guidi^s  mt  in  hi6  own  right  way. 
For  M^  iiiidst  holy  ndme. 

4  Whilst  he  affibrds  his  aid, 

.'  Icaiihot'yieldtofear;  [shade, 

The'  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark 
My  God  is  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  idl  my  foes,' 

He  does  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  bleissings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head, 

6  The  bounties  of  his  loye 

Shall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  house  ml\  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  his  praise. 

Watts/ 

PSALM  XXIII. :    Six  Line  Long  Metre.       iT" 
God  our  Shepherd. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prqpai^, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye. 
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My  noon-day  walks  he  3haU  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultifyvglebe  I  faint^ 
Or  on  the  thimty  inountpiii  pant ; 
To  fertile. vaies,  and^dewy  «wad». 
My  weary  wand'f  iqg  fStcps  b^  Joads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivprst  ;soft  jpd  slow, 
Amidst  the  yerdani^'  lani^spapes  flow* 

3  Though  in  a  bare,  arid  nudged  w^y* 
Through  devipu^  Iwely  (Wild?i  X  stray. 
His  bc^unty  shall  my  pfims  beguile, 
The  barrea,,wj|ld^Fn?ss  spaU  smil^. 
With  lively  gf^?  ^ind  herpage  crown'd, 
And  streams  st^  i]^u^mu[r^^I  ^ound. 

4  ThfUf h  in  the  jpaths  of^Wtn  t  tread, 
With  gloomy  norrof s  overspi^ad. 
My  steadfa^  h^^  sh^^  fear,  no  i% 
For  thou,  O  XfCffdf  art  with  ipae  still ;     . 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  n^e  aid;    ' 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 

'  Addisoit^ 

,  f.  p. ,■■)!.     ■   If    -ll  T     I       ...  ■  I . 

PSALM  X:^V.  ,  Confmon  Metre.^       2K 
\  The  Man  whom  Qqd  approves. 

1  This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

The  Lwd's  her  fulness  is  ; 
The  world,  and  they  who  dwell  therem, 
By  sovereign  right  are  his, 

2  He  fix'd  the  land  ahd  spread  the  seas, 

With  all  which  thejr  contain ; 
Then  man  in  his  own  image  formed. 
O'er  all  these  works  to  reign.  - 

3  But  for  himself,  this  Lord  of  all 

One  cjiosen  seat  design'd :  Zoogle 
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O  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 
Desired  admittance  find  ? 

4  The  man  whose  liindsafid  heart  are  pure. 

Whose  thdtiftfits**om^de  are  free ; 
Whd^  hc^est  .p^ertj^  prefers' '  M 
To  galfifal'pdjirty.mo  i^ni  - 

5  Thisi^m!fean*6ft^^iteltoft^^ 

ShalJ  showed  hfe  blefebigs  down ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  shall  be  pleas'd 
With  rightedusness  to'crow!n. 

6  Such  is  the  charabtef'  dfthose 

Who  seek  the  face  of  God ; 
Whose  happy  feeWhall  stsaid  witfiin 
The  place  of  his  abode.     ^ 

\ ii  ~   .'.     .  i      >.    A  •  ■         XiLTB  Tfcried. 

PSALM  XXiy,     Long  Metre.  3K 

Heaven  the  Residence  of  S&ihttt^  And  the  Ascension  of 
Christ. 

1  This  spacious  eakh  it^l  thfe  Lord's, 
And  men  and  worms. arid  beasts  and  birds  ; 
He  raised  the  building  on  th^  seas, 

And  gave  it  fdr  thdr  dM^Uing  place. 

2  But  there's  a  twightet*  world  ori  high,   • 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky ; 
Who  shalkacend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Mafco-,  God  ? 

3  He  who  abhori  and  feaitto  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pAfc,  whose  hands  are  clean^ 
Him  shall  theXord^  the  ^iviow  bless, 
And  clothe  hi&soulwith/rjghteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men^  the  ^i6ti^'  race 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  fece ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful,  sigh*, 
ftiud  dwell  in  everlasting  light.  .  ' 
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Rejoice,  ye  shining  worick  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  bTtgiorjf iaigh  I 

ma<^.  this  JiioB.olf  ^rj^  be  ? , 
The;,!n)ghtf  ,|Hfc4f  ^flfi^jISNIKWur's  he.    • 

Ye  heav'nly^gstesg  j^«r/lQ^v)e»(di«play, 
To  make  Qie  Lord,  4ii({^q^6MMt^ay ; 
Laden  >^h^eil%«pp^?M^ 
The  Copqhrw^com^jB^  ^tU.^oa  to  dwell. 
Rak'di&dmil^  des[dvllQ»gD&»  Jbefore, 
HeopensriieaTen7B«tairB0ldfHirv    ^^  /<- 
To  give  hi^^1fe3\^SJjb^  ., 

With  their  mammi.m^y^ ^^^ 

iSeefcii^  Divine  Forgiveness  and  DirectioD. 

i  T^'Ged^J latmy  eyes/  1/  uJ 
My  triast  Is  in^his  name ;»  r ;  >.  ^ 
And  they  whose  ^hqjt  on  him  relies, 
Sliail  never  O^^l^fmrn^ .  i  , 

2  From  th6  fir^l<i»iK€mirt9sht 

Till  the  daife'  eveniftfesfihade. 
For  thf  «rf«ifen',ll»ra|  i) wait, 
And 4isk  thj^heav'rfyi^  > 

3  Remeitiber:aH thycfa-atev J    oi*' 

And  le^  lfniciiiftwy{j|iutb.$ '. 

ForgivcXhe'^fe^of-idperJagej*  i  I .  v^  l 

And  f0Uiesi(^i»y5fQut&(*  f. 

4  ThrD'^AUthe»i^^fioPG|od,t';'     .c 

Both  truth  ;ihd  itidpecyt  ilaite^,^      .*  >    ' 
T^  diose  who  M^rdigieui  faiarts  * 
To  bt8  btest  will  inol&ie.  '  • 

5  £[e  those  in  safe#  giiideil 

Who  ilia  direcdon  seekf  Googl(? 
4*. 
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*  And  m  his  sacroj  paths  will  lead, '    ^ 
ThbhumBlekiiathemeelcr ."'*'  ^  , 

6  ror  thy  own  509dQesv3?kc,.r,  i  ^^ 
S^y^- tbo^  my  soul  irom.shftine ; ,  :^ 


1  Judge  me,  OQdQ/andswohr&Bayjwitys^ 
And  try  |Bfcrabi«p9Qd:4i^  inlir  faeiBiti;  <  " 
My  faith  upoaMlqr.pttiiknBtrskai^  br/- 

2  I  hate  to-'sd^kt  'I-^Hate'tty«ft  "^f"  -n  ■  i 
•  With  vSmkH  vSfttJyalia'li^l  e  a^^  '  • 

The  scofier  ^<^llV^p6iaitS^^"\  J" 
iitit>]itiesfeQemyxUl'nfeta3!dilei:>' '  h'iin<  - 

3  In  innocence T'Hiv'afe'h'ii^y^tiShcW/.:^' 
Fi^iit^^c  land  ijiriltr  ^ii(HyiI;f  dear  j 
Then  at  thy  saferttl^gltarStdfria,' '   •  ^ 
And  hoifc  f(b  fitttf  aeiei)^^^^®*^.  '< ' 

4  I  love; thy  \M^^}%X^     )  j^r.,  *    . 
The  temple  w^^-e^ffi^  ; 
There  shall  I  heilr  thy  holy  \V6rclj 
And  ibei^  thy^v^erlts^crf  trondcrtdl; 

5  Let  not  my  so]li1  be.  jom'd^t  last 
With  men  of  treachery  apa. blood ;  |  >  ^^ 

.     Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  pa^t 


u 


Among  theii^nt^^^pj^p^.n^ 

.;.*  -         .  .,..'  ,.Df5itized  by  CoO^fe, 


varied. 
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PSALM  XXVil.    •f<m^on  Metre.      «F  or  b 


1  The  LoraptrioiyismylL--  , 
And  my'#MftH^"'^'^,^'' 

Q^grant  m^  an  anogp 

3  There  shall  r'»ifti*%Wi?^ests, 

And^8ee><fes>igtmy.B6fl^O       - 
,     Shall tetftbp ifi^sisuasosiioBlofc^  / ^ 

And  tejrtKtliyriwIg  ^jrr>^:     ♦  u/     '  • ' 

4  WhenlW^lfeSl'imiil^^^ 

There  may  fc»Srfll^^HJ[)«l^/,r 
God  has  a  st^p6^»yi^^0y  ^^mi : 
He  makes;niSc^i^<<i)yfti  -  .a     .  . 

5  Should  inendsi^andindiirtB^^ 

I^vemeto^wq^^.^f^y. . ./  ^ 
My  God  lATou^  m^e  my^^^ 
And  all  my  ^eedf^ijpljly.,'    ■ 

6  Wait  oatf  e  l^ctf^d^,  ye^^ 


,-)(>  7^  vfiDfi  A^Pi  rflsvrl  1  \      Watts. 

The  LorC  t^y'^yibbr/isyi^  light, 

What  terrors  can  my  soul  affright  f 
Whibt  God,  my  strength,  m};  Lite  is  n6af^ 
Wlmt  mort4  sh^l  alitrm  my  fear  ?c 
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2  When  nurn'rous  hostf3>bei^^  mne  round. 
My  coura^^tf  AMiiiMii  R^^t^tid ; 
Tho'  war  shbiiJiiaisd^ntiAiisdiifrat)    ^ 

,  God  is  mv  slfcengt^iittgzr/hape^ 

3  This^WH58s^«hfBfe«^fl€8Jl«4Y/-^no 
To  this  my  *diE!ftl  f«S»«Sj*feS?i^^3  i 

To  hear  hid'%0]fdaad's{>eatbbk/pFai^. 

4  Wheff'#(i»ta^fife,^i«y^glia4^Wari  God 

Will  hide  mem^xmsm^^?  1>>  / 

Fitrmia^  fciroQlrau^  Mm)6totiTstaiH3, 
Sustained  by  hi^fesrfridaP^y^^iandd  ^d'!^ 

5  Sh0dld^>¥ei*J5Uea%Mfarfi€«dfdilil^^i  - 
Should  lQye^fdft«k^Wi^aWtt«%hd&rtY 
The'  GM  on  whom  mv  hopes  depend^ 
Will  be  mjiifattoerjflndw^ricnd*-' ' 

6  Ye  humHirB04i^4f|jeveiy«^Niit 

On  Gadrn^fo  &idli  ^iPfttiifiKre  wait ; 
His  haBdfdlT4ii^&  ^t^itlmgi^afford ; 
Wait,  thfl«toir^tfYfr;«Octb§il^itJ-) 

Thelllttibk'^lit^flinttniSllngsJD  Cod* 

in  ^hS^^fotf ^f !ti«^^S<  te6ach ; . 
Heap  m^y  O  Lordtixir  ^^hail^be ' 
i4ik/i<hoBinwfaDi^e^rftn/d^^b' 

'     The  yjrfeb«lfat»  I-  rti^Wtl^^ix  ^v/ '  w  •  h 
With  wbtokigiejH^s/toidlUfteld  handi^ 
Before  tnjritiei-dy  scatn^     .1 
3  If  wicked  men  iity ' wcnp ks*  d«^se, 
'     NorwiUtfaygt^ead^Wf 
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Thv  justice  shall  avenge  the  cause, 
And  buUd  them  up  oo  more. 

4  But  I,  Tvkbgrattteiide  in&pir^, 

Thy  |r9k(S8  tv«^  iie$ound ; 
From  wJii(3»i»^ithQ»c;rie^iP&?«y  dif^t^ss 
A  grackiwrw^l^i^  Iqund. 

5  AaithoaihistfiU'dTna^jbeait  with  joy, 
^         *Tis  justlthttt  J  i^KHild  raise 

The  ichc«rfW  itribitfe  otmy./tbwks^ 
And  cekt^ij^e  thy  praise. 

6  Presorv&i  thy  people,  Lord^  and  deign 

Thy  heritage  to.bless; 
CrowE  them  ,]Hr]|h  jA&N^  ^nd^with  peace, 
Wi^.lioiioii^^aiKl  sucaess« 

-./,.'(  Tat«  varied. 

The  Ml^^  of  Odd  ki  TiiuiMfcf « p 

1  Gi  V  *  to  the  Lord,  ye  scmd  of  fame, 
Give  to  the  Lord  renovvntind  power; 
Ascribe  dae  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might^dOTe, 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
'  O'er  the  vast  ocean,  and  ^  land ; 

His  voice  dissolves  the  wat'iy  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaz<^  at  his  command. 

3  When  he  from  heaven  in.lliunder  q)eaks, 
With  majesty  and  terror  crown'd, 

His  voice  the  ^tatdy  ced^  jbreaks, 
And  throws  jitS},i9Cj^ttei'dUmbs  around. 

4  His  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire. 
And  forked  streaks  of  lighming  sends ; 
The  m(»H)t|in  trembles  at  his  ire, 

.  The  Ipfty  forest  lowly  bend§.    -^^^gle 
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5  His  lightning  rends  the  firmest  rock, 
And  pierces  deep  the .  solid  grxMind  ; 
The  hinds  affiriBiited.fcel;thg  sJjqck, 
And  shuddqr ,  at  th^j  »wfixl  ^oupd* 

6  The  Lord  sits  soyerdgaxxi  the  flood, 
The  Thund'ici^crei^4brevelD(kim.; 
But  makes  hh  cliurqji  his  blest  abodq. 
Where  we  Wyspwise  seciwly^singi  . 

7  In  gentler  language,  here  the  Lord 
The  counsels,  of  his  grace  imparts  ; 

^Amidst  the  raging  stonn.  his  word 
Speaks  peace -and  comfort  to  our  hearts. 

,    ,     W'^TTsandTATK  united'ftndTvied. 

PSAL^  XXX;    Comtmm  Metre.         X 

;         " Prayer  hcwd.* 

1  Beneath  my  God's  ]^9tectang  arm, 
-  How  did  my  soul  rgoice  I 

And  ^dlyjhop'd  iKDfutijrq  harm 
Would  int^rrppt  my  jojf  ^ 

2  Lord,  'twas  thy  favour  fixM  my  rest ; 

Thy  shining  fctee  wiAdrew,  -      .  • 
Thai  troubles  fiU'd  my  an^ioi^  breast^ 

And  paUi'd  mjf  soul  ai^w. 
S  Again  to  thee;  O  graokms  God, 

I  rai&^d  n^  moumftti^yiss/; . .  r  ^ 
To  thee  I  spread  my  WQ^^  ^brq^d. 

With  supplicating  cws.        ;    , .  ' 

4  What  glory  can  my  death  afford, 

In  the  dark  grave  caifii^'d  ?    c     ,  i 
Shall  senseless  dust  adpr^  the  Lord, 
Or  caU  thy  truth  to  mmd  ?      . 

5  Hear,  Q  my  God,  in  mercy  hear, 

Attend  my  plaintive  cry  ;  Zoogle        , 
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Be  thou,  my  graciduB  Helper,  iiear, 
And  bid  m3^<siorraws>fiy^  . 

6  Again  I  hear  the  Vcwce  divine  ; 
'     New  Joys  exahing'bftund; 

Myiro)^9dr  moKuminpI  nsign, . 
And  «ladiietA  >g]ids  nie  jiDund. 

7  Then  let^ny  ntttiost  gfory be 

To  raise  thy  hpnourdi^high ; 
Nor  Idbm^  jjmtitude  to  thee  • 
In  guilty 'Silence,  die;  j. 

8  To  thee,  my  gmeious  Gbd,  I  raise 

My  thankful  Ttf  art  and  t9ngue  ; 
O  be  thy  goodni^ss  and  thy.  praise  . 
My  evdrlasliisi^iSong' ! 

Mrs.  Stbelb. 

~  P6ALM  XXX.     Long  Mitre.  -       1l 

R<!ci»v^  froM'Sick'tiess. 

1  Firm  was  my  hfelth,-  my  day  was  bright, 
And  I  presumM'  'twoald  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondlyd  teaid  within  nly/hcart,  • 

"  Pleasure-^  «nd  pcaee  ^iiU  ne'er  depart/* 

2  But  I  forgot  thine^armUvas  «tiione. 
Which  madt!  tty  mouttfein  stsmd  so  long ; 
Soon  as  thy  faoe^begon^'tb  hidej, 

-My  health <was  |B;tiriei,  imyicomfoKt  ^^A. 

3  Corrected !3fir  a  F^hefV rod,.    ^ 
1  cry'd  aloud  to'^thee,"*fiy  God  ; 
"  If  laid'indust^cdn  ideolare 

"  Thy  truth,  orsing  thy  igpodness  there  ?^ 

4  "  Heai^  me^  O:  God  of  grace,**  I  said, 
"And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  V 
Thy  word  rebukM  die  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt. 
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5  My  sad  complaints  in  praises  end, 
And  tears  of  gratitude  descend  ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 

Thy  power  and  goodness  shall  proclaim  ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  &  heav'n. 
For  sickness  heal'd,  and  sins  foiigiv*n. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXXL     Common  Metre.        2K      , 
Relief  frofn  Distress. 

1  CouE,  O  yc  saints,  your  voices  raise 

To  God  in  grateful  songs  ; 
And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Inspire  your  hearts  and  tongues. 

2  His  frown  what  mortal  can  sustain  ? 

But  soon  his  anger  dies; 
His  life-restoring  smile  acain 
Returns,  and  sorrow  flies. 

3  Herdeei)est  gloom,  when  sorrow  spreads, 

And  light  and  hope  depart. 

His  face  celestial  morning  sheds. 

And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

4  To  thee,  my  God,  6ppress'd  with  grief, 

I  breath'd  my  humble  cry  ; 
Thy  mercy  brought  divine  relief, 
/  And  wip'd  ray  weeping  eye. 

5  Thy  mercy  chas'd  the  shades  rf  death. 

And  snatch'd  me  from. the  grave ; 
O  majr  thy  praise  employ  that  breath 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  save  I 

Mrs.  Stbs^ju 


PSALM  31.  49 


BSAIM  XXXL      Long  Metre.    2K  or  b 
1  LoitD,  Iftthjr^jftvtfeirgleribu^  name, 

Save  11^  fiFopr^mr^Wi^i^ 
Tb6UiQvBf(fi:acw6b-W*j^^^ 

O  iiciake  thy  pow'r  and  mercy  known  ! 
-To  safety  guifi^i^y  iWK5d'i?ii|g  fi?et. 

3  TothykimVfeiffd^aM^dousLord, 
My«ai(d:ril«sicrfelhfdaesis<^    im. 
My  Savug^  iSim^l  tfpai  fhy  Xvo'M, 
For  truth,  inintortal  truth, «  dttiie.i 

4  ih^te:iH*Hv%K>i^T'hit<^*e^^ 
Who  ifolimis' vtaky  mdid lieg  ?; 
JBut  to  theBlibrd  itiy.  ha(ie»  J  raise; 
And  trustii^B  pbKier:whoibuiltHheikies. 

5  What  pd*!^tWsg^C^ifel<mte6uslord, 

Hast  tl>oa5reser^'.dibrithaisireward, 
.  Who  1edc^9iyafflme;and.tnistin thee! 

6  Blest  be  thp  Lord;  foifev^r^bfest, 

t  Whose  hifiroyi^xidsi:^  fear^AiltoPe ; 
The  sacred  ^f^ttsv^^h^h  ^ard  my  rest,  , 
Areihfealmigtey'Jxjw'r  and  love. 

7  Ye  hutebl^^Mife/  Mo  sedc  his  face, 
lie<siKir^>ci3rtiraige*it  yourticart ; 
Hc^iin  the  4j*ordv  and  tnist  bis  grace, 
AiwheifnU'heav'uly  ^nength  impart 

*-  /J  Digitized  by  Google 
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PSALIU  XXXII.     Long  Metr^.  b 

The  liariu  of  tnie  Repentance. 

1  Hb'b  blest  wlKMJe  sins  have  pardon  gained. 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appc»;  • 
Whose  ^tilt  remission  has  obtained. 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

2  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy  ^  his  hdy  fear, 
With  deep  repeatjaice  well  agree, 
And  jdtA  to  prov?  his  &ith  sincere. 

3  Whilst  I  kept  silence^  and  conceal'd 
My  Ic^  of  guilt  within  my  heart,  •  • 
Whatiorment  did  my  conscience  feel ! 
Whatagony  of  irt  ward  smart !"  . 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remainM, 
By  day  and  night  alitedistrcssM ; 
Tin  quite  ol  vital  moisture  drain'd. 

Like  land  with  suinmer  drought  oppreiSs'd. 

5  No  sooner  I  my  wound  disclosed. 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 

,  But  thy  forgiveness  interposed. 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  iti.. 
,  6  For  this  display  of  sovereign  grace, 
In  my  distress  so  freely  giv'n. 
Each  huihble  soul  will  seek  tny  face, 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heav'n. 

Tats  and  Watts  united 'and  varied. 

^.  — - 

PSALMlCXXIL    Short  Mttre.  \y 

Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they. 
Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er. 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord, 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more  ! 
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They  mourn  their  follies  pjast, 

And  k^p  their  hearts  with  care  ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
/'Shall  prove  their  &ith^cere. 
When  I  conceaPd  my  giult, 

I  felt  thefestVkig  wounid  ; 
But  1  confessed  my  sin  to  thee, 

And  ready  pardon  founfi. 
Let  sinners  kani  to  pray, 

Let  samts  keep  near  the  throrie  ; 
Our  help,  in  time  of  deep  distress^ 

Is  /bund  in  Qod  alone. 

WJLTT8. 

■■'       ■  ■■       ■'!«    ■    ■■    *    »»i-m»»i    III  if »      *  I  «  >i  H    i»i»fc^i  ■     A.IIIIM      t  I  Htm. 

PSALM  XXXllI.    Coiunum  iMblr«.        Jl 
The  Wovitt  of  CMMion  ttitd  Pvovidtece. 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in- the  Lord,        * 

The  work  belong  t,o  ydii ;    . 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  vi^ays,  his  wdrd, 

How  holy,  just,  ancjl  true  i 
His  mercy  and  his  rfehteoiisness 

Let  heav'n  drid  earth  proclaim ; 
His  works^  of  nature  slnd  of  grace' 

Reveal  hisi^yondrous  name,. 
His  wisdotn  and  fi!f?ftlghfy^ord 

The  heavenly  cfrbits  ^pi*eM ; 
And  bv*  the  Spirit  dfAe^  Lord 

Their  ^hiftir^'  hcist^ufere  made.    ' 
He  bade  tte  .liquid  Avaters  &aw     ' 

To  their  a^iojinted  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know, 

And  thdii'  own  station  keep. 
Ye  tenants  of*  the  spacious  earth, 

With  fear  before  him  stand  ; 
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He  spoke,  aiid  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  on  his  command.  , 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage. 
And  breaks  Aeir  vain  designs ; 

His  counsel  stands  thro*  every  age,  ^ 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

Watt*. 

PSALM   XXXIII.     Six  Line  L.  M.        m 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-9iifficient. 

1  Happy  the  hadon,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  treasure  of  his  word, 

And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ; 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys. 
He  form'd  their  hearts,  he  knows  tneir  ways> 

But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  thdr  host, 

And  of  his  strength,  the  warricH*  boast ; 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely  : 
In  vain  they  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  the  Iiorse^ 

To  guiird  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 
'  3  The  eye  of  thy  compassi^jn,  hm 
Doth  more  secure  ddcncc  aflb*' 
•  Whe:n  death  anr^  ^y.     *' 
Thy  vv  atchful  cy 
Who  make  th^ 

When  wars*^ 
4  In  sickness. 
Thou,  our 

Send  us 
We  wait 
Let  us 

For 
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PSALM.XXXIV,    First  Part    CM.       M 
'    Encourafement  to  truiit  and  lo? e  God. 

1  Through  2iU  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still' 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  alLwho  are  distress'd, 
From  my  example  comfort  take,         ^     i 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
'  Protection  he  affords  to  all 

Who  make  his  name  dieir  trust 

4  O  make  but  trial  rfhis  love! 

Experience'  will  decid«, 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  tier 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  yoc  kI  ^^i^ 
Have  nothing  else  to  fciff ;        ^*^ 

'Make  you  his  service  yo':^  V_  ^ 

Your  wants  shall  be  ib  ::jr 
Whilst  hungry  lions  kiar  -— 


m 


TheJUord  will  f«M 
/a»      'of         --pu* 


k 


54  PSALM  35. 


2  Let  him  who  length  df  life  desires, 

And  prosp'rous  days  would  see, 
,    From  sland'ring  language  keep  his  tongue, 
His  lip^  from,  falsehood  free  : 

3  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline, 

And  virtue's  ways  pursue  ; 
Establish  peace  where'  *tis  begun, 
And  whjere  *tis  lo$t,  renew* 

4  The  Lqrd  from  heav'n  beholds  the  just 

With  favourable  eyes ; 
And  when  distressed,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  their  cries. 

5  DcTiv'ranceto  his  saints  he  gives, 

When  his  relief  they  crave  ; 
He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart, 
The  contrite  spirit  save, 

,  Tate. 

:>    ^       ■  .   ■  ■■■      ■        ,  ' ,         ■     I        I    ■        II 

PSALM  XXXV.  ver.  12,  13,  14.  C,  M.       b 
Love  to  Enemies. 

1  Behold  the  love,  the  genVous  love, 

Which  holy  David  shows ! 
Hark,  how  his  tender  pity  moves 
To  his  afflicted  foes ! 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 

And  seems  to  fef^l  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, , 
And  TQ^lts  hi»  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flawing  tears  cotidde, 

As  for  a  brother*  dead  ! 
And,  festing,  mortify'd  his  Soul, 
»     W  hilst  for  their  life  he  pray 'd  1 
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i  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed, 
Yet  still  he  pleads  and  inoums  ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  Type  of  heav'nly  grace  I 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
Whilst  ^ners  curse,,  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  Hey  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Bless'd  and  belo V'd  of  God, . 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  sip. 
Shed  his  own  precious  blood. 

^  Watts. 

PSALM  XXXVl.    First  Versi.    L.  M.    M 
The  Perfections  find  Providence  of  God. 

1  Thy  mercy.  Lord,  my  pnly  hope. 
The  highest  orb  of  heav'n  transcends  ; 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Above,  the  spreading  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains. 
Unfathom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are  ; 
Thy  providence  the  World  sustains, 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake. 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sbeltVmg  wings  their  rduge  make. 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust ! 

4  Such  guests  ?Jhall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  ban^quet  on  thy  loye^s  repast ; 
And  driii,  as^froi»  the  fountain  head^ 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

5  Then  let  thy  samts  thy  favour  gain,  - 
To  upright  hems  thy  truth  display  ; 
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With  thee,  the  springs  of  life  remain. 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day. 

Tat«. 

^  "■  ' — ,   -- 

PSALM  XXXVK    8ecVeni.    L.  M.  ^ 
The  Divine  Being  and  Perfections. 

1  High  in  the  heav'ns.  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thjr  truth  sh^ll  break  thro'  ev'ry  clioud, 
Which  veil^  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep : 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  jffe  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 

But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  O  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  scHis  of  Adam,  in  distress, , 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  widi  rich  re^t ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flovra> 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  faste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free. 
Spring  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  > 
And  in  tiiy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
Tbe  gjorics  pnMnis'd  in  tfiy  word. 

'  qitizedbyGOO^,         ^WAJTT^I 
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PSALM  XXXVII.    First  Part.    C.  M.       b 
The  Cure  of  Envy  and  Unbelief. 

1  Why  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great. 
By  Violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flow'ry  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  &des, 
So  shall  theijr  glory  vanbh,  soon,  ^ 

In  everlasting  shades.. 

3  Theii  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
So  shaU  I  dwell  among  the  just. 
And  never  want  for  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

Ana  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  haiid,  wliich  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  dei^res  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known ; 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  gloridus  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meekishall  still  the  earth  possess, 

And  be  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
Tru^riches in  abundamt pea^. 
To  humble  souls  aie  ^v'n. 

'  I     .  Watts. 

PSALM'  XXXVII.'   Second  Part    C.  M.      ^ 
tleligtoh  in  Words  and  Deeds. 

1  Why  4o  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
And  grow  i)rofanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just  ^le  • 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 
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2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
The  just  is  merciful,  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away.         ^     ' 

3  His  alnis  with  lib'r^  hand  he  gives 

To  all  thie  sons  of  need ; 
His  memory  to  lon^  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  speak  profane, 

To  slander  dr  defraud  ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  leam'd  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  ia  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word^ 
His  feet  shall  never  sude* 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  standi 

Preserved  from  ev'ry  snare  ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  divell  for  ever  there. 

'  Watts, 

PSALM  XXXVH.  Third  Par.t    C.  M,    Worf> 
The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteoas  and  the  Widced. 

1  My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 

Are  ordered  b^  Av,  will  i 
^     Though  th^  shotijd  f^l,  they  rise  agajn^ 
Thy  hand  suppprt^th^m  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  scedieir  ways, 

Their  virtue  he  approves ; 
He'll  ne'er  dteprive  them  of  his  grace, . 
Nor  leave  tne^  men  he  loves. 
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3  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to- come. 

4  The  haughty  sinner  have  1  seen. 

Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  princdy  laurel,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  ; 

5  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground. 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ;     \ 
Nor  root,  n6r  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found, 
Where  ^l  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteou»iess. 

His  several  steps,  attend  ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
And  peaceful  is  his  end.. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXXV^^llI.    ver.  9,  10.     C.  M.     b 

ponsoUtion  in  Death. 

1  My  s6u1,  the  awful  hour  will  come, 
.  Apace  it  hastens  on, 

To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb. 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

2  ^fhr  heart,  long  lajb^ring  with  its  woes. 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away ; 
And  you,  irty  eyelids,  soon  shall  close 
On  the  last  g^mnf¥ing  ray. 

3  Whence,  in  that  hour,  sjiall  I  receive 

A  cordial  for 'my  pain  ? 
When,  if  the  richest  were  my  friends. 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain ! 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

To^thee  my  spirit  ffies  ; 
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And  op^ns  all  its  deep  distress 

Before  thy,  pitying  eyes. 
5  All  my  desires  to  thee  are  known. 

And  ev'ry  secret  fear  ; 
The  meaning  of  each  broken  groan 

Is  notic'd  by  thine  ear, 
6-  O  place  mc  by  that  mighty  pow'r 

Which  to  such  love  belongs, 
Where  darkness  veils  tht  eyes  no  more. 

And  groans  are  chang'd  to  songs ! 

DODDSII>GB. 

' ^ ' T*- 

PSALM  XXXIX.     Camrnqn  Metre.  b 

Man's  MortaU^jK. 


1-Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
*    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  survey  life^  narrow  spac^,    '^ 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  ^n  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

How  short  the  fleeting  time  ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flow'r  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  moflals  move  * 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 
They  ra»e  and  strive^  desire  and  love, 

But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 
•4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show. 

Some  dig  for 'golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  npt  who. 

And  straight  are  ssen  no  more. 
5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 

And  disaf^point  our  trust. 
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6  This  fruitless  search  no  more  be  mine, 
Such  hopes  I  now  recal ; 
My  earthly  prospects  I  resign, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

PSALM  XL.    First  Part     C.  Af .         p 
DeUveratice  from  great  Distress. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 

He  bow'd  to  hear  mj;  cry  ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  Sunk  in  the  depths  of  sore  distress, 

And  all  my  struggles  vjun  ; 
When  human  help  seemki  dhily  less. 
He  raised  me  up  again. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue . 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  Q  new,  thankful  song. 

4  ril  spreaid  his  works  of  grace  abroad, 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  What  mercies  fill  my  wondVing  view  I 

How  many,  and  how  great ! 
Life  IS  too  short,  and  words  too  few, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat 

6  W^en  Vm  afflicted,  poor  apd  low, 

With  hope  I'll  never  part. 
For  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo. 
And  bears  me  on  his  b^Kirt* 

Watt«. 

.6/    . 
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PSALM  XL.    Sec.  Part    C.  JIT.        ML 

The  divine  Mission  and  Sacrifice  of  Cbrist. 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord>'^  Your  walk  is  vaiDt 

"  Give  your  bornt  off 'rings  o'er ; 
^  la  dying  goats  and  bullock  i^in, 
■> "  My  soul  delights  no  more.'* 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "Lo,  Vm  here, 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will; 
"  Whatever  thy  sacred  books  dedar^    , 
"  Thy  servant  shall  fulfil." 

3  And  see,  the  blest  Redeemer  comes, 

Th*  eternal  Son  appears ; 
And  at'th'  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares ! 

4  Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace. 

And  much  his  truth  he  show'd ; 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteousness,. . 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

5  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  hearty 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries ; 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

6  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed 

Coiild  cleanse  from  guilt  withan ; 
But  the  one  sacrifice  be  made, 
Atones  for  all  bur  ski. 

7  Then  was  the  great  ssdvation  sin'ead, 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus,  by  the  womail's  promis'd  seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

Watts. 
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PSALM  XLL     Long  Metre.  j| 

Charity  rtwarded* 

1  BtEST  is  the  man,  whose  tender  care 
Relieves  the  j^oor  in  their  distr&s;     , 
Whose  pjly  wipes  the  widow's  tear. 
Whose  hand  supports  the  fetherless, 

2  lUsbaan  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  6wn  hand  can  do ;  - 
He,  ia  the  time  (^gen'ral  grief. 

Shall  find  the  ]liOrd  has  pity  too. 

3  His  soul  shalllivt  secure  cm  earth. 
With  secret  blesongs  oa  his  head; 
When  drought,,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth 
Around  him  pdultiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven ; 
Witt  sare  Inm  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heav'n. 

•  /Watts. 

PSALM  XLII.     Common  Metre.        Morf) 
The  pleasure  of  Public|c  Worship. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 

When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  Q  God,  for  thee, 
A^d  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee^  my  God,  the  living  God, 

Mv  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  I  dgh  whene'er  iny  musing  thoughts 

Those  happy  days  present,  ^ 
When  I,  with  my  religious  friends. 
Thy  temple  did  frequent : 
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4  When  I  advanced  with  songs  of  praise^ 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay. 
Amidst  the  joyful  sacred  thrOtig, 
Which  kept  the  festal  day. 

5  Why  resttess^,  why  cast  do\m,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God,  and  he'll  employ         ^ 
His  aid  for  thee,  ai^l  change  thy  sighs 
To  hymns  of  sacred  joy. 

6  Why  restless,  why  xast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  ^dll,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
.  The  praise  of  hiin  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  ^IMing. 
_  '       .       >  '  •    V Tate, 

PSALM  XLHI.     Un^  Mtirt.        4^  or  b 

Compjbuht  and   Hope.  ■  ,     .    ' 

1  Gqd  of  our  strength^  to  thee  we  ciy  ; 
O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie ! 
Oppressed  with  sprrows  and  with  care^ 

^  To  thy  protection  we  repair, 

2  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way, 
Thy  truth  afford  its  steady  ray ! 
To  Zion^s  hill  direct  our  feet, 
To  worship  at  thy  sacred  seat,    ^ 

3  Thy  praise,  O  God,  shall  tune  the  lyre. 
Thy  love  our  joyful  song  inspire ; 

To  thee,  our  cordial  thanks  be  paid, 
Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid. 

4  Why  then  dejected  and  distrest  ?     * 
And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  breast  ? 
Tn  God  well  hope,  and  to  him  raise 

V  monument  ojfendless  praise. 

'  Altered  from  MsERtcm 
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PSALM  XLIV.     CommM  Metre.        2K  or  (> 
In  Time  of  War. 

1  OLoRB,  our  fethers  oft  have  told, 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd^ 
And  m  more  ancient  years. 

2  TTwas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword^ 

To  them  salvation  gave ;       1 
'Twas  not  their  number^japr their  strength. 
That  did  their  country  save. 

3  By  thy  right  hand,  thy  ijow'rful  arm. 

Whose  succour  they  implored, 
Thy  providence  protected  them, 
Who  thy  great  name  ador'd. 

4  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  own'd, 

So  thou  art  still  our  King  ; 
0  thereft)Pe,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deliv'rarice  bring. 

5  We  wUl  not  trust  our  sword  nor  bow, 

When  we  in  war  engage ; 
But  thee,  who  carit  subdue  our  foe^ 
And  calm  tfadr  haughty  rage. 

6  To  thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe, 

From  whom  salvation  came ; 
In  God  our  shield  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 

Tate  varied, 

PSALM  XLV/,   First  Part,    L.  Jtf*       » 
The  Glory  of  Christ  and  the  Power  of  his  Gospel. 

X^  No  w  be  my  heart  inspired  to  shiff ' 
Thegloriesofmy  Saviour  King;  ^ 
My  toQguc  shall  all  hia  worth  pvocluitt^ 
Aw  sp^  the  honours  of  lus  name» 
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2  O'er  all  the  sons,  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lbs  oivindy  flows^ 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  thy  sharp  victorious  sword ; 

,  In  majesty  arid  glory  ride. 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  «ide, 

4  lliine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  thy  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sw^et, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,*  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thjr  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  Thy  Father,  God,  bath  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thjyr  head ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first  bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

•  See  Hebrews,  i.  8.  Watti. 

PSALM  3f:LV.    Sec.  Part.    L.  M.        m 
Christ  and  his  Church. 

'  1  The  Ring  of  Ssunts,  how  fair  his  face ! 
'  Adom'd  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  church,  array'd  in  purest  gold ;    , 
The  worid  admires  hef  heavenly  dress» 
Her  robes  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  fle  forms  her  graces  like  his  own, 

He  c^Ua  andsc»taher  &esK  h^thi:one : ' 
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Then  let  thy  wand -ring  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

♦  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  theei  the  object  of  his  choice ; 
JLet  him  be  lov'd»  aijid  yet  ador'd. 
He  is  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lprd. 

5  O  bafypy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 

And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  train,    . 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign  I 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head, 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 
Whilst  we  with  cneerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions,  of  his  love^ 

^  Watts. 

1  II.    II  « I         '  M  ..     ,. >^ 

PSALM  XLVI.     Long\Metre.       2E 
Praise  for  national  Peace, 

1  Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  diies, 
A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 

Can  sink  the  woild,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  Wlien  angry  nations  rush  to  arms^ 
And  rage  and  noise  and  tumult  reign. 
When  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  crimson  plain  ; 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 

'  And  marks  their  course,  and.  bounds  their 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own,  [pow'x ; 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wings, 
JRevivips  commerce  i^prefid&ho:  sails» 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  sings 
Responsive  o^er  the  hills  and  vales. 

5  Thou  good  and  wise  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  will'; 
Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word, 
And^thy  sublime  decrees  fuffil. 

6  To  tfiee  we  pay  bur  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ; 

O  may  our  hearts  and  liv^s  and  tongues 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and^  adore ! 

Mrs.  St  BE  LB. 

PSALM  XLVL    Six  Urn  L.M.       X  or  b 

W«r  and  Peace.   ^  ^ 

1  God  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

A  present  help  when  dangers  press  ; 

in  him  undaunted  we^ll  confide ; 
Though  earth  were  fix>m  her  centiie  tost,    i 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Dissolv'd  by  ev*ry  rising  tide. 

2  A  gende  stream  with  gladness  stiU 
The  city  of  our  God  shall  fill. 

The  sacred  seat  of  God  most  high  : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  tow'rs 
Shall  iQockth'  assaults  of  earthlv  pow'rs, 

Whilst  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

3  In  tumults,  .when  the  heathen  rag'd, 
And  kin^oms  war  against  us  wag'd. 

He  Aunder'd  and  dispersed  thdr  pow'^s^ 
The  Lord  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms. 
Our  towV  of.refuge  in  alarms, 

Our  £rtfa«ft'  guirdisin  Qod,  and  ours^ 
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.  4  Come,  see  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought. 
On  earth  wliat  desolations  brought ; 

How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  world  ! 
He  broke  the  warlike  spear  and  bow, 
With  them  the  thundVing  chariot  too 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurPd. 

5  Submit  to  God's  almighty  sway, 
For  him  the  natiohsshall  obey. 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess : 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  af  ms, 
Ourtower  of  refuge  in  alarms,  » 
As  to  our  fatheritin  distress. 

Tatb.  V 

PSALM  XLVIL      Common  Metre.  «, 

«  Universal  Praise. 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  loy 

To  God  tbe  sovereign  King  ! 
Let  ev'ry  l^nd  their  tdngues  employ,, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing.  . 

2  Whilst  angels  shout  their  lofty  praise, 

'  Let  mortals,  learn  their  str^ns ; 
Let  air  the  earth  their  voicies  raise. 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns.         ^  •    ^ 

5  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, ' 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

4  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
He  lov'd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

Watts. 
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~^         PSALM  XLVIII.     Short  Metre.         "IT 
Gospel  Worship  and  Order. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  the  church  his  blest  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known. 

The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  hpnour  raise. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground^ 
And  niark  die  buik&ig  well ; 

4  The  order  of  diy  house, 

The  w(»rship.of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows. 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise  I 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Bevond  the  pomp  that^  pharms  the  eyes. 
And  rites  adomM  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  widlst  here  below. 
Our  God  above  the  sky* 

,         ..'..;      -  .  ,■     ' WaTT<. 

PSALM  XLIIC     Common  Metre.         |> 
The  Vanity  ^^Richef 

/  Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 

To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  hi^  wealth  and  honours  flow 
WUKev'ry  rising  tide.|c^^gi^ 
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2  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve  ; 
Redeem  from  death  <»ie  guilty  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

3  The  worth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Its  ransom  is  too  high ; 
Justi9e  cannot  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die.   , 

4  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 

The  timVcMis  and  the  brave. 
Quit  tlieir  possessions,  close  their  eyes. 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
"  And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  ru  give  it  to  my  land," 

6  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost ; 

How  soon  his  memW  die^ ! 
His  name  is  written  in  the  dust 
In  which  his  body  lies. 

_       ^j Watt». 

PSALM  L.    First  Part.     Cofnmon  Metre.      t) 
The  last  Jodgdient., 

1  The  Lord,  the  Judge,  beftwe  his  throne 

Bids  the  whole  esurlh  draw  nigh ; 
The  naticois  near  the  rising  sun. 
And  near  the  westam  sky- 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blaspliemcrs  say, 

^  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;" 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay. 
To  impudence  and  sin, 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come, 

BriglA  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
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Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  ab6ve,  his  call  shall  hear. 

Attending  angels  come ; 
,  And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  feair 
His  justice,  and  tbfeir  doom. 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  saitits,  (he  cries) 

"  Who  made  iheif  peace  with  God; 
,   "  Through  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice,  ' 
"  And  sealed  it. with  his  blood. 

6  "  Their  feith  and  works,  brought  forth  to 

**  Shall  liiake  the  world  confess    [Hght, 
I       "  My  sentence  of  reward^  is  right, 
"  And  heav'a  ador^  niy  gracel*' 

.  ,    ,  Watts. 

PSALM  L.    Sec<Mid.  Parti     L.  M.        b 
Hypocris^r  t$xpo80^. 

1  The  Lordj  the  Judge,  his  cHurches  warns. 
Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear,  '  . 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms. 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  They  dare  rehearse  his  «acred  name. 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  they  hate* 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbour  wronfe 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue^ 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  lii^  grace 

4  To  heav'n  tliey  lift  their  hands  uncleai), 
DefiPd  with  lust,  and  stain'd  with  blood  ; 
By  night  they  practise  ev'ry  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 
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5  And  whilst  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more  ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

d  O  dreadful  hour|  when  God  draws  near, 
And^  sets  their  crimes  befi^re  their  eyes ; 
Their  guilt  and  punishment  appear, 
And  no  deliverer  can  arise. 

Watts. 

' ■■»  ^,1 1 ..  II.  I  ■■■     I.   I.  ,.  — __ 

PSALM  LI.    First  Part.    Long  Metre.         |> 
A  Penitent  pk«ding  for  Pardon. 

1  Shew  pity,  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  forgive  !    , ' 
Let  a  rqpaiting'sinner  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  the  contrite  Irust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass 
The  richer  of  eternal  grace  ;  ' 

Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  ev'rjr  sin. 

Arid  make  my  guiky  conscience  clean  I 
Here  on  my  heart  ths^  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
And  should  thy  judgment  be  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  an  clear. 

5  Yet,' save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Wliose  hope,  still  hovling  round  thy  word, 
Seeks  for  some  precious  promise  tfiere. 
Some  sure  protectionirom  despair, 

.7  ' 
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6  Then  shall  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue, 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  mkl  righteousness. 

.     ' Watts. 

■  .        ■  I     »■   Hay      I   I    ..i..^      !■» Ill        ,  ■      |i«        ... 

PSALM  U.    Second  Part    L.  M.        b 

^The  Penitent  restoaed.  , 

1  O  Thou,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Regard  them  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book.. 

2  Renew  me,  O  my  God,  within, 
And  form  my  soul  at^erse  to  sin  ; 
Let  thjr  good  Spirit  not '  depart, 

'  Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light,    . 
Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  £dl  no  more: 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  G6d,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  despise 
A  contrite  h^rt  for  sacrifi^^e. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust^ 
And  owns  thy  dreadfuL^^ntence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  wr^dh  condemn^  to  die, 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  wwld  thy  grace^ 
Sinners  shall  learn  to  seek  thy  face ; 
I'll  lea4  ^h^^  ift  the  heavenly  road. 
And  tliey  shall  praise  a  j^ard'ning  God. 

WATtt 
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PSALM  LII.  united  with  the  55th.  S.  M.    \ 
Devotion  mid  Confidence. 

1  Lbt  sinners  take  their  course^ 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
Bat  in  the  praises  of  my  God 
I'll  spena  my  daily  breath. 

2  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God! 
Whilst  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneat|i  thy  angiy  rod. 

3  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 

And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  thy  holy  name. 
Nor  16am  to  do  tl^  will. 

4  But  like  an  dlivertree, 

Within  thy  courts  111  standi 
And  confidendy,  Lord,  rely 
On  thy  {MfOtecdng  hfiuid. 

5  With  all  my  heavy  cares, 

m  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I'll  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  Sustain 

The  children  <rf  his  love ; 
'   The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  p(»vV  can  move. 

^  Watts  and  Merrick. 

PSALM  Lill.    JLofij^  Metre.         2K  ott  |> 
Compared  with  Rom.  iii.  10,  11. 
The  Degeneracy  of  the  World  removed  by  the  Gospel. 

1  Behold  the  fool,  whose  heart  denies 
The  God  who  fcMro'd  the  earth  and  skies ! 
And,  whilst  the  path  of  ^in  he  treads. 
How  wide  the  dire  example  spreads ! 
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2  Th'  eternal  Sovereign  frbm  pn.high 
Cast  on  the  sons  of  men  his  eye, 
To  see  if  any  understood, 

And  fear'd  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  God* 

3  But  all  were  so  degenerate  grown, 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known ; 
Both  Jew  and  Gentile  long  had  been    •    - 
By  lust  enslav'd,  and  dead  in  sin. 

4  Both  gone  frojn  wisdom's  path  astray. 
Pursued  the  errors  of  their  way, 
With  dismal  superstition  blind, 

And  causeless  tent»9  fill'd  ^ir  mind^ 

5  Who,  gracious  God,  to  sinners*  eyes 
Could  brd  the  wish'd  salvation  rise? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  di^lay. 
And  turn  their  darkitess  into  day. 

6  No  flesh  shall  boast  of  righteousness, 
But  guilty  shall  themselves  confess ; 
And  when  they  hear  thy  j>ard'ning  voice. 
In  thy  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

\\ MBRRict:>  tyjth  additions. 

PSALM  Liy.     Particular  Metre.         b 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

1  Thy  name,  O  God,  my  iieart  avows ; 
Do  thou  my  injur'd  cause  espouse,   • 

And  be  thy  strengfii  my  aid ; 
My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  hear, 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  ear 

With  full  regard  be  weigh'd, 

2  For  people,  from  thy  fear  estrangM, 
Witn  tyrantsi,  fierce,  against  me  rang'd, 

My  fainting  soul  pursue ; 
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But  'midst  my  helpers,  heav'n's  high  Lord 
Shall  stand,  said,  faithful  to  his  word, 

Each  adverse  powV  subdue. 
3  O  let  my  heart,  their  rage  repell'd. 
Itself  a  willing  offMng  srield ! 

To  thee  it^  piaise  shall  ilow  ; 
Whilst  to^my  thought  thy  mercies  rise, 
That  gave  me  with  exulung  eyes 

To  see  my  prostrate  foe, 

MVRSICK. 

'  '  ■■  I  II  III  I    i>  ■  I    ■> 

P3ALM  LV,     Common  Metre.  b 

Iiopatiencft  corrected  by  Faith. 

1  b  w£R£  I  like  a  feathered  dove ! 

If  innocence  hsod  wings, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  repiove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

2  Let  me  to  some  wiU  desert  go, 

And  find  «a  peaceful  home ; 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow? 
Temi)tatioDs  neVer  oome. 

3  Vain  hap^  and  vain  inventions  all, 
,      T' escape  the  rage  of  hell! 

The  mighty  God,  qn  whom  I  call. 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  moiling  light  PU  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  lus  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  God,  my  preserver  and  my  fiiend,  . 

Can  shield  me  when  afeid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  attejo^  . 
Iffaeconuftandtheacaid  ^^ 

7* 
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6  I'll  cast  my  burdehson  the  Lord, 
He  will  sust^  them  all ; 
My  faith  shaU  rest  upon  his  word> 
And  I  shall  never  &11. 

Watts. 

■» 1    I      ■      .         '.    I         ■         ■       ■  ..       !■      I  ■!  I  >      ■       '■  I  ■■ 

PSALM  LVL     Common  Metre.        t> 
'   God's  Care  of  his  People. 

1  In  God,  most  holy,  just  and.true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trtist ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

^  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 
Their  cries  affect  his  ears  j 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  their  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  their  tears. 

V  3  Thy  solemn  vows  arp  dn  me.  Lord, 
Thou  sliak  receive  my  praise ; 
PU  sing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  \)«^ord, 
"  How  righteous  are  thy  ways  !** 

4  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  death  ; 
O  set  thy  servant  free. 
That  heart,  and  hand,  and  life,  and  breath 
May  be  employed  for  thee  ! 

Watts, 

■ .  ^  >■  .        — ■  •      <  ■  ■ ■  I.  ■    .         ■  '■  I  j 

PSALM  LVH.     Long  Metr^      .      SL 
Divine  Protection,  Graceimd  Trath. 

1  My  Grod,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
'  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unktiown ; 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings^ 
Pill  the  dark  cloud  beiov^lown. 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens,  I  raise  my  ay ; 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  pcxform  : 
He  sends  his  angel  firom  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threat' ning  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  powV  qn  earth  be  kjiOwn  abroad^ 
And  land  to  land  thy  wcuiders  telL 

4  My  heart  is  fix*d,  my  song  shaU  raise 
Immortal  honom^  to  thy  name  ; 
AWake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns^  x 
AiS  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 

His  truth  tb  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou /exalted,  O  my  God  ! 
Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  powV  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tdl. 

V Watts. 

PSALM  pill.     Six  Line  Long  Metre.        (^ 
The  Destruction  of  T^ants  and  Oppresson.. 

1  Shall  tsnrants  rule  by  impious  laws  ? 
Shall  they^  despise  the  righteous  cause^ 

When  innocence  before  diem  stands  ? 
Dare  they  condemn  tl^  helpless  pocNr, 
And  let  opinressors  rest  secure,        [rands  ? 

Whilst  gold  and  greatness  bribe  diek 

2  Doti)^  forget  th'  Alnugfaty  name. 
That  God  o'er  all  is  Judge  supreme  ? 

IfighintbehesiY'i^llisjustiseiw®^    , 


80 PSAI.M  39. 

Yet  they  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  their  bold  decrees  abroad  ^ 
To  bind  the  free  hom  soul  in  chains. 

9  A  poison'd  arrow  is  their  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong  ; 
V  And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  ; 
Thw  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tearSi ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 
Agionst  the  melody  cf  sounds. 

4  Break  thou  their  teeth,  Almighty  God  ! 
The  tjecth  of  lion$  drench'd  in  bjood, 

And  crush  those  serpoits  in  the  dust ; 
Thy  vcHce  shall  tlnmder  from  th^  sky. 
Their  crowns  shall  faUy  their  titles  die» 

Their  grand^iF  and  their  paw'r  be  lost. 

5  Thus  shall  thy  justice,  mi^ty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  ipen  afford,    . 

And  nations  shall  unite  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high, 
•*  Who  hears  th'  oppressed  when  they  cry, 

"  And  all  their  sufferings  will  repay.'* 

Wat/t*  altered. 

-    PSALM  LIX.         Short  Metre.  (> 

'  ^  For  DeUveritnce  froi^  the  Savages. 

X  LaUD,  let  our  humble  cry 
Before  thy  throne  ascend  ; 
$ehdd  us  with  compassion's  eye, 
And  still  our  lives  defend. 

2  For  foes,  a  nuna'rous  band, 
Ait^st  our  lives  conspire ; 
They  aiih  destruction  thix>*  the  lmi% 
Aqd  sptetA  the  ra^  fire* 
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3  Beneath  the  silent  shade 

Theii'  secret  plots  they  layi 
Our  peaceful  towns  by  night  inVade, 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  ^^oll  the  God  of  grace, 
•     Regardless  of  our  pain, 

Permit  secure  that  bloody  race,    , 
To  riot  o'er  the  slain  ? 

5  In  vain  their  secret  guile. 

Or  open  force  they , prove  ; 
Thine  eye  can  pierce  uie  deepest  veil, 
Thy  hand  their  force  remove. 

6  Deliver  us  fix)m  death,* 

Send  our  invaders  home ; 
Or  drive  theiti  with  thy  powerful  breath 
Thro'  c^stant  wilds  to  roanu 

7  Then  shall  our  grateful  voice 

I   Proclaim  dur  guardian  Grod; 
Iq  thy  salvation  we'll  rejoice. 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 
Barlow»  attered 

PSALM  LX.     Common  Metre,  5 

.  Humiliation  for  Disatipointment  in  War, 

1  LoR  D^  hast  thou  cast  tl^  nation  off? 

Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  consume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  Theterrof  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  streiigth  away : 
Like  men  subduM  by  pow'r  of  wine, 
We  tremble  in  dismay^ ,,, ,,  Google 
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3  Our  country  shakes  beneath  thy  stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand^ 

0  hear  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  save  the  sinking  land ! 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  fidd, 

For  those  who  fear  thy  name ; 
Defend  thy  people  with  thy  shidd> 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God  ; 
In  vain  confed'ratepow'rs  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  i^l  gain  a  wide  renown 

By  thine  assisting  hand ; 
For  God  shall  tread  the  mighty  down. 
And  mdice  the  feeUe  staild. 

PSALM  LXI.        Long.  Metre.  \        at 

1  ^Safety  in  CdA.     ^ 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  jmn  and  grief,. 
Helpless,.and  far  firom  all  relief, 

My  heart  within  me  i^nks  and  dies. 
To  God  ilift  my  waiting  eyes. 

2  High  on  the  rock  my  footsteps  rear. 
There  let  me  stand  unmov'd,  and  hear 
The  storms,  which  noM?^  around  me  beat,. 
Roll  harmless  underneath  my  feet. 

3  Thee,  Lord,  I  seek,  whenever  my  foes. 
On  mischief  bput,  my  path  enclose : 
Thou  art,  in  ev*ry  dangerous  hour. 
My  steadfest  hope,  my  strongest  tow  V. 
Remote  from  fear,  within  thy  shrine. 
Thou,  Lord,  my  dwelling  shalt  assign ;'    ' 
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Thy  wings  shall  wrap  me  in  their  shade> 
For  thou  nast  heard  me  when  I  [May'd* 

5  Safe  in  thy  presence  let  me  stand. 

And  share  the  blessings  of  thy  hand ; 

My  dwelling  let  thy  truth  d^end, 

Thy  mercy  on  my  steps  attend. 
6,  So  diall  thy  love  awake  my  song, 

My  voice  the  willing  nottf  prolong ; 
.   Whilst,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay, 

And  bless  thee  to  my  latest  day. 

MEiitttcK  TMJed. 

.     PSALM  LXIL    Long  Metre.  D 

No  Trust  in  ^  CceAtureg,  but  in  God. 

1  My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone, 
My  rock  and  refiige  are  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fear^,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  solvation  waits. 

2lPrrast  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
To  him  yoiir  suppliant  voices  raise ; 
When  helpers  faiL  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all  sufficient  aid.  ,     * 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 
Laid  in  the  balance,  botn  appear 
Lightjas  a  breath  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  mcreasing  gold  your  trust, 
Nor  set  your  msfft  on  glitt'ring  dust ; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  hath  spoke  ? 

5  Once  liath  his  awful  voice  de«lar'd. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  h^ve  heard^T 
"  AU  powV  is  his  eternal  due,  ^ 
"  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.*^ 
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6'  For  sov'reign  pow'r  reigns  not  alone  ; 
Grape  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shsdl  well  adjudge  our  last  reward. 


Watt«. 


PSALM  LXIII.     Common  Metre.  2& 

For  the  Lo^'s  Day  Morning. 

1  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thjj  face,  < 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering^  grace, 

2  Sopilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 
.Beneath  a  bukning  sky, 

Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  myst  drink  or  die.    ^ 

3  Pve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  pow'r 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ;  \        . 
My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hpur. 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast. 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presehce  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move  ; 
Nor  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  fc^ving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ni  bless  my  Grod  and  King  ; 

^  Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 

And  tune  my  lips  to  sing.    , 
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PSALM  LXIII.     Long    Metre.        M 
The  Love  of  God  and  his  .Worahip. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
Thou  art  tny  hope^  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  mjr  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties, 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

As  traveUers  in  thirsty  lands. 
Long  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet,  I  will  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face ; 

'  Gi vfe  me^  to  see  thy  glory  there. 
And  taste  the  richness  of  thy  grace. 

5  Not  an,  by  worldly  mdn  possess'd. 
Not  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Can  make  me  so  divinely  blest, 
Or  raise  my  oheerful  passions  so. 

6  I'll  lift  my  hands,  Til  raise  my  voice, 
Whilst  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  wack  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  well  employ  my  future  days. 

Wattb. 
PSALM  LXili.     Short  Metre.  £ 

Delight  in  Divine  Worship. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  tongue 
With  joy  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail,      . 
To  taste  thy  love  divine,    ^^^^i^ 
8 
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Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  tpy  place  ; 
Thy  polvV  and  glory  to  behold, 
'   And  feel  thy  c^uick'ning  grace. 
For  life,  without  thy  lovp, 
•     No  relish  can  afford  ;  \  . 

No  joy  can  be  conipar'd  with  this, 

'to  serve  and  please  the  Lord, 
To  thee  Til  lift  rfiy  hands,    / 

And  praise  thee  whilst  1  live  ; 
Nbt'th^  gay  scenes  of  time  and  sense 

Such  pure  delight  can  give. 
Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies  ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  provideiice 

My  cheerful  hc^e  relies. 
The  shadow  of  thy  witigS 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 

And  he  supports  my  steps. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXIV.         Six  Line  L.  M.        M 
In  a  Time  of  Ninsurrcction. 

O  LoR  D,  to  out  request  give  ear,  . 
And  free  ou^  souls  from  hostile  tear  ; 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  px^iw'rs  in  secret  league  combined) 
With  factious  rage  their  plots  devise,    .     . 
And  vent  their  malice,  mix'd  with  lies. 

Behold  the  slaughter^breatMng  throng. 
Whet  like  a  sword  tjieir  threat'ning  tongue. 
And  bend  their  bows,  to  shoot  their  dmts 
Against  the  men  of  upright  hearts  ; 
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In  works  of  mischief  they  agree,  / 

.     And  vainly  tjKink  that  none  shall  see. 

3  But,  wretches,  whither  will  ye  fly  ? 
Behold  the  anow  from  0^1  high 

.  Descends,  and  bears  upon  its  wing 
The  wrath  of  heaven's  offended  KingJ 
Your  slanders  on  yourselves  shall  fall, 
Hated,  dcspis'd,  and  shunn'd  by  all. 

4  The  world  ^hall  then  God's  pow'r  confess, 
His  wisdom,  lov^  and  righteousness ; 
And  men  sh^U  see,  with  rev'rend  thought, 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  hadi  wrought; 
Whilst  all  shall^own  his  dealings  just, 
The  righteous  in  Ws  name  shall  trust. 

Tate  and  MEi^R'rcK.  titiited  and  varied. 

.     PSALM  LXV.    First  Part.    X*.  M.       ^ 
Publiclfc  Worship^ 

1  For  thee,  OOod,  our  coc^stant  praise 
In  Zion  waits^  thy.  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promis'd  altars  there  we^ll  raise. 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayV 
Didst  always  bend  tfiy  listening  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  tnankirid  repair,  ' 
And  at  tl?y  gracious,tlirone  appear. 

3  Our  sms,  thoiigh  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  ; 
For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty-  stab. 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  die. 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  who  near  thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ; 
Whilst  we  at  humbler  distance  taste 
The  vast  delight  thy  worship  gives. 

'      Tatis. 
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PSALM  LXV.    First  Part.     C.  Jif.      liT 
'  Divinr  Providence  in  Air,  £arib,  and  Sea. 

1  'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mouotatfis  stand, 

God  of  eternal  pow'r ; 
The  sea  grows  cabn  at  thy  9omn;iand, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
T^  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasonsand  times,  and  moons  and  hoitts^ 

Heav*n,  air,  and  e^rth,  are.thine ; 
When  clouds  dGstil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  Auth^  is  divine : 

4  Those  wand'ring  cisterns  in  the  sky,. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whose  wat'ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. , 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  rai^s  ot  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

Watts, 

PSALM  LXV.     Third  Part.     CM.      ak 
Fruitful  SeMena/ 

1  Gob  is  the  Lord,  the  hea^'nly  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  'hiicare;. 
Visits  the  pastures  «v'iy  spring. 
And  bids  the  gras9  ^appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rnrenis  nos'd  on  lugb. 

Pour  out,  at  thy^conamfflid. 
Their  wat'ry  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land.      Google 
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3  The  soften'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 

The  valUes  rich  provision  yield, 

The  grateful  lab'rers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  sho\v*r^ ; 
The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pride. 
Perfume  the  air  with  flow  Vs. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  raip. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 
The  fields,  with  verdure  fill'd^  again 
Revive  tlie  reaper's  liope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  ^rowii^j 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  I, 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o*er  the  downs. 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXV.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

A  Itftw  Version. 

1  Thy  praise,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits ; 
All  flesh  shall  drowd  thy  sacred  gates, 
To  offer  sacrifice  and  pray'r. 

And  pay  their  willing  homage  diere. 

2  What  though  iniquity  prevail, 
And  feeble  flesh  be  prone  to  fail  ? 
Yet;  Lord,  tby  grace  thou  wilt  display, 
And  purge  each  hateful  stain  away. 

3  Blest  is  the  man  approved  by  thee, 
And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  see ; 
Goodness,  immense  and  unconfiin'd. 
Shall  largely  feast  his  longing  mkid. 

4  Great  God,  by  thy  almighty  hand,  . 
The  everlasting  mountsms  staaid :    '  ^  . 

8*  M 
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II.--  -I  nt  fl    DIM     ...mmmt  ■-       II     '■ 

And  ev'ry  storm,  and  ev'ry  flood. 

Obey  thy  all  commanding  nod. 
5  Thy  lightnings,  flashing  through  the  skies, 

Fill  the  wide  earth  with  sad  surprise ; 

But,  cheer'd  h^  thy  enliv'nmg  voice. 

Rising  and  setting  suns  rejoice. 
is  From  thy  vast  unexhausted  stores. 

The  earth  is  blest  with  kindly  showers ; 

And  savage  wilds  and  deserts  drear, 

Confess  thee,  Father  of  the  yean        ^ 
7  The  flocks  which  graze  thd  mountain's  brow, 

The  corn  which  clothes  the  plains  below. 

To  ev'ry  heart  new  transports  bring, 
'  And  hills  and  vales  rejoice  and  sing. 

Jacob  Kimball. 

"i  PSALM  LXVl.     First  Part.     C.  M.       iL 

Divine  Power  and  Goodness. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth. 

Address  a  cheerful  song ;  ^ 
Let  gratitude  inspire  your  mirth. 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong- 

2  Come,  sefe  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
In  Hoses'  hand  hei/uts  his  rod. 
The  sea  his  voice  pbeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  drj', 

Whilst  Israel  pass'd  thq  flood ;       .  .  i 
The  tribes  beheld,  witii  w(Mid'ring  eye, 
A  guardian  in  their  God. 

4  ,0  bless  the  LonL  and  never  cease ; 

Ye  samts,  fulfil  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains!  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways, . 
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5  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suff^'ring  abuls, 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
^So  silver  bears  &  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

6  Through  wat'ry  deq)s,  and  fiery  ways, 

We  march  at  thy  command ; 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place, 
By  thy  unerring  hand, 

WaTT8. 

PSALM  LXVI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.    S 
Praise  to  God  for  hearings  Prayer. 

1  Now  shaH  my  sdemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  Almighty  Power, 
Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  houn 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye,  who  love  my  Grod,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

When  praise  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shewn  me  no  regara, ' 
Nor  I  his  prabes  Sung, 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blest, 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
He  ne^er  rejected  my  request. 
Nor  tum'd  his  heart  firom  me.  ^ 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXVII.    Short  Mare.  K 

Universal  Pridse. 

1  To  bless  thy  chosen  race,'' 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  df  llqr  face, 
On  all  thy  chiirw  tQ  stune. 
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2  That  so  thy  gracious  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Whilst  distant  lands  their  homage  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 
Let  the  w;hole  wcM-ld,  O  Lord^  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  jiame.  . 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

In  humble  pious  fnirth'; 
For  thou,  the  righteous'  Judge  ahd  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  tl^e  earth. 

Tatb. 

I,     '      "  ... 

PSALM  LXVIII.    First  Part.  Six  line  L.  M.    b 
The  Justice  and  Compassion  of  God. 

1  Let  God  arise  in  all  his  might,^   , 
And  put  his  enemies  tonight ; 
As^moke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies, 

Or  wax  that  melts  before  the  fire. 
So  shall  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

2  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong. 
Praise  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
He  ride*>  and  thunders  through  the  sky, 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace^ 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fetherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  shatp  distress ; 
In  him  the  p6or  and  helpless  find 
A.  Judge  most  just,  a  Father  kind ; 
ie  breaks  the  captive's  galling  ch^^i, 
Vnd  pris'ners  ,see  the  light  Jigain. 
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4  His  wondrous  name  and  pow'r  rehearse, 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse  ; 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest, 
He's  ypur  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise  and  nations  iaint, 
God  is  the  strength  pf  ev  ly  saint. 

Watti. 
PSALM  LXVlit  vef.  i7,a8.  S.  P.  LiM.    tk 

Compared .  with  Ephes.  iv.  8,  9,  10. 
The  Ascension  of  C)irist«.afid,Uie  Gift  of  his  Spirit. 

1  LoBD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  aDgds  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heav'nly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariot^  that  attend  thy  state.* 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
When  he  proclaimed  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 
Which  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  bv  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  his  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  rifts  am  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXVIII.    Third  Part.    L.  M.    19$ 
Fnuse  ibf  divine  0*re  and  Goodness. 

1  We  bless  the  Ltfnd,  the  just,  the  good, 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessing  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  us  with  his  rich  suppUes. 


94  PSALM  60. 


2  He  sends  the  sun  hb  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again.  . 

3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  Ijreath, 
And  all  our  near  esc^s  from  death  ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong, 

He  heals  the  sick  and  guait*ds  the  strong. 

4  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise  ^ 
From  death's  dark  shade  to  sing  his  praise  ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 

To  see  his  face  and  taste  his  love. 

'    :"  Watts. 

, ,-..— 1 ■   '-      >  'V'-" 

PSALM -LXIX*        €.M.  m. 

The  Obedience  and  Death  of  Christ. 

1  Father,!  istng  thy  ivortdrous  grace, 

I  bless  my  Saviour's  nam^ ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  thd  poor, 

And  bore  the  sinner's  sl^ame. 

2  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high ; 

His  diity  and  his  zeal 
Fulfill'd  the  law  whicih  mortals  broke, 
Andfinish'drflthyAtiH. 

3  The  sacrifice  he  bflS^'^d'^nce 

Has  better  jjleas'd  my  God,       .  " 
Than  all  the  victims  of  thfe  law, 
Than  go-ats'  br  bullocks'  blood.'  * 

4.  This  shall  his  humble  foU'wers  see, 
And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  blest.    ^  "^  '^  Google 
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5  l^t  heav'n,  and  all  who  dwell  on  high, 
To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  joint'  advance  the  praise. 

6'  Zion  is  tWae,  most  holy  God, 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  death. 
For  thy  own  Israel  waits. 

Wa-^ts,  altered. . 

FSALM  LXIX.     Long  Metre.         b 
The  Suflferin^  of  Christ. 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  sorrows  of  our  dying  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  bilIov(^s  ¥oU, 
To  overwh^elm  jws  holy  soul. 

2  The  J^w&hid  brethren,  and  his  kin^  / 
Abus'd  the  Man  who  c^ieck'd  their  sin  ; 
While  he  obey'd  Qod's  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

3  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  hosts  of  hell  and  pow'ra  of  death. 
And  all  the  sckis.  of  in^lice  join. 

To  execute  their ^vain  design.  . 

4  For,  gracious  God,  thy  powV  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  ; 
Though  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled, 
Immort^  honours' cm wn  his  head. 

5  Through  Christ  thy  Son  our  guilt  forgave, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 

The  Lord  will  heai*  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hojpe  be  turn'd  to  shame. 

Watts,  varted. 
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PSALM  LXX.     Common  Metre.  |) 

Protection  against  Enemies. 

1  Great  God,  attend  my  humble  call. 
Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain ; 
O  let  thy  grace  prevent  my  fall. 
And  still  my  nqpe  sust^  I 

52  When  foes  insulting  wound  my  name,. 
And  tempt  my  soul  astray ; 
Then  let  them  hide  their  face  idA  shame, 
To  their  own  plots  a  prey : 

3  Whilst  aU  who  love  tliy  name  rejoice. 

And  glory  in  thy  word. 
In  thy  Ovation  rai3e  their  vmce. 
To  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  m  time  of  need, 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  pray ; 
In  mercy  hasten  to  my  aid, , 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

BAai»<yw. 
PSALM  LXXI.     First  Part.    €.  M.    b 
Old  Age»  Death,  and  the  Resaraection. 

1  My  God,  my  everlasting  hq)e, 
,         I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 

Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  strengthenM  all  my  yt)uth. 

2  New  wonders,  Lord,  my  eyes  have  s0en 

With  each  revolving  year ; 
Thou  know'st  the  days  which  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
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Who  shall  sust£un  my  sinking  years, 
If  God  my  strength  ckpart  ? 

4  Down  to  the  silent  vale  of  death 

Will  be  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Declare  thy  wondrous  love ! 

5  Let  me  thy  pow  V  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age ; 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
WhenJ  shall  qu^t  the  stage. 

6  By  long  expaience  I  have  known 

Thy  sov'reign  powV  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  gmve. 

7  When  I  am  buried  in  the  dilst, 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  with'ringj^  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
'  To  raise  them  strong  and  feir. 

WATTS. 

PSALM  LXXI.     Second  Part.     C.  M.    « 
Christ  our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

1  My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
/     When  I  begin  thy  praise, 

Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road, 
And  march  >\  ith  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 
9 
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4  When  I  am  till'd  with  shame  and  gnef 
For  some  remains  of  s]n» 
Thy  promises  shall  bring  rdirf. 
And  give  me  pc^tce  within. 

$  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  vicfnes  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeem'd  from  sin  and  bell, 
Shall  diy  isalvation  siog.     ' 

6  My  tongue  shall  all^the  dsiy  prpclwm 
My  Saviour'^ dylpg  blopa;" 
His  death  hak  bnougbt  mjf  foes  to  ^hame, 
Ajnd  w^.  my,  Rej^ce  Mriih  God. , ,, 

Watts,  altered. 

PSAUf  LXm  -iFiwtPart    i.  Jf .     at 

■the  Kiifgdom  of  ChHst 

1  GRSAT.GpdK:^hose<umveFBal$way 
All  heav'n  rcvifpes,  aH  worlds  obey, 
Now  make  we  SavioUr^s  §loj:y  knowTi>  , 
Extend  \x^  PPW'r,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  weUhecorai^  his  hands,  . 
Angels  submit  tp  his  commands ; 
His  iustice  shall  protect  the  popr^ 
And  pri4e  and  rag?  prevail  i^  more. 

3  With  powV  he  Yindicate$,tjiejust, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  righteous  government  shall  last. 
Till  days,.£^d,years,  and  time  Jae  past* 

4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light,  . 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight.     , 
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3  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  riveir,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet'ufiKriown. 

The  Kingdom  of  Christ/ 

1  Jesus  shall  teign^  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  sucdessh'ejotirnies  run  i 
.  His  Hngjiom  stretch  ffbth  sh6re  to  shore, 
Till  moons  sh^'  wa:t  and  wane  no  more. 

.2  Through-hmHshaU  endless  pra^'rs  be  xnade. 
And  prases  ^tfuaons  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  likeswcet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  ev'ry  daily  sacrifice* 

3  Froni  north  to  south  shall  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 

And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word, " 
Submit  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  People  and  realms  ofevVy  tongue ' 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  grateful  song  ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  Ijiis  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eteqml  jest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

6  Where  he  displays  his  healing  poWr, 
The  sting  of  death  is  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  sons  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost^ 
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7  Let  ey'ry  creature.risei  and  bripg 
Peculiar  hojiQurs  to  our  King ! 
Angels  dpsc^ncj  with  spngs  again, 
And  earth  reB?at  ilje  Ipflg  ./^;nw. 

Watt«,  vlterad. 

PSALMtf  LXXUjv  (Third  i^rt.t  .  £k.  ^.      x 
DWini  ItmtiittMf  b6iii|if«red  to  Rfthi. 

1  As  show*r^  Bft  meaddVvs*  newly  mown, 
Our  God  sh^  ^hd  Ijis  Spirit  down ; 
Eternal  Sbi^roe  pf 'gritie'divfae, 
What  sOul-r^ffre^n^  iitopi  iare  thine  i 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  jbuming  sky 
Have  Ipng  beea,d^olate  ^and  d^t 
Th'  effu'sioQs  6t  his,  love  shall  Siare, 
And  suddoi  fif^ana  Verdure  wear. 

S  The  dews  and  rains  ia  aU  their  stofe» 
Wa^t'ring  th^ii^isituces  o'er  and  o'er^ 
Are^not  so^qooious  ^as  that  Q;r^ce 
Which  sanctifies  and[  saves  pur  race*    , 

4  As  in  soft  silence,  vernal  show'rs 
Descend  airid'cheer  the  &9itii%4ow'rs  ; 
So  in  the  secJrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  blest  influence  &Qn|i  above. 

5  lliat  heavenly  influence  let  me  find, 
In  holy  silence^pf  the  n^ip^  ^-^  ' 
Whilst  ev'ry  grace  lyiatf^lains  its  bloom. 
Diffusing  }/vi^  it^  rich  p^fume. 

6  Nor  let  theseWesiingii  be  confined 
To  mCj  but  poured*  on  all  >nunktad  ^ 
Till  all  the  wastes  ia  vei^ditre  rise. 
And  a  n6w  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 

Rxpvon's  Collecti<M« 
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PSALM  LXXllI.     Long  Mttrc.  b 

.Da^^erous  Prosperliy. 

1  Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine, 

To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
And  pride  in  robes  of  honour  shine. 

2  To  fathom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent, 
But  found  the  case  too  hard  for  me, 
TilF  to  the  house  of  God  I  went, 
Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  see. 

3  However  high  advanc'd„  they  all 
On  slipp Vy  places  loosely  stand ; 
Thence  into  rain  headlong  fall, 

Cast  down  by  thine  almighty  hand,     ' 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee  i 
Jtist  like  a  dream,  wheif  man  aM  akcb  ; 
Their  songs  of  Softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  pkigues. 
o  But  still  thy  presence  me'supply'd,  ; 
And  thy  right  hand  directs  my  way  { 
Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  be  my  guide 
To  realms  of  peace  an^  endless  day. 

__^_^ ,  Watts  aiul.TA've. 

PSALM  LXXIII.     Sec.  Part.     C.  M.      ^ 
jGod  our  Portion. 

1  God,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 

My  help  for  ever  near ; 
Thine  arni  of  mercy  held  me  tip, 
When  sinkii^  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels  J  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
1  o  dwell  before  thy  face. 

9^  _ 
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3  Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 

'Twoujd  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 
Aiid  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  f 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remo\'e 

Bar  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love, 
Can  save  them  wben  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abixjad. 
And  tell  the  world  m^r  joy. 


PSALM  LiCXIV.    ver.  12,  17.     C.  M.     M 
Divine  Providence. 

1  Parent  of  Nature,  God  supreme  ! 

Thy  works  are  great  and  good  ;  i 
All  nattire  manifests  thy  name. 
The  sky,  the  earth,  the  flood. 

2  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 

The  dark  return  of  night ; 
Thou  hast  prepar'd  the  sun  to  shine, 
Ahd  evVy  feeblqr  light. 

3  By  thee  each  region  of  the  earth 

In  perfect  order  stands  ; 
The  glowing  south,  the  frozen  nortfa. 
Obey  thy  &K^d  commands. 
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4  Thou  cBdst  divide  th'  Egyptian  sea, 

By  thy  resistless  might/ 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous'  way, 
And  then  secure  their  flight* 

5  At  thy  command,  the  solid  rock    . 

Pour'd  water  from  its  ^de  ; 
And  thou  didst  lead  thy  chosen  flock 
Through  Joi;dan's  parting  tide. 

p  If  nature  owns  its  sovereign  Lord, 
We  would  obey  thy  will ;        * 
And  whilst  we  trust  thy  faithful  word, 
We' sing  thy  praises  still. 

Watts  and  Tate,-  with  variation  and  addition. 

PSALDjI  LXXV.         long  Metre.  M 

Power  of  GovernmeYit  fi-om  God  alone. 
l^Jfipiied  to^e  Jmericfan  JRevdhttion.'] 

1  To  thee.  Most  Holy  and  Most  High, 
We  render  thanks,  and  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thj^  name  is  nigh, 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grape. 

2  To  bondage  doom'd,  thy  free-bom  sons  * 
Beheld  their  foes  indignant  rise  ; 

And,  sore  bppress'd  by  earthly  thrones. 
Appealed  to  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equal  pow'i 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  drive  their  legions  from  our  shore, 
And  save  the  men  who  sought  thy  face. 

4f  Let  haughty  princes  sink  their  pride, 
Nor  lift  so  hi|;h  their  scornful  head  ; 
But  lajr  their  impious  thoughts  aside, 
And  own  the  powers  which  Qod  has  made. 
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Such  honours  never  come  by  chance, 
Nor  do  the  wkids  promotion  blow  ; 
But  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance,, 
'Tis  he  tliat  lays  another  low. 

No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  raise  a  tyrant  to  the  throne  ; 
Th'  impartial  Sov'reign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  theTights  of  men  be  known*^ 

His  hand  will  yet  uphold  the  just ; 
And  whilst  he  tramples  oa  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust, 
Our  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

..  ^,  Altered  from  Watts. 

PSALM  LXXVI.     Common  Metre,     281  or   |> 
God'i  guardian  Care  of  his  People. 

In  Judah,  God  of  old  was , known, 

His  name  in  Israel  great ; 
In  Salem  stood  his  sacred  throne. 

And  Sion  was  his  seat. 

I  From  Sion  went  his  dreadful  word, 
And  broke  the  threat'ning^  bow^ 
The  ispear,  the  arrow,  and  the  sword^ 
And  Crush'd  th'  Assyrian  foe. 

What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwells, 

Is  glorious  more  than  they.  * 

•  What  pow'r  jcan  stand  bdbre  thy  sight. 
When  once  thy  wrath  appears  ? 
When  heav'n  shmes  round  with  dreadful 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears,       .  [Ijsht, 
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5  When  God,  by  his  own  sov'reign  grace, 
Appears  to.isaveth^  oppressM, 
The  wrath  of  man  bhall  wi:»rk  his  praise, 
And  he'll^reitraAn  the  rest. 

■      -  -  _ 

P'SALJ*'  jf.l'jtyiy.^  "to^iimq^  t) 

Gomfbit  derived  frcm  mi^ieil  BH>vi40Roes. 

1  When  overwhdim^fwithit>2^  and  grief, 

fimeath'tby  chastening  rod, 
Depriv'd  of  comfort/ arid  ndkf, 
We  k>ok  toidiee,  burGdd. 

2  WHt  thoii  for  ever  cast  usoff? 

Andtwill  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
Hast  thou  foi^ot  thy  tender  love  ? 
And  will  thy  promise  fail  ? 

3  But  faith  ft»rbids  this  hofleless  thought, 

And  checks^  this  doubtifig  frame  ; 
We  know  the  works  thy  hand  has  wrought, 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  -same. 

4  Long  did  the  sons  of  Jacob  lie, 

By  Egypt'3  yoke  cxipress'd ; 
Didst  tlK>u  refuse  to  near  their  cry, 
And  give  thy  people  rest  ? 

5  In  thine  own  \Vay,  thy  chosen  sheep 

Must  hear  thy  inigbiy  call ; , 
Mqst  venture  through  the  parted  deep, 
Beside  the  liquidiwall. 

6  Strange^was  <beir -journey  through  the  sea, 

A  path  bofipre  unknown  ! 
Terrors  attend  their  wondrous  waj^ 
But  mercy  leads  them  on. 
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7  Though  trackless  waves  of  ocean  hide 
Thy  footsteps  from  our  sight,  - 
We'll  fdiow  where  thy  hand  st]^  guide, 
For  thou  wilt  lead  us  right. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

'    -  --         -» 

PSALM  LXXVtll.     Firet  Part,  a  JVf.  «  or  b 

Religions  l^ucation  of  Children. 

1  Give  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law. 

Devout  attention  lend  ; 
Let  the  instructions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  hearts' descend., 

2  My  tongue,  hy  inspiration  tai}gllt» 

Shall  parables  unfold ;        _  ' 
Dark  oracles,  but  understood. 
And  own'd  for  trutfis  of  olgi ; 

3  Which  we  from  sacred  registers 

Of  ancient  times  have  known ; , 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  lis  have  handed  down,  \  ' 

4  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deeds  s 

Which  God  perform- d  of  old ; 
Whiph  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 
Arid  which  our  fathers'told. 

5  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons,.    . 

And  they  ^gain  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

(5  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; , 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works,. 
But  practise  his  commands. 

Tatb  ftnd  Watts. 
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PSALM  LXXVIIL     Second  Part.     C.  M. 

Ver.  19^20.  at  or  b 

A  Table  in  tkt  Wildernes^l. 

1  Pa R E N t  ofiiniversal  good. 

We  own  thy  bounteous  hand, 
Which  did  so  rich  a  table  spread, 
JEv'n  in  a  desert  land. 

2  Struck  bjr  thy  powV,  the  flinty  rocks 

In  gushing  torrents  flow ; 
The  feathered  wanderers  of  the  air 
Thy  gaidihg  instinct  know. 

3  From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  command, 

Descends  celestial  bread  ; 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  de  w 
Are  numVous  armies  fed* 

4  Supported  thus,  thine  Israel  march*d, 

The  promised  land.to  gain  ;    . 
And  shall  thy  diildrpn  no\y  begin 
To  seek  tlieir  God  in  vain  ? 

5  Are  all  thy  storfes  exhaustjed  now  ? 

Or  does  thy  mercy  fail  ? 
That.faith  should  languish  in  our  breast, 
n.  And  anxious  care  prevail ! 

6  Ye  base^iunwoilliy  fears,  begone, 

And  wide  disperse  in  air  ; 
For  we  deserve,  our  Father's  rod, 
Wheu  nve^listr Li$t ^  his  care, 

Doddridge. 

^i^l-v-.— . yiX^t.l      .  .^ -^ ■ 

PSALM  LXt\X,     Long  Metre.  ^ 

The  Devastation  of  Wat*. 

1  Behold,  O  God,  how  cruel  foes 
Our  peaceful  heritage  invade  ! 
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Their  lawless  tribute  they  impose. 

And  in  the  dust  our  towns  are  laid. 
2  To  rav'nous  birds^  our  flesh  they  gave. 

Slaughtered  on  fields  with  crimson  dy'd ; 

The  cheap  indulgence  of  a  grave 

Is  by  inhuman  toes  deny'd. 
3'  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  we  endure  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  hear  the  captive's  cry  ? 

Rescue,  by  thine  almighty  pow  V, 

The  trembling  wretch  concfcmn'd  to  die.. 
4  Remember  not  our  former  guilt,    , 

But  save  us  by.  thy  boundless  ffrace  ; 

Then  shall  our  wastes  again  be  built, 

And  all  our  mouths  be  fill'd  with  praise. 

Altered  from  Barlow. 

"'  ..    ■  i  I      < 

^       PSALM  LXXX.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Vineyard  of  God  laid  waste. 

'  1  Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : 

2  Thy  church  deserted  now  appears ; 
Shine  firom  on  high,  dispel  our  fears ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  say'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

-3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand, 
A  lovely  vine  m  this  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  pow'r  defend  it  round> 
And  heav'nly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

4  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot^ 
And  bless  thv  people  with  its  fruit ! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  moimiing  vine,  thy  lovely  tree ! 
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Why  is  its  beauty  thus  detac'd  ? 
Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  waste  ? 
Its  fruit  expos'd  beside  the  way, 
To  ^ach  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ? 

Return,  O  God,  thjf  face  incline^ 
Return,  and  visit  this  thy  vine ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  face  display, 
And  grief  and  fear  shall  fly  awdy. 

.___^ Watts  and  Mbrbick. 

PSALM  LXXXI.     Shcrt  Metrei         IL 
Spiritual  Blessings  and  PunishmenU. 

1  Si NG  to  the  Lord  aloud^  - 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  : 
God  is  our  strength^  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry 

*^  Preserve  my  worship  clean  \> 
"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
**  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

"  And  m  supply  them  well ; 
"  But  if  ye  will  renise.  your  God, 
"If  Israel  will  rebel, 

4  "PU  leave  thjcm,  saith  the  Lord, 

""To  their  own  lusts  a  prey ; 
"  And  let  them  run  the  dangVous  road, 
*'  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

5  "  Yet,  9  that  all  my  saints 

"  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 
"  Soon  would  I  ease  their  sore  complaints, 
,    **  And  make  their  hearts  rejoice. 
.     10 
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6  *'  Whilst  I  destroy  their  foes, 

**  I'd  richly  feed  my  flock ;  [flows 

"  And  they  should  taste  the  stream  that 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Watti. 

PSALM  LXXXII.     Common  Metn-       b 
,    Warning  to  Magistrates. 

1  God  in  the  great  assembly  stands, 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
Beholds  how  rulers  use  their  pow'r, 
/        And  does  their  actions  try. 

2  When  justice  reipns,  and  right  prevails, 

The  Judge  their  virtue  loves ; 
But  when  iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  disapproves. 

3  The  faithful  voice  of  conscience  speaks 

In  silencie  to  their  mind — 
"  How  long  will  ye  unjustly  judge, , 
"  And  be  to  sinners  kind  ? 

4  "  Protect  the  humble,  help  the  poor,  ' 

"  The  fatherless  defend ; 
"  Dare  not  the  widow  to  oppress, 
"  And  be  the  suflF'rer's  friend.  / 

3  "  Remember,  though  your  se^t  is  high, 
**  Your  title,  gods  on  earth, 
**  Your  heads  must  in  the  grave  be  laid, 
"  Like  men  of  humbler  birth. 

1  "  Your  publick  acts  and  private  deeds 
"  Will  into  judgment  come ; 
**  And  froth  my  lips  mast  each  receive 
"  The  most  impartial  doom.'* 
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>  7  Arise,  O  God,  thy  sacitd  tri.th 
Through  all  the  earth  display ;    . 
Till  ev'ry  nation  shall  behold 
And  own  thy  righteous  sway. 

Altered  from  Tatb. 

PSALM  LXXXIIL     ShoH  MtXrt.        x> 
Complaint  against  Persecutors. 

1  A»D  will  the  God  ofigrace 

Perpetual  silence  keep  ?         [wolves, 
When  bloody  men,   more  fierce  than 
Devotff  Ms  harmless  sheep  ? 

2  A^nst  thy  feeble  flock 

Their  counsels  they  employ ; 

And  malice  with  her  watchful  eye 

Pursuea  them  to  destroy.       , 

3  "  Come,  Jet  us  join,  they  say, 

To  extupate  the  race ; 
Till  dark  oblivion  shall  prev£ul, 
Their  mem'ry  to  efface.*' 

4  Awake,  Almighty  God, 

And  disapi)oint  their  aim. 
Make  them  like  ehlaff  before  the  wind, 
Or  stubble  tp  the  flame ! 

5  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  faithful  word, 
**  No  human  counsels  or  ctevice 
Can  stand  against  the  Loixi.*'    , 

Altered  from  Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.     Lor^g  Metre.        « 
The  Pleasure  of  Pablick  Worsllip. 

1  Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  pre^nce  springs ; 
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To  spend  one  clay  tvith  thee  on  earth,         ~ 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  nest ; 
Biit  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
Those  pleasures  which  his  cWldren  want? 

3  Might!  enjoy  the  meanest  Jtilace 
Within  tliy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  case,  nor  thrones  o/pow^r. 
Should  tempt  me  to  desert  thy  door. 

4  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day, 
God  is  our  SMdd,  he  guards^  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  heH  afid  'Bin, 
From  foes  without,  and  iocs  witfam. 

5  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 

_    And  crown  that  grace|  with  glorv  too  ? 
He  gives'us  all  things,  and  mthhdds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  steadfast  t\iiiKl  - 
To  Zion's  gate  is  stilJ  inclinM  ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  hel^ier,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  bef(M«  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  tliere. » 

^   Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXIV,     First  Part.     C.  M.     35 
Ddig^t  in  (tivine  Ordlni^ices. 

My  he^rt  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 
While  far  from  thine  abode  ; 

\Vlien  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
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To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 
,    And  hear  uiy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  employed 

In  sin*s  voluptuous  joys- 
Much  rather  in  Godfs  house,  would  I. 

The  meanest  office  take, 
•Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  sin 

My  splendid  dwelling  make. 

For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 
And  ;io  good  thing  will  he  withhold 

From  them  who  justly  live. 

O  God,  whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey, 

How  highly  blest  is  he, 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  plac'd, 

Are  still  repos'd  on  thee  ! 

O  could  I  o'er  th6  spacious  land 

And  sea  extend  my  sway, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 

I'd  give  them  both  away, 

Tatb  and  Watt«. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Second  Part.  CM.    181 
Delight  in  divine  Ordinances. 

.  O  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  love 
Is  that  delightful  place, 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace  ! 

I  Our  longbg  soul  &ints  with  desire 
To  tread  that  blest  abode  ; 
Our  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  livbg  God^^oogie 

10* 
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There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  sktes 

His  saving  pow'r  displays, 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
'  With  kitid  and  quickening  rays.    • 
The  birds,  more  Kappy  far  than  we, 

Around  thy  temple  throng ; 
Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 

Securely  hatch  flieir  young. 
Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  sure  protection  mad^ ; 
Who  love  to  tread  tl^e  sacred  ways. 

Which  to  thy  temple  lead. 
Thus  they  proceed  by  vMbus  steps, 

And  still  approach  more  near. 
Till  all  on  Zion's  heav'nly  mount. 

Before  their  God  appear. 

Tate  and  Watts  with  variation. 
PSALM  LXXXIV.     Hallelujah  M^tre.    X 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. 

Lo  R  D  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  atid  how  fair 

The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thine  abode  My  heart  aspires, 

W  ith  warm  desires,    To  see  ray  God. 

The  sparrow  for  her  young, 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest,    , 

And  wand'rihg  swallows  long 

To  find  their  wont^  rest ; 
With  equal  zeal.    Lord,  I  would  wait. 
Within  thy  gate.    And  with  thee  dweU. 

To  ^pend  one  sacred  day    ,  .e^  by  Google 

Where  God  and  saints  abide,     , 


PSALM  85.  lis 


Affoixls  diviner  joy, 

Than  thousand  days  beside  ; 
W^iere  God  resorts,   i  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door       Than  shine  in  courts. 

4  O  happy  soujs  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  mert  tnat  i>ay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They,  praise  thee  still,     And  happy  they, 
Who  find  the  way       /    To  Zion's  hill. 

5  They  go  fi-om  strength  to  strength, 
TTirough  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 
O  glorious  seat !      When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  Our  willing  feet ! 

■  Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.      b 
Frfiyer  for  PuUick  Deliverance. 

1  Thy  favour,  gracious  Lord,  display, 

Which  we  have  long  implor'd ; 
And  for  thy  wondrous  mercy's  sake. 
Thy  heav'nly  aid  aiFord. 

2  Thine  answes  patiently  we'll  wait ; 

For  thou  with  glad  success, 
If  they  no  more  to  folly  turn. 

Thy  mourning  saints  wilt  bless.    . 

3  To  those,  who  fear  thy  holy  name 

Is  thy^  salvatio^  near  ; 
And  in  its  former  happy  state. 
Our  nation  dhiall  appear.' 

4  for  merey  now  with  truth  is  join'd^ 

And  righteousness  with  peace ;  _^ 
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Those  kind  companions,  absent  long, 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  from  the  earth,  Hke  fairest  flowVs, 

Shall  spring  and  bloom  around ; 
And  justice,  from  her  heav'nly  seat. 
Behold  and  bless  the  ^ound. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  OOT  land  bestow 

Whatever  thinjg  is  good  ;  / 

The  soil  in  plenty  shall  produce 

Her  fruits  io  be  our  too4. 

7  Before  him  righteousness  shall  go. 

And  his  just  path  prepare  ; 
.    Whilst  we  his  sacred  steps  pursue 
With  constant  zeal  and  carie. 

^  Milton  and  Tate. 

PSALM  LXXXV.         Long  Metre.        a 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  Salvation  is  for  ever  nigh 

The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord ;  ' 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 
The  hope  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met,  [heav'n; 
Since  Christ  the  Lord'  came'  down  from 
By  his  .obedience  so  complete, 

Justjpe  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giy'n. 

3  Now  truth  and  virtue  shall  abound,     , 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again. 

And  heav'nly  influence  bless  the  ground, 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign.     ^ 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  fi^  access  to  God  ; 

Our  wand'ring  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps^  aad  keep  tbe  road. 

Watts. 
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PSALM  LXXXVI.     Common  Metr^.      i~ 
(See  Hjmn  LIV.) 
The  Ciieati)«$s  luid  Goodness  of  God. 

1  Among  the  gods  there's  ncme  like  thee, 

O  Lord,  .^ne  divine  ! 
Nor  is  their  inature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  arie  their  works  like  thilie. 

2  Therefore  their  great  Creator,  thee. 

All  nations  shall  adore  ;' 
Their  long  imsguided  pray'rs,  .and  praise, 
To  thy  .great  name  restore, 

3  All  shaU  doofesB  thee  great,  and  great 

The  wonders  thou  liast  done  ; 
They  sh^dl  confess  tiaeeGod  supreme, 
Confess  thee  God  alone.  ^ 

4  Not  only  great,  but  good  thou  art. 

And  ready  to  forgive  ; 
Thy  mercy  hears  the  penitent. 
And  bids  the  sinner  live. 

5  To  my  repeated,  humble  pray  V, 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 
In  trouble,  I  on  thee  will  call. 
For  thou  wilt  answer  rtie. 

6  To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke, .  . 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  extehd  ; 
Refresh  thy  servant's  soul,  whose  hopes 
On  ;thee  alone  depend. 

Watts  and  Tatb-  with  alterations. 

PSALM  LXXXVii.     Long  Metre.        iP 
The  Church  the  Birth , Place  of  Saints. 
(Oq  opening  a  new  place  of  worship.) 

1  And  will  the  great  eternal  God, 
On  earth  establish  his  abode,  ? 
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And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  as  hi^  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
,  And  sing  that' condescending  grace 

Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us,  sinfiil  mortals,  near. 

3  Our  Fatlier's  watchfiil'  care  we  bless, 

'  Which  guards  our^ynagogue^  in  peace, 
'    That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade,    ^ 
To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread* 

4  These  walls,  we  to  thy  honour  nuse. 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise  ;- 

i  And  thou  descending  fill  the  pkce. 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
Whilst  pow'r  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  stoU  survey. 
May  it  before  the  worid^appear. 
Thousands  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

•      .,r.H  Do"xiDiiii>oE. 


PSALM  LXXXVm.    V^.  10.    L.  M.     & 

(Adapted  to  the  design  of  HumfLne.  Societies.) 

1  From  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breatli;; 
And,  at  thy  sovereign  call,  resign 
That  vital  breath,'  that  gift  divine. 

*2  Wilt  thou  show  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 
Wilt  thou  revive  the  lifeless  head  ? 
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And,  from  the  silence  of  the  grave, 
Wilt  thou  the  Wretched  vicdm  save  ? 

3  Such  wonders,  formerly  unknown, 
Thy  providcnre  to  Us-hath  shown  ^ 
To  feeble  man  thou  dost  impart 
The  plastick,  life-redeeming  art.  '^ 

4  We  bless  thee  for  the  skill  and  powV, 
From  death's  appearance  to  restore 
This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame. 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

5  May  ev'rj^  Jife  by  thee  re^or'd 
Be  consecrated  to  the  Lord ; 

Majr  pious  love  inspire  each  breast, . 
Which  has  thy  saving  hand  confessed. 

6  Again  they  must  resign  their  breath, 
And  sink  beneath  the  stroke  of  death  ; 
When  frbni':that  death  they  shall  revive, 
May  each  with  thee  in  gloty  live. 

PSALM  LXXXVllI.     Six  Lint  L.M.      b 
Do  the  Death  of  Friendi. 

1  O  God  of  my  salvation,  hear 

My  nightly  groans,  my  daily  ^way'r,  ^ 

That  stUl  ein];>loy  my  wastmg  breath ; 
My  soul,  declining  to  the  grave,  , 
Iniplores  thy  sovereign  p;QW'r<to  save 
From  dark  despair  and  gloomy  death. 

2  -Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul, 

And  Avaves  of  scmtow  o'er  me  roll, , 

Whilst  dust  and  silence  si>read  the  gloom; 
My  friends  belov'd,  in  liappier  days, 
The  dear  companion  of  my  ways,  ,|^ 
Descend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 
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3  As  lost  in  lonely  grief  I. tread 
The  silent  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  some  throng'd  assembly  go  ; . 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
Forgotten  here,  and  there  unknown, 

Tne  chknge  renews  my  piercing  wo. 

4  Wilt  thou  neglect  my  mournful  call  ? 
Or  who  3hall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord, 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word, 

To  join  the  high  angelic  choirs  ? 

5  My  friends  are  gone,  my  comforts  fled ; 
The  sad  remembrance  of  the  dead  ^ 

Recals  my  wand'ring  thoughts  to  mourn ; 
But  through  each  melancholy  day, 
I  call  on  ^hee,  and  still  will  pray, 
.    Imploring  still  thy  kind  return. 

Barlow. 

■  ■      .— ■  —  *  - 

PSALM  LXXXlX.     First  P^trt-    CM.    ^ 
A  blessed  Gospel. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 

Thegospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  Kght  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up,' 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  promises  exalt  their  hope, 
N^r  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  e^er  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  livesGooQle 

'    ^    Watts. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.    Sec.  Part.  C.  M.  morb 

^  The  Coyenant  of  Grace. 

1  Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  s^d,  ^ 

And  made  his  mercy  known  :  ^ 
"  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
**  On  my  beloved  Son.      . 

2  "  Behold  Jlie  Mdxi  my  wisdom  chose, 

"  Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  overflows, 
'/  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

"  My  people's  better  King  ; 
"My  arm  shall  put;  his  rivals  down,   ' 
"  And  still  new  subjects  brin^;. 

4  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  i^  his  way, 

"  With  mercy  by  his  side  ;  [sea, 

"  While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and 
,"  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God, 
"  He  shall  for  ever  own ; 
Call  be  his  Rock,,  his  High  Abode, 

'  And  I'll  support  my  Son. 

"My  first-born  Son,  array'd  in  grace, 
"  At  my  right  h^ind  shall  sit ; 

^*  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place^ 
"  And  princes  at  his  feet. 

"  My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  f^t, 

"  My  promises  are  strong  ; 
"  Firm  as  the  heav'n  his  throne  sl?all  last, 

"  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

.^       Watts. 

«|  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


122  PSALM  89. 


PSALM  LXXXIX.     3d  Part  C.  M.      2K  or  b 
The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

1  "Yet  (saith  the  Lord),  if  David's  race, 

"  The  children  of  my  Son, 
"  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
."  And  tempt  my  anger  down  ; 

2  "  Theip  sins  Pll  visit  with  the  rod,. 
>    "  And  makp  their  foUj'-  smart ; 

"  But  never  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  *'My  covenant!  will  not  revoke, 

**  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 
"  And  what  eternal  Love  hath  spoke^ 
"  Eternal  Truth  shall  bind. 

4  "  Once  have  I  sworn  (I  need  no  more) 

"  Andpledg'd  my  holiness, 
^    **  To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
"  To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
*  •  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
"  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  tlie  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

"  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
"  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  shade  and  ligfht 
'^  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

^  Watts. 

'     PSa£m  LXXXIX.    Six  Line  Long  Metre:    b 
Life,  Death,  and  the  Resurrection. 

^  Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man  ! 
How  few  his  hours,  how  ^ort  the  span  ! 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  graye  : 
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Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath, 
.    Against  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  skill  to  flyi  or  pow'r  to  save  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

"  The  race  of  men  was  only  made 

"  For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  ?" 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day. 
Sent  to  the  grave,  and  turned  to  clay  ? 
Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heav'nly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair : 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  th^  holv  w^ord,    \ 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
-Who  gives  his  saints  a  Ipng  reward  ^ 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain ; 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  lOve, 

And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen^ 

Watts. 

_  I  »t    .  '^ - ^    .     ,  .   ...  ■„■...-,   I  , 

PSALM  LXXXiX.     First  Part     Long  Metre,   k 
The  Cprenant  of  Grace. 

1  For  ever  shall  my  song  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lords 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand 
Like  heav'n,  established  by  liis  hand- 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  swore,  arid  said, 
**  With  thee  my  covenant  is  made ; 
*'  In  thee  sh^ll  dying  sinners  live, 

•  ^  Glory  and,  grace  are  thine  to  give. 
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3  **  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest, 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest ; 

"  Thou  art  my  chosen  King,  thy  throne 
"  Shall  stand  eternal,  as  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  saints  abov(?,, 
"  So  much  my  image  or  my  love  ; 

•*  Celestial  pow'rslhy  subjects  are  ; 

**  Then  what  can  earth  with  tfiee  compare  ? 

5  "  David,  tny  servant,,  whom  I  chose 

"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  tne  J  ewish  throlie, 
**  Was  but  the  shadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  jmd  sing 
Jesus  her^  Saviour,  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heav'nly  honours  show. 
And  saints  declare  his  works  belqw. 

Watts; 

PSALM  LXXXIX.     Sec.  Part.    L.  ^.    tt  or  b 
Divine  S(Mrereig«Cy,  and  Pu^ick  Worship, 

1  What  seraph  of  celestial  birth. 
To  vie  with  Israel's  God  shall  dare  ? 
Or  yi^ho  among  the  sons  of  earth, 
Cat!  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boast 

Of  strength  and  pow'r  like  thine  rjcnownM  ? 

Ctfsuch  a  num'rous  faithful  hpst 

As  that  which  does,  thy  throne  surround  ? 

3  Thou  dost  the  raging  sea  control,       n    . 
And  change  the  surface  of  the  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
Thou  mak^st  the  rolling  billows  sleep ! 

4  In  thee,  the  sovereign  right  remains 
Of  earth  and  he?iv'n  ;  thee,  Lord  alone, 
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'  The  wOTld,  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Preserver  own. 

5  Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
The  sacred  trumpet's  joyful  sound ;    * 

^  And  who  among^thy  saints  appear, 
With  thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd. 

6  With  rev'rence  and  religious  dread, 
Thy  saints  will  to  thy  temple  press ; 

Thy  fear  through  all  their  hearts  shall  spread, 
Who  thy  most  holy  name  confess. 

Tatb. 

PSALM  XC.         Common  Metre.         b 
God*s  Eternity,  and  Man's  Mortality. 

1  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 

From  everlasting,  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  year»  the  same- 

2  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men ;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
i^d  turn  to  earth  again.  » 

3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  ev'ning  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun.    i 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-running  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Di^  at  the  op'ning  day. 

5  Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  three  score  years  and  ten ;    ^le 
.11* 
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And  all  beycxid  that  short  account 
.    Is  sorrow^  toil,  and  pain. 
6  Then  let  us^  learn  the  heavenly  art, 
T'  improve  the  hours  we  have  ; 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part. 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

•  ,  ' Wi^TTS. 

PSALM  XC.         Long  Metre.    2K  or  t> 
Divine  Protection  through  every  A^. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  thrp'.ev'ry  changing'scene, 
Hast  to  the  saints  a  refuge  been  ; 
Thro'  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  theetmr  fathers  sought  their  rest, 
And  were  with  thy  protection  blest ; 
Though  in  the  shade  of  death  they  lie. 
They'll  rise  and  dwell  above  the  sky. 

3  Behold  thpir  sons,  a  feeble  race  ! 
We  come  to  fill  our  fathers'  place  ; 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view, 
And  let^us  ishare  their  refuge  too. 

A  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  tread. 

Ere  wjB  a)re  numbered  with  the  dead  ; 

When  friends  desert,  arid  foes  invade, 

Be  thou  our  all-sufficient  aid. 
^  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
,  And  we  must  dwell  on  earth. no  more  ; 

To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  ascend, 

And  find  an  everlasting  Friend. 
6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave, 

Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive  ; 

That  voices,  yet  unform'd,  n^ay  raise 

Succeed^ig  hymns  of  humble  praise. 

DopDiapds, 
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PSALM  XC.       Short  Metre.  t)' 

The  Shortness  of  Life. 

1  Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame  !  ^ 
Our  lif^.  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
.    That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  first  I 
And  ev'ry  month^  and  ey'ry  day> 
'Tis  mould'ring  back  to  dust. 

3  Then,  if  our  days  must  fly,  ^ 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
,^    And  let  them  speed  their  flight* 

4  They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ;  ^ 
Then  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore^ 
Of  ble^  eternity. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XCL     Commoti  Metre.     1&  or  (> 
Divine  Protecttoo,  Resignation  and  Gratitude. 

1  When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene, 

Amidst  the  darkest  hours, 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  shine  between. 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flow'rs* 

2  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  contirol, 

And  lad  my  sorrows  fly  ; 
No  harm  ca^  ever  reach  my  squI^ 
Beneath  i^y  Father's  eye^ 

3  Whate'er  ^y  sacted  vnH  ordains,  ?le 

.  O  give  me  strength  to  beai" ! 
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And  let  me  know  my  Fathfer  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tended  care. 

4  If  pain  and  sickness  rend  this  frame, 

And  life  almost  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same, 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  ? 

5  Is  blooming  health  my  happy  share ; 

O  may  I  bless  my  God ! 
Thy  goodness  let  my  song  declare, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  While  such  delightful  gifts  as  these 

Are  kindly  dealt  to  me. 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  ease 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee* 

7  If  cares  and  sorrows  me  surround. 

Their  pow'r  why  should  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  peace  uiey  cannot  wound,  . 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

8  Thy  sov'reign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 

Yet,letn>y  soul,  adoring,  own 

That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

Mn8«  Steble. 

PSALM  X€II.     Long    Metre.    '  ^ 

For  the  Lord's  Day.  , 

1  Welcome,  thou  day  of  sacred  rest ;, , 
No  mortal  cares  shall  fill  my  breast ; 

O  may 'my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Lake  David's  harp  <rf'solemji  sound  ! 

2  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  wcH-ks,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  Ixight  they  diine  ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 


PSALM  93.  129 


3  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high, 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  bnftes  they  die ! 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Command  them  to  the  shade  of  death; 

4  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  purify'd  my  heart. 
And  fiesh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  wor^t  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  ^d  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Not  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desit'd  or  wish'd  beiow  ; 

And  ey *ry  ptowV  find  full  employ 
Li  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

'    Watts. 

i»     .      -       ■       ■       I  . 

PSALM  XGIII.      Limg  Metre,    X  or  b 
Divine  Sovereignty  and  Holiness. 

1  The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns. 
In  robes  of  majesty  arrav'd  ;     ^ 
The  earth's  foundation  he  sustains,  ' 
And  rules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made. 

2  Ere  rolling  seas  began  to  move. 

Or  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretched  abroad. 
Thy  sacred  throne  was  fix^  above  ; 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God.        , 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  tneir  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  the  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  righteous  laws,  O  Lord,  are  sure ; 
,  And  those  who  in  thy  presence  dwdl, 
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That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  ex€el. 

Tate  and  Steei.^. 

PSALM  XCIII.     Parti&ular  Metre.  ^ 

Divine  Power,  the  Church's  Safety, 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah, reigns, 

And  royal  state  naaintains  ; 
His  head  with  aVvful  glories  crown'd  ; 

'  Array'H  in  robes  of  light, 

Begirt  with  sov'reign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commaiids, . 

The  world  securely  stands. 
And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word  ; 

Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  hi^h, 

Before  the  starry  sky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

'3  Ip  vain  the  noisy  crovp'd, 

Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 
.  Against  thine  empire  rage  and  rosx  : 
In  vain,  with  angry  spite. 
The  surly  nations  fight, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 

And  all  their  pow'rs  engage, 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true, 

Thy  grace  is  ever  new  ;  [move  ; 

There  fix'd,    thy  church  shall  ne'er  re- 
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Thy  ^ints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

WATT|i. 

PSALM  XC4V.     Conimon  Metre.  b. 

Ag:ain8t  wicked  Ruleirs.. 

L  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men 

In  splendid  triumph  ride  ? 
How  long  shall  haughty  tyrants  reign, 

By  violence  arid  pride  ? 
}  They  say,  "  the  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears  ;" 

\yiien  will  the  fools  be  wise  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  formed  their  ears  ? 

Or  blind,  who  made  tteir  eyes  ? 
\  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  shall  feel  his  po^w'r  ; 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pain, 

In  some  distressing  hour, 
»  tow'rs  of  iniquity  may  rise, 

And  frame  pernicious  Jaws  ; 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies, 

He  will  defend  my  cause. 
When  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  ipy  bosom  roll. 
Thy  grace,  which  pardons  all  my  faults, 

Shall  cheer  my  drooping  soul. 
Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  scourges  majke  thy  children  wise, 

When  they  forget  thy  law. 
For  God  will  not  cast  off  his  sdnts, 

Nor  his  o^vn  promise  break ; 
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He  pardons  his  inheritance, 
Fqr  his  own  mercy's  sake. 

PSALM  XCV.       Ommon  Metre.        X 
Before  Pmfyer. 

1  Si  Nc  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  throne, 

Apd  psalms  of  honour  sing ; 

The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone. 

The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  knovfir 

How  mean  their  natures  seehi. 
Those  god$  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand  ; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep^ 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand: 

5  Come,  and  with  humbfe  souls  adore. 

Come,  kneel  before  his  fac6  ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  pow'r 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  waits  for  our  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

Watts. 
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.  PSALM  XCV.    First  Part     L.  M.      ft 
Fublick  Worship. 

1  O  COME,  loud  anthfems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  out  voices  high  should  raise. 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  prsdse  !     ^ 

5  Into  his  presence  let  lis  haste, 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past ; 
To  Kim  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  prai^  that  to  his  name  belongs  : 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivaird  jglory  gre^t ; 

A  King,  superior  far  to  all  ^ , 
Whom  by  the  title  gods^  we  call.'     ^ 

4  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand. 
Her  jsecret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  threat  the  skies. 
Subjected  to  his  etnpire  lies. 

S .  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
By  tlie  same  sovereign  right  is  his  ; 
^Tis  mov'd  by  that  Almighty  hand, 
Which  form'd  and  fix'd  the  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ! 
Do^vn  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

^  TATg. 

PSALM  XCV.     Sec.  Pari.     L.  M.     X  or  ^ 
Canaan  lost  througfi  Unbelief. 

1  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  by  his  word  ; 
12 
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He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

2  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-diay,      ' 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey  ; 

Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  provoke. 
Like  Israel,  the  avenging  stroke. 

3  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "How  false  they  prove, 
**  Forget  my  pow'r,  abuse  my  love  ! 

"  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
"  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there.'* 

4  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  idread. 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels,  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 

Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  dela5\ 

5  Seize  the  kind  prpmise  while  it  waits, 
And  rnarch  to  Zion'^  heav'nly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

'  Watts. 

PSALM  XCV.     Short  Metre.  K 

Before  a   Sermon. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise jabroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sov'reign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 

The  ^^'at'ry  worlds  are  ^1  his  own. 

And  all  the  solid  ground.      , 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne,* 

,  Gome,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own,   ' 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 
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4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  ifyour  ears  Refuse  ' 

Tlie  language  of  his  grace, 
And  heartij  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race — 

6  The  Lord,  in  anger  drest. 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 
"  You,  who  despis'd  my  promised  rest, 
"  Siiall  have  no  portion  there." 

_: Watts. 

PSALM  XCVI.    .  Six  line  L.  M,        aL 
Univeml  Praise. 

1  Let  all  Ae  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  a  lofty  psalm  of  praise. 

And  bless  the  g^at  Jehovah's  name ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  hig  works  of  grace  proclaim. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  praise  be  great. 
Who  sits  on  high  enthrbn'd  in  state  ; 

To  him  alotie  let  praise  be  giv'n  : 
Those  gods  the  heathert  world  adore. 
In  vain  pretend  to  sov'reign  pow'r ; 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heav'n. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  all  the  shming  worlds  on  high ; 

He  reigns  complete  in  gloiy  there^: 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light, 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright  .^ooale 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair  f    ^ 
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4  Let  heav'n  be  glad,  let  earth  rgoice. 
Let  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice. 

Proclaiming  loud,  **  Jehovan  reigns  P 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  sing, 
And  tuneful  groves^  their  tribute  bring  ^ 

To  him,  whose  pow'r  the  world  sustains. 

5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  own  his  sovereign  pow'r. 

And  barb'rpus  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  universe  confess 
The  beautjr  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclsum. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  and  varied* 

PSALM  :&CV1I.  Long  Metre.    S 

Gracd  and  Glory. 

1  Th'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high. 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  aU  the  skjr ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 
And  hosts  celestial  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsds  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne  ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  feet  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Ye,  who  confess  his  holy  name. 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

4  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown" ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise,. 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes..    > 
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^  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record  / 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  souls  who  taste  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holindss. 

Watts., 

PSALM  XCVIII.  Cornmim  Metre.    tL 

Blessings  of  the  Messkh's  Kingdom. 

1  To  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
»  New  honburs  be  address'd ; 

.  His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abr'ham  first, 

His  truth  fulfils  his  grace ; . 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust,   ' 
V    And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Jov  to  the  world !  The  Lord  ife  come, 

Let  earth  receive  her  King'; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 

4  Joy  to  the  world !    her  Saviour  reigns. 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  laiids  and  seas,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy*  [plains. 

5  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  violence  abound ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 
Wherever  man  is  found. 

6  He  rules  the  world  with  righteousness; 

And  maikes  the  nations  prove 
^  The  bles»ngs  of  hb  truth  and  grace. 
The  wcxiders  of  his  love. 
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^    PSALM  XCIX.     Short  Metre.  S 

A  holy  God  worshipped  with  Reverence. 

1  The  God,  Jehovah,  reigns, 

Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
.    Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  - 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

3  When  Israef  was  his  church. 

When  Aaron  w^s  his  priest, 
'    When  Moses  cry'd,  when  Samuel  prayM» 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins,        - 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  b  still  the  same ; 
Still  he*s  a  God  of  holiness, 
'  And  jealous  for  his  name. 

WATTtf. 

PSALM  C.       Long  Metre.  m 

Praise  to  our  Creator. 

1  Befo  RE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lcxd  is  God  alone, 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy.  ' 

2  His  sov'idgn  pow'r,  without  our  ai4, 
Mad^  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
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And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray 'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 
S  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  franie ; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,,  to  thy  name ! 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  wjth  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heav'n  our  voices  raise  j 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thyxourts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Lord  art  kind ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  thy  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
Thy  tnith  fi-qm  age  tq  age  endure. 

^  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

,      Watts. 

PSALM  CI.     Common  Metre.       X  or  b 
A  PsaHn  for  the  Master  of  a  Family. 

1  Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  ising. 

And  pay  to  God  my  vows ; 
•    Thy  grace  and  justice,  heav'nly  King, 
Teaqh  me  to  nil^  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  m^ke  thy.  servant  wise ; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  th^^ 

That  shall  offend  thine  eyes, 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  nq^bbour  wrong. 

By  falsehood  or  by  force ;  ' 

The  scornful  eye»  the  sland'rous  tongue, 
ril drive  them  from  my  doors.        -^ 
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4  Tbe  pure,  the  faithful,  and  the  just, 

My  favour  shall  enjoy ; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  will  trust. 
The  servants  Pll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

I'll  not  endure  a  night ; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  tny  sight. 

6  ril  purge  my  family  around, 
N    -Ajid  make  the  wicked  flee ; 

So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
,  A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

Watts. 

PSALM  ClI.    First  Part.     CM.'     3K 
Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  restored.       , 

1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ; 

Behold  the  promis'd  hour  ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  will  exalt  his  pow V. ' 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remmn  - 

Are  precious  in  our  ejjes  ; 

,  .Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  Ivill  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Natiohs  shall  bow  and  own  his  name. 
And  worship  in  his  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sov^rei^  on  his  throne, 

Witfi  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  die  d^g  prisoners  groan. 
And  sees  their  wants  arise.  Zoogie 
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5  He  frees  the  souls  condemn'd  to  death ; 

And  when  his  sauits  complain. 
It  can't  be  said  they  spent  their  breath, 
Or  shed  their  tears  m  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when'we  are  dead. 

And  left  pn  long  record, 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
And  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 

Watts. 

PSALAf  CII.     S0cpnd  Part.     C.  M.       *~^ 

The  UachaogeableRc^s  of  God.  % 

1  Th  o  u.  Lord,  hast  earth's  foundations  laid ; 

Theheav'nSj  a  glorious  frame. 
By  thin^  Almighty  hand  were  spread, 
And  speak  their  Maker's  name. '  - 

2  Their  shming  glories  all  shall  fade. 

By  thy  controlling  powV, 
Changed  like  a  vesture  when  decayed  : 
But  thou  shalt  still  endure. 

3  Thy  bright  pafections,  all  divine, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Thcougb  e>'erlasting  ages  shine, 
With  undiminished  rays. 

4  Thy  servants'  children,  still  thy  care,. 

Shrll  own  their  fathers'  God  ; 
To  latest  times  thy  favour  share. 
And  spread  thy 'praise  abroad. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  CIL     ven  24,  27,     L,  M,        b~ 
Compared  with  Hebre\ys  i.  8-^12,  xiii.  8.     . 
The  Mortality  of  Man  and  the  Eternity  of  Christ. 

It  is  the  Lord,  our  Maker's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
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Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us^  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Not  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  ; 
And  must  thy  people  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live, 
Christ  is  the  same  through  ev'ry  age."  , 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid, 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand  ; 

This  earth  grows  old,  theseheav'esdiallfede^ 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  skjr 

Like  garments  shall  be  laid' aside ;  ^ 
But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high, 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, » 
And  the  d[ead  saints  be  raised  again. 

,1  Watts. 

.   PSALM  Cni.     First  Part.    L.  M.      2K 
Prftise  to  God  for  bis  Goodness. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  pow'rs  within  me  join, 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise  : 
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Let  not  the  wond^s  he  h^  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot. 

3  The>ices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  guilt,  and  saves     ^  - 
Our  wasting  life  from  threat'ning  graves. 

4  Our  youtfi  decay'd,  his  pow'r  repairs, 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  souls  with  heav'nly  food. 

5  He  sees  th*  oppressor,  and  th'  opprest, 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the.  last  great  decisive  day. 

6  His  pow'r  he  show'd  by  Moses^  hands, 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
Taafl  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

^ . ' Watts. 

PSALM  cm.    Sec.  Part.    S.  M.       w. 
Divine  Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment. 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his.praise, 

Whosel  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  reddy  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt. 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt, 

3  HBgh  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 

Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace    Zoog\e 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 
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4  Hb  grace  subdues  oiur  sins ; 

And  his  foiigiving  love, 
Far  as  tlje  6ast  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove, 

5  The  pity  of  tfie  Lord  ^ 

To  those  who  feaf  his  name, 
is  such  as  tender  prents  fed ;  ' . 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame* 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grass,    . 

Or  like  the  morning  flow*r  ; 
When  blasting  winds  spread  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  m  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  compassion,  Lord,^ 

Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 
.    And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

Wattes. 

^  ^  -  II.  •    -    -    *_ 

PSALM  cm.    Third  Part.     C.  Jtf.       (> 
6od'»  tender  Regard  to  human  Weakness; 

1  Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  pow'r  proclaim. 

And  make  that  powV  our  trust, 
Which  rais'd  at  first  this  curious  frame. 
From  mean  and  lifeless  dust. 

2  By  dust  supported,  still  it  stands,    * 

jPrepar'd  m  various  forms ; 
And  xvrou§ht  by  thy  creating  hands. 
To  nourish  mortal  worms^ 

3  Awhile  these  fiail  machines  endure  ; 

(The  fabrick  of  a  day ! ) 
,  Then  lose  their  animating  pow'r, 
And  moulder  back  to  clay, 

4  Yet  frail  and  feeble  as  we  are. 

This  thought  is  our  repos^ii  ■ 
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That  he  who  first  oiir  frame  did  rear, 
Its  various  weakness  knows.' 

5  He  views  us  with  a  pitying  eye, 

While  struggling  with  our  load ; 
In  nains  and  dangers  he  \s  nigh. 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

6  Gently  supported  by  his  love. 

We  tend  to  realms  of  jpeace ; 
Where  ev'ry  pain  shall  far  remove, 
And  evVy  frailty  cease. 

PSALM  cm.     Fourth  Part.    C.  M.     at 
AngeUck  Praise. 

1  Thou,  hotd,    in  heav'n  hast  placed  thy. 

Thy  kingdom  wide  extends  ;        [throne^ 
Thy  vast  dominion  shall  be  known 
To  earth's.remotest  ends. 

2  Ye  angels,  who  excel  in  might. 

And  wait  to  do  his  will. 
Bless  him,  whos^  work  is  iyour  delight, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Ye  seraphs,  who  with  joy  obey 

Theordersof  your  King.  . 
Attend  his  churches  when  they  prgy , 
And  join  the  praise  they  sing.   , 

4  Whilst  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim^ 

O  let  my  heart  and  tongue 
Join  with  the  universal  frame,     . 
In  this  eternal  song  ! 

Partly  from  Watt#. 

^  ^ft  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC  ' 
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PSALM  CIV.    First  Part.    L.  M.       2 
Divine' Majesty  and  Goodness  in  Storm  and  Run. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  to  hymns  of  praise. 
To  God  the  song  of  triumph  raise ; 
Adom'd  with  majesty  divine, 

What  pomp,  what  glorj-.  Lord,  are  thine ! 

2  Light  forms  his  robe,  and  round  his  head 
The  heav'ns  their  ample  curjtain  spread ; 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  wings 
The  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings ! 

3  Around  hini,  rang'd  in  awful  state, 
"  Dark  feilent  storms  attendant  wait ; 

And  thunders;  ready  to  fulfil 
The  mandates  of  his  sovereign  win. 

4  From  earth's  low  margin  to  the  skies. 
He  bids  the  dusky  vapours  rise ; 

,  Then,  from  his  magazines  on  liigh, 
Commandsth'  imprisoned  winds  to  fly. 

5  The  liightning's  pallid  sheet  expands. 
And  show'rs  descetid  on  furrow'd  lands  j 

^  Whilst  clown  the  mountain's  channel'd  side. 
The  torrent  rolls  in  swelling  pride : 

6  Till,  spent  its  wild  impetuous  force, 
And  settled  in  its  destin'd  course, 
It;  waters  all  the  fruitful  plains,  _ 
And  life  in  yarious  fbrnis  sustains. 

7  Thus  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fires  obey 
Thy  wise  and  ail^ontroUing  sway ; 
And  whilst  thy  terrors  round  us  stand, 
We  see  a  Father's  bounteous  hand. 

Mbrrick,  Vith  alteration  and  addltioo. 
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PSAI-M  ClV/  Sec.  Part    L,  Af.        b 
The  Seaman's  Prayer. 

1  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

How  various  are  thy  works  !  how  wise ! 
Thy  pow;'r  throughout  all  space  extends, 
Sinks  thro'  all  depth,  all  height  tnpscends  ! 

2  Not  earth  alone  bdiolds  her  shores 
Emicti'd  by  thy  exhausdess  stores ; 
Alike,  throughout  their  liquid  reign,    , 
The  spreading  seas  thy  gifts  contain. 

3  Beneath,  unnumbered  fishes  swarro. 
Of  difi^rent  siie^  of  various  form  ; 
Above,  die  ships  incumbent  ride,         ^ 
Borne  on  the  bosom  of  the  tide. 

4  Here,  huge  leviathan  is  seen 

To  sp<:^  the  mighty  waves  between  ; 
There,  icy  mountams  float  and  roll, 
Driven  fix>m  the  seas^ beneath  the  pole*. 

5  On  high,  the  concave  we  behold 
In  living  blue,  or  sparkling  gold ; 
Whilst  waving  azure  fields  around 
Spr^d  to  th'  horizon's  utmost  bound. 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will  •; 
The  needle  owns  thy  powV  and  skill ; 
And,  steer'd  by  thy  airecting  hand, 
Our  bark  shall  gain  the  wish'd  for  land. 

^^^ Mbrrick^  with  alteration  and  addition. 

PSALM  civ.    Third  Part.    L.  M.    X  or  b  ' 
Divine  Providence  toward  Man  and  Beast.* 

1  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord ! 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 
'2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny,  ^    , 

Behold  them  sicken,  faint  and  die  ;  ^ 
Dust  to  its  kindred  dust  returns. 
And  earth  her  ruin'd  offspring  mourns. 

3  But  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again,      ^ 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men, 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 

Repairs  the  waste  of  time  and  death. 

4  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine ; 
Thy  wcrksi  the  honour  of  thy  mighty 
Are  honour'd  with  thy  own  delight. 

5  Earth  at  thy  look  shatt  trembling  stand. 
Conscious  of  sov'reiga  poyv^r  at  hai^  i 
And,  touch'd  by  thy  yindi^^tiye  stroke. 
The,  everlasting  mountains  smoke. 

6  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  make  our  contemplations  sweet  ; 
Thy  praises  shall  oiir  breath  employ, 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

Wattb  and  Merkxck. 

PSALM  CIV.     Fourth  Part.     L.  M,       1SL 
Tfape  Voice  of  the  Creatures  proclaiming  God. 

1  There  is  a  God,  all  natilre  speaks. 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skies : 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise  ! 

2  Behold  the  sun  serenely  bright. 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  f^ame 
*  Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker's  gkxious  name* 
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3  Diffusing  life,  his  influence  spreads, 

,  And  health  and  tdenty  smile  around  ; 
The  fruitful  fields  and  verdant  meads 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  crown'd. 

4  Almkhty  goodness,  powY  divine. 
The  nelds  and  verdant  meads  display ; 
And  bles||S  the  hand  which  m^de  them  shine 
With  various  charms,  profusely  gay. 

5  Fpr  map  and  beast,  here  daily  food 
In  wide  extensive  plenty  grows  ; 
And  there,  for  drink,  the  crystal  flood 
In  streams,  sweet  winding,  gently  flows. 

6  By  cqoling  streams  and  soft'ning  show'rs, 
The  vegetable  race  are  fed ;  ' 

And  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flow'rs, 
Thfcir  Maker's  constant  bounty  spread. 

7  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roani  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonders'  o'er. 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  our  God ; 
Come,  bow  before  him,  and  adore.  * 

"    Mrs.  Stbblb. 
PSALM  CIV.     Patticuldr  Metre.  ^ 

PART   I. 

1  Blbss  God,  O  my  soul. 
Rejoice  in  his  name ; ' 
And  let  my  glad  voice 

Thy  ^jeatness  proclaim  : 
Surpassmg  in  honour. 

Dominion  and  might ; 
Thy  throne  is  the  heaven. 
Thy  robe  is  the  light^oogle 
13* 
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2  The  sky  we  behold, 

A  curtain  display'd, 
The  chambers  of  heav'n 

On  waters  are  laid. 
The  clouds  are  a  chariot, 

Thy  glory  to  bear, 
On  winds  thou  art  wafted, 

Thou  ridest  on  air. 

.  3  As  rapid  as  fire,     ,  ^ 

Thy  angels  on  high        .  . 

Convey  thy  commands, 
Thy  ministers/fly. 

The  earth,  on  its  basis 

;    Eternal  sustain'd. 

Is  fix'd  in  the  station 
Thy  wisdom  ordain'd. 

4,  The  world,  when  at  first 

Of  chaos  compos'd. 
Was  void,  without  form. 

In  waters  enplos'd  ; 
Thy  voice,  how  majestick, 

Li  thunder  was  heard  ; 
The  waters  subsided. 

The  mountains  appear'd. 

PART    II. 

5  Thy  providence  iix'd  , 

The  stream  and  its  source  ; 

The  sea  kiiows  its  bounds. 
The  rivars  their  course. 

Convey'd  through  dmrk  channdsji 
Springs  rise  on  the  hills. 

They  bucsl  in  die  fountmis,  Ae 

-    Thty  Mill  the  rills. 


PSALM  104,  151 

6  The  beasts  of  the  wad, 

Their  forest  forsake ; 
The  herd  quit  the  field. 
To  drink  of  the  lake  ; , 
.  On  trees  crown'd  with  blossoms^ 
Its  margin  along, 
Birds,  warbling  swe6t  music. 
Praise  GOD  in  their  song. 

7  Descending  on  hills, 

,   Clouds  pkfiteousness  pour ; 
All  nature  revives,     , 

Earth  smiles  in  the  show'r  : 
A  garment  of  v^ure 

Apparels  the  plain ; 
Fruits  swell  in  tne  garden. 

Fields  vy^ave  with  their  graiq. 

8  With  moisture  refi^sh'd. 

The  vine  yields  its  firuit, 
'Tis  balm  to  our  hearts, 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleasure  we  ^ther 

The  richness  of  oil ; 
'Tis  strength  to  our  body, 

Support  to,  our  toil. 

PART    III. 

9  The  trees  full  of  sap. 

With  joy  rear  their  head, 
The  cedars  their  bpughs 

O'er  Lebanon  spread- 
Secure  in  the  covert 

The  bird  flies  fisr  reajt ; 
jShe  sings  on  the  branchc^oogle 

She  l^oods  en  the  nest. 
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10  The  pine  yields  a  home 

The  stork  to  secure  : 
The  goat  on  the  crag 

Defies  the  pursuer. 
E'en  creatures  too  feeble 

Themselves  to  defend^ 
Oa  caves  and  concealment 

For  safety  depend. 

11  The  moon  by  thy  law 

Increases  and  wanes : 
The  sijn  keeps  the  course 

Thy  wisdom  ordains. 
By  mght  the  fierce  lion 

Koams  wide  fot  his  prey. 
But  flies  to  his  cavern 

When  morn  brings  the  day. 

12  Then  man^wkh  the  sun 

His  labour  renews, 
Till  evening  arrives, 
>^  That  labour  pursues. 

Such,  Lord^  is  the  wisdom 

Thy  works  all  proclaim  ; 
Let  earth,  crown'd  with  riches. 

Rejoice  in  riiy  name  I 

PART   IV. 

13  Nor  here  only,  Lord, 

Thy  might  we  adore. 
The  sea  owns  tliy  hand. 

Thy  wisdom  and  pow'r  ; 
There  tribes,  without  number^ 

Thy  creatures,  resort ; 
Leviathans  gambol^     GooqIc 

And  whales  take  M^ir  siK)rt» 
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14  There  ships  spnead  their  saib; 

The  surface  to  sweep  ; 
There  fish  nimbly  glide, 

Conceard  in  the  deep  : 
They  all  know  their  season, 

As  seasons  arise ; 
And  tribes,  which  thy  bounty 

Has  made,  it  supplies. 

15  Thy  win  and  thy  \vord 

Endue  them  with  breath  ; 
Consum'd  by  thy  blast, 

They  shrink  into  death ; 
Restor'd  at  thy  pleasure. 

New  beings  appear, 
Topeople  the  waters, 

The  earth  and  the  air* 

16  Rejoice  then,'0  Lord, 

In  glory  secure  ;     . 
The  works  thou  hast  made 

Tlvough  ages  endure : 
Yet,  aw'd  by  thy  presence, 

When  thou  drawest  uear,^ 
Smoke  bursts  from  the  mountjuns, 
,   Earth  trembles. with  fear. 

17  Thus,  Lord,  let  me  sing, 

Thy  gloiy  tb  raise  ; 
Delightful  the  strain, 

When  tun*d  to  thy  praise. 
-  Tl>e  vile  have  their  sufferings, 

Thejust  their  reward ; 
Bless  God,  O  my  spirit ! 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
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PSALM  CV.     CimmMi  Metre.  M 

T&e  Divine  Promise  to  Abraham  fulfilled. 

1  Giv£  thanks  to  God>  invoke  his  name, 

'  And  tell  the  world  his  ^ce  ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  bis  deeds  of  £ime, 
Tliat  all  may  seek  )us  iace. 

2  To  Abra^m  and  his  seed  he  swore. 

To  give  Canaan's  land, 
Thouj^  strangers,  destitute  of  powV, 
A  little  feefc^  band. 

3  like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round, 

Secuidy  the^  remov'd ; 
And  haue^ty  kings  who  on  them  fix>wiiU 
Severely  be  seprov'd. 

4  The  Lord  hiimelf  chose  out  their  way, 

And  marked  their  joumies  right ; 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fi\y  guide  by  lught. 

5  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flaw  , 
And,  following  still  the  coufse  they  took. 
Ran  aU  the  desert  through. 

6  O  wondrous  stream  t  O  blessed  type 

Of  ever  flowing  grace  ! 
So  Christ  our  Rock  maintains  our  life^ 
While  we  his  footsteps  trace. 

7  Thus  guarded  by  th''  Almighty  hand. 

The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
The  blessings  of  the  promis'd  land> 
And  there  enjoyed  their  rest. 

fr  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  ragp> 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
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Israel  must  live  throagh  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th'  Aimighty'a  care. 

*  J  '     Watts.     - 

PSALM  CVI.     '  Pint  Part.    jL.  JIf .        M  ' 
The  Character  and  final  Prbsperity  of  the  Ri^hteouB. 

1  0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  lave  I  ' 
Whose  mercy  firm  dirough  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last.  . 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
'  Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 

What  mortal  eloquence  can  nuse 
Just  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  from  thy  precepts  never  stray ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so, 
But  alwdys  practise  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thpu  to  thy  diosen  dost  afford  ; 
Be  this  my  haK>iness,  to  see 
Thy  chui^  in  full  prosperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  thjB  same  salvation  bless 
Each  humble  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

6  0  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  the  triumph  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
JoinM  to  tfiy  church,  and  near  to  thee. 

7  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  blest. 

Who  gives  his  people  heav'nly  rest  ;l^^ 
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Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  acc<»rd, 
Exalt  thek  voice  to  praise  the  Lord. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united. 

PSALM  C VI.     Sec.  Part.     S.  M.    4^.6r    (> 

Israel  punished  and  pardoned :  Or,  the.Lov^  of  God  un- 
changeable. , 

I 

1  God  of  eternal  love, 

How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
The  riches  of  thy  grace ! 

2  They  saw  his  wonders  wrought, 

And^hen  his  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  his  works  of  pow*r  forgot, 
And  miirmur'ci  with  their  tongue. 

3  Kow  they  believe  his  word, 

/        While  rocks  with  water  flow ; 

Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. 

4  Yet.  when  they  mouWd  their  faults. 

He  hearkenM  to  their  groans ; 
Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  tjhoughts, 
And  call'd  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book. 

He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes ;  I 

Oft  he  chastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  whom  he  chose.  1 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord,   '   ,  j 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race ;  ' 

And  christians  join  the  solemn  word  I 

Amen^  to  all  the  piraise.  ' 

^    /  iqitizedbyGOOgUVATTSl.  I 
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PSALM  CVII.      First  Pari.      L.  M.     M. 
Israel  led  through  the  Wilderness  to  the  Land  of  Promise. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God ;  he  reigns  above ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  Love ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own.    . 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  repord ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose. 
And  rescu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  God  they  cry'd, 
God  was  th^ir  Saviour  and  their  guide ; 
He  led  their  march  far  wand'ring  round ; 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground.. 

4  So  when  our  first  release  we  gain. 
From  sin's  hard  yoke  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  trace, 

A .  tiresome  and  a  dang'rous  place. 

5  God  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
Jie  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  land^ 

6  Then  let  us  all  with  joy  record 

The  truth  tmd  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
Hovy  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways  J 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  prqnounce  his  praise ! 

Watts. 

PSALM  CVII,    Second  Part.     L.  M.    mor\^ 
Correction  for  Sin,  and  Relief  to  Prisoners. 

1  From,  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same-; 
14 
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He  fills  the  hungry  souls  with  food, 
,    And  feeds  them  with  substantial  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skies; 
If  they  reject  his  heav'nly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord, 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliv'rance  shall  be  found  ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries  ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  o'er  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two, 

And  lets  the  joyful  pris'ner  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pain  and  grief. 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  m^  record 

The  woridrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works !  How  kind  his  ways  ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise ! 

Watts. 

PSALM  CVII.^  Third  Part.     C.  M.       5 
Intemperance  chastised  and  reformed. 

1  Beiteath  Gjxl'srterrorsdoom'd  to. groan. 

Behold  th'  intemperate  band 
The  fruits  pf  folly  reap,  and  own 
The  justice  of  his  hand., 

2  from  food  estranged,  their  languid  soul 

The  needful  meal  foregoes ; 
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Life  feels  its  current  faintly  roll, 
And  hastens  to  its  close. 

3  Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  pray'r, 

And  nature,  joyous,  sees 
His  word  her  ruin'd  strength  repair, 
Her  fiercest  tortures  ease. 

4  O  then  that  all  would  bless  his  name, 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove ! 

And  still  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  his  love  ! — 

5  That  men  of  various  tongues  would  sin^, 

His  acts  in  firequent  lays  ! 
And  yield  to  heav'n's  eternal  King 
The  sacrifice  of  praise ! 

Mbrrick. 

PSALM  CVII.    Fourth  Part.     L,  M.     b 
Dangers  »nd  Deliverance  by  Sea, 

1  They  who  in  ships,  with  courage  bold, 
O'er  swelling  waves  their  trade  pursue,  - 
The  Lord's  amazing  works  behold. 
And  in  the  deep  his  wondersview. 

2  Soon  as  his  dread  command  is  past. 
The  lowering  storm  begins  to  rise ; 
It  sweeps  the  sea  with  rapid  haste^ 
And  makes  the  swelling  billows  rise. 

3  The  lab'ring  ships  borne  up  to  heav'n. 
Upon  the  lofty  waves  appear  ; 

Then  down  the  deep  abyss  are  driv'n, 
Whilst  ev'ry  soul  dissolves  with  fear.  ; 

4  They  reel  and  stagger  to  and  fro. 

Like  men  with  fumes  of  wine  oppressed ; 
Nor  does  the  skilful  seaman  know 
Which  way  to  steer,  what  course  is  best. 
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5  Then,  to  Ae  Lord's  indulgent  ear, 
Their  supplication  they  address ; 
He  kindly  condescends  tq  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  distress. 

6  He  bids  the  stcmn  its  ftirjr  cease. 
And  lays  the  billows  calm  and  still ; 
Then  summons  forth  the  gentle  breeze. 
The  seamati's  wishes  to  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  with  me,      ^ 
Would  God  for  all  his  goodness  praise ; 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondering  world  displays ! 

Tatb,  varied. 

PSALM  CVU.    Fifth  Part    L.M.        ort> 
Colonies  plaotecL  and  punished. 

1  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  .beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th'  oppressed  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

2  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want ; 
Their  race  grows  lip  from  fruitful  stocks. 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

3  Thus  they  are  blest  j  but  if  they  sin, 
He  lets  the  savage  natidns  in ; 

A  hostile  race  invades  their  landis. 
Their  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hands. 

4  Their  captive  sons,  expbjs'd  to  scorn, 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 

The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill'd. 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field.  ^^^ 
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5  Yet  if  the  humbled  people  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 
Again  he  makes  their  ci^es  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

6  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 

Admire  the  worlds  of  Providence ; 

And  wise  observers  still  shall  find 

The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kind. 

'  Watts. 

r     .   PSALM  CVIII.     Common  Metre.        S 
A  general  Song  of  Praise. 

1  O  God,  my  grateful  soul  aspires 

To  magnify  thy  name ! 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  m;^  heart,  and  thou,  my  voice, 

Thy  willing  tribute  pay  ; 
And  let  a  hymn  of  sacred  joy 
Salute  the  op'ning  day. 

3  To  all  the  listening  world  around 

Thy  goodness  I  will  sing ; 
Whilst  ev'ry  grateful  tongue  shall  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  King : 

4  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heav'n  transcends  ; 
And  far  beyond  the  ^reading  earth 
Thy  faithfulness  extends. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  stiry  frame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent, 
Confess  thy  glorious  name. 

Tate,  altered. 
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PSALM  CIX.     Capimon  Metre.  k 

Love  to  Enemies  from  the  Example  of  Christ. 

1  O  God  !  we  celehrate  thy  praise ; 

Thy  mercy  is  our  song,  ^ 
Thotigh  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 

With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 

They  compj^s'd  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  mov\l, 

,  Tlieir  pieace  he  still  pursli'd ; 
They  rendered  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause ; 
>     Yet  with  his  dying  breath 

He  pray'd  for  murd'rers  on  his  cross. 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Let  not  this  bright  example  shine 

In  vairi  before  our  eyes  ;j 
May  we  like  him  to  peace  incline, 
And  love  our  enemies. 

6  Thus  shall  we  too  thine  image!  bear, 

And  thus  our  sonship  prove ; 
For  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  share. 
Thou  God  of  boundless  love. 

^^_^ '  ' Watts,  varief^. 

PSALM  ex.     Long  Metre.  •    iH  or  if 
The  Priesthood  and  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  Thixs  the  eternal  Father ,^ake, 
To  Chnst  his  Son,  "  Ascend  and  ait 
At  my  right  hand^  till  I  shall  m^ke 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 
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2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand^ 
ShaU  make  the  hearts  of  sinners  bleed, 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  O  blessed  pow^ir  I  O  glorious  day ! 
A  spleridid  vicfrjr  shall  ensue ! 
And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey 
Exceed  the  drops  of  mOTning  dew  !'* 

4  God  hath  pronouric'd  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  will  repent  the  thirtg  he  swore ; 
*'  Eternal  snail  thy  priesthood  be, 
When  Aaron's  sons  shall  serve  no  more. 

5  "  Melchizedek,  the  wondrous  priest, 
Whose  generation  was  unknown, 

The  kin^  of  righteousness  and  peace,    . 
Was  a  fair  type  of  Chiist  my  Son," 

6  Through  all  the  earth  his  reign  shall  spread. 
And  fierce  opposers  firown  in  vain ; 

For  God  shall  raise  his  humble  head, 
And  his  exalted  throne-maintain. 

'    Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  CXI.     Long  Metr^.  X 

The  DiTine  Perfections. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  to  speak  his  pr^se, 
My  Soul  her  utmost  pow'rs  shall  raise. 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  those  who  to  his  house  belong. 

2  His  worte  for  greatness  though  renown'd. 
His  wondrous  works  are  always  found, 
By  those  Vho  seek  for  thfeih  sttight. 
And  in  the  ptosis  search  delight. 
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3  His  ^orks  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universal  glory  claim ;  , 
His  truth,  confirm'd  through  ages  past, 

^Shall  to  eternal  ages  last.  . 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  his  wondrous  works  in  mind ;  . 

And  to  posterity  record, 

How  good  and  gracious  is  the  Lord, 

5  Just  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands, 
Immutable  are  his  commands ; 
By  truth  and  equity  sustainM^ 

And  for  jeternal  rules  ordain'd.  , 

6  Who  wisdom's  sacred  pri^e  would  win,  - 
Must  with  the  fear  of  God  begin ; 
Immortal  praise  and  heav'nly  skill 

Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  will, 

Tate. 

PSALM  CXU.     Long  Metre,     m  or  ^ 
The  Character  and  Happiness  of  the  liberal  Man. 

1  That  man  isbleiss'd^  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 

His  name  on  earth  jshall  be  renown'd. 
And  with  increasing  honour  crown'd. 

2  His  hospitable  house  shall  be 

To  friends  and  strangers  always  free ; 
His  Virtue,  safe  from  all  decay, 
Shall  blessings  to  his  heirs  convey. 

3  The  man  that^s  fill'd  with  virtue's  Ughty 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  ni^ht ; 
Compassion  dwells  within  his  mind^ 
His  justice  flows  to  all  mankind. 
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4  HL  lib'ral  faivours  he  extends, 
To  som^  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 
And  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  aflfairs.  \ 

5  Though  dangers  threaten  hini  around, 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground. 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dus](. 

6  His  hands,  whilst  they  his  alms  bestow'd, 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sow'd ; 
Whence  he  shall  reap  a  sure  reward, 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord. 

Tate»  Taried. 

PSALM  CXm.    Long  Metre.  M 

Divine  Greatnesft  and  Condescension/ 

1  Ye  servants  of  th*  Almighty  King, 
In  ev'ry  age  his  praises  sing. 
Wherever  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams^  or  setting  rays. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty  ;^ 
Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds,  . 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds. 

3  What  impious  mortal  rashly  dare, 
What  angel,  with  our  God  compare  ? 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  an^ls  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more-  to  kqow 
The  niean  afl;airs  of  men  below.  ^^^S^^ 
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5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sons, 
And  makes  them  meet  for  heay'nly  thrones. 

Watts. 

•  * 

PSALM  CXIV\     Long  Metre.     ^  or  ^), 
Miracles  attending  Israel's  Journey. 

1  When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand. 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 

The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Tli^ir  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne; 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay, 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  trembling  sheep  ; 
Like  lambs,  the  smaller  hills  did  leap ; 
Not  Sinai  on  itsr  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  poWr  at  hand. 

4  What  pow'r  could  make  the  sea  divide  ? 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  tliat  Sinai  feels  ? 

5  Let  ev'ry  mountain,  ev'ry  flood    , 
Retite,  and  know  th'  approaching  God ; 
The  King  of  Israel !  see  him  here ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear, 

6  He  thunders,  and,  all  nature  moi4rns  ; 
The  rock  to  flowing  water  turns ;. 
From  stones,  spring  fountains  at  his  word, 

\nd  earth  and  seas  cpnfess  the  Lord. 

Watts, 
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PSALM  CXV.         Long  Metre.     SL  or  D 
'     Idolatry  reproved. 

1  Not  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
Not  to  Ourselves  is  glory  due  ; 

But  to  thy  name,  thou  only  just. 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true ! 

2  Thy  dreadful  majesty  proclaim, 
Nor  let  the  heathen^s  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say,  Vhere's  the  God  you've  serv'd  so  long  V 

3  The  God  we  serve,  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  th^  skies ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done. 
He  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless^  shapes  of  stone  or  wood  ; 
•At  best,  a  mass  of  glitt'ring  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Tby  help,  thy  refu^,  and  thy/  rest ! 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people,  and  the  priest. 

6  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise, 
They  dwell  in  silence,  in  the  grave ; 
But,  whilst  we  live,  we'll  Vmg  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  vyorld  thy  pow'r  to  save. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXVI.  ,    Common  Metre,         2£ 
Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Distress. 


Wh  a  t  shall  I  render  to  my  Go^^ 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ?  " 


Jogh 
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My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  aiddress  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  samts  who  fill  thy  hpuse, 
.    My  ofi'rings  shall  be  psdd ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 

My  soul  in  anguisn  made. 

3  How  muchis  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  Idessed  God ! 
How  dear  thjr  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happjr  all  thy  servants  are  !, 

How  great  thv  grace  to  me ! 
My  life  which  thou  hast  ma^  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow,  ' 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ;     , 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXVIL     Short  Metre.      \     * 
Praise  to  God  from  all  Nations. 

1  Thy  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  wore. 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  spreacj ; 

Long  niay  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  ev'ning  shade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more. 

,■,'  Digitized  by  G60gI(3WrATTS. 
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PSALM  CXVIIl.  V.  18,.  19.  UtPart  C.  M.  M 
Recovery  from  Sickness. ' 

1  Sov'reign  of  life,  I  o^vn  thy  hand 

In  e vtv  chastening  stroke ;     . 
And  whilst  I  smart  beneath  thy  rod, 
Thy  presence  I  invoke. 

2  To  thee,  in  my  distress  I  cry'd,  . 

Thy  niorcy  lent  an  ear ; 
Thv  pow'rful  word  my  life  prolong'd. 
And  brought  salvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

That,  with  the  pious  throng, 

I  may  record  iny  solemn  tows,"^ 

Artd  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  LcMti,  whose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  laboring  breath ; 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Triumphant  in  their  deaths 

5  My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour; 

The  heav'nly  world  display  ; 
Where  sin  and  death  shall  hdve  no  place, 
And  tears  be  wip'd  away. 

^  There,  whilst  the  nations  of  the  bkss'd 
With  rapture  sing  around  ; 
My  anthems  to  deliv'riiig  grace 
In  loftier  strains  shall  sound. 

Doddridge,  with  variation. 

PSALM  CXVIIl.     Sec.  Part.      C.  M.    Si 
♦  For  the  I*ord*s  Day. 

1  Tnis/is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
15 
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Let  beav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  thy  throne. 

2  This  d^,  the  Saviour  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
This  day,  the  saints  bis  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Save  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation,  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highestt  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise !   ' 
The  highest  beav'ns  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

' Watti. 

PSALM  CXVIII.        Short  Metre.        2K 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  Behold  the  Comer-Stbne, 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  oui:  heav'nly  hopes  upon, 
,       And  his  eternal  praise ! 

2  The  Jewish  scribe  and  priest 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

3  I'he  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  bur  eyes  ;  • 

This  day  declares  it  all  diviae ; 
This  day  did  ^Jesus  ris6;   ^oogie 
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4  How  glorious  is  the  day, 

By  our  Redeemer  made  ! 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of D^vid'srbyal  blood ! . 
Bless  him,  ye  saints,  he  conies  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 
,6  We  bless  thy  holy  word, 

\V  hich  all  this  grace  displays ; 
'  And  dffer  cm  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. . 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXIX.    Firat  Part.  C.  M.    m.w\^ 
The  Happiness  of  a  virtuous  Life. 

\  How  bless'd  are  they  who  always  keep 
The  pure  and  perfect  wav ; 
Who  never  from  tlie  sacred  paths  . 
Of  God's  commandments  stray ! 
2  How  bless'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 
Have  still  obedient  been, 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win ! 
•5  Such  men  their  utmost  caution  use 
To  shun  each  wicked  deed ; 
But  in  the  patli  which  he  directs    . 
With  constant  care  prodced. 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will. 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  theri  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  our  ways  preside ; 
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And  we  the  course  of  all  our  life 

By  thy  direction  guide ! 
6  Thai  with  assurance  should  we  walk 

From  all  confusion  free, 
Coiwinc'd,  with  joy,  that;  all  our  ways 

With  thy  commands  agree. 

Tatb. 

PSALM  CXIX.     Sec.  Part     dmmon  Metre,     b 
The  Danger  atUndiiijg^  Youth. 

1  Indulgent  God,  with  pitying  eye 

The  sons  of  men  survey; 
And  see  how  youthftil  sinnera  sport 
In  a  destructive  way. 

2  In  pleasure's  flow'ry  path  they  tread^ 

On  future  yeard  presume^ 
Although  ten  thousand  snares  gre  fijfics^ 
To  snatch  them  to  the  tomb* 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,^  their  wand'ring  mind, 

Amus'd  with  airy  dreams. 
That  heav'nly  wisdom  may  dispel 
Their  visionary  schemes. 

4  With  holy  caution  may  they  walk, 

And  make  thy  word  their  guide ; 
Till  each,  the  danger  safely  past, 
On  Zion's  hill  abide. 

DoDDRiDGK,  with  variation. 

PSALM  CXIX.     Third  Part.     Cam.  Metre,     b 
Repentance  and  Ohedienpe. 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ! 
;      Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  prepares  t*  obey 
Apd  suffers  no  delay. 
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2  I  choose  the  path  of  heav'nly  trutli, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Can  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfqrt  lies. 

4  If  e'er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  comn\ands. 
And  trust  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

5  If  thou  incline  this  wand 'ring  heart 

Thy  precepts  to  fulfil ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  shall  end, 
I  shall  perform  thy  will. 

'  ,         Watt*. 

'  I     II-     I  !■  I  f       ■ I  I  .         .  

PSALM  CXIX.     4th  Part.     C.  M.    tL  or  \) 
Instruction  from  Scripture. 

,  1  Thy  word  is  like  a  heavenly  light,  * 
Which  guides  us  afU  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

Itspreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  The  starry  heav'hs  thy  rule  obey^ 

The  earth  presei'ves  her  place ; 

In  nature's  volume,  night  and  day, 

Thy  pow'r  and  skill  we  trace. 

15* 
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4  But  in  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lard, 

Are  lessons  more  divine ; 
Not  eartb  stands  firmer  than  thy  word. 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  ev'ry  pa^e ! 
That  holy  book  shall  gmde  our  youth. 
And  wdl  support  our  age. 

PSALM  CXIX.    Fifth  Part.    Long  Metre,     b 
Godly  Sorrow  for  the  Stns  of  Men. 

1  Arise,  my  tender  thoughts,  arise ; 
Let  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes ;  , 
And  thoii,  ray  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  thoii  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  beings  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandsds  pour 'd  on  Jesiis^  name ; 
See  God  insulted  through  his  Son, 
The  world  abus'd^  the  soul  undone. 

3  My  heart  with  rev'rence  heai3  thy  word, 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat'nings.  Lord ; 
I  know  the  wretch^,  (beadfiil  end. 

To  which  their  careless  steps  descmd* 

4  My  God,  the  mournful  scene  I  view 
With  horror  and  with  pity  too ; 

O  could  my  sympathy  reclaim 

The  wTetohes  from  destructive  flame ! 

5'  But  feeUe  my  camp9S3ion  f^ov^ ; 
It  can  but  weep,  were  mo^it  loves : 
Thy  ow^  afl-savipg  grace  eim^y^. 
And  turn  t&ese  drops  of  gridio  jcgr. 
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TSALM  CXIX.     Sixth  Part.     CM.     «  or  b 
Delight  in  the  Word  of  God.  ^^ 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 

•Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence. my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul  with  longing.mdts  away, 
To.  he^ar  thy  gospel,.  Lord. 

3  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skjes^ 

I  call  thy  words  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  God's  acceptance  find. 

4  ,How  doth  thy  word  niy  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  mj^  tongue ! 
It  cheers  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
And  yields  a  heav'nly  song ! 

5  Am  I  astranger,  or  at  Jiome, 

'Tis  my  continual  feast ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the.  comb 
So.  much  allures  the  tastel 

6  No  treasures  so  emich  the  mind,  ^ 

Nor  slialltliy  word  be  sold 
For  ipads  of  silver  well  refin'd, 
'    Nor  heaps  of  shining  gold. 

7  When  n^ure  sinks  wd  spirits  droop. 

Thy  iMX)mises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  devate^roy  praise,    cooaw 
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PSALM  CXIX.     7th  Part.  jO.  M.      2K  or  b 
The  Variety'iind  Comfort  of  the  Divine  Word. 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

Thy  statutes  all  are  just ; 
They  make  my  noblest  pow'rs  rgoice, 
And  mortify  my  lust. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey, 

And  keq),thy  la^iys  in  sight, 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  day. 
To  form  my  actions  right. 

3  And  virhen  my  spirit  takes  her  fill 

From  fountains  so  divine, 
Noi  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil, 
Have  joy  compared  to  mine. 

4  I  read  th6  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  grace,  in  sight ; 
'    Whilst  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  new  delight. 

5  'Tis  like  a  land  of  wealth  unj^nown. 

Where  living  springs  arise ; 
Seeds  pf  immortal  bRss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies : 

6  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 
'     It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 

Our  fairest  hc^e  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

Watti. 

PSALM  CilX.     8th  Part.     C.  M.    ♦  cr  b 
The  Perfection  of  Scripture. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  perfect  book ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look  { 
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2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiv'n, 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  ^hort  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  But  thy  commands,  O  righteous  Lord ! 

Pervade  tlie  heart  within  j 
Thy  perfect  law,  exceeding  broad, 

JQetects -the -secret  sin, 
J  In  cvain  We  iboast  perfection  here,^ 

While ^riddiles  our  frame, 
fA^  mrtfes  our  v:Utues  down  ?o  fer. 

They  ppga-ce^erve  jbe  o^me. 
6  Xinrjfadth,  >ar>d  love,  and  evJry  grace. 

Fall  far  below  (thy  word  J 
)But  B^rfpct  tEuth  md  righteousness 

Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

V/AT15,  varied. 

PSALM  CXIX.     9th  Part.     CM.      at  or  b 
Desire  of  Divine  Knowledge. 

1  Thy  mercie;s  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

How  great  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word> 
And  see  thj^  wonders  there. 

2  My  flesh,  by  thy  creating  hands, 
'    Is  form'd  with  care  and  skill ; 

O  make  me  leiirn  thy  just  commands. 
That  I  may  them  fulfil ! 

3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  belo\^ogle 

Be  thou  my  constant  guide ;    _ 
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Direct  the  way  my  feet  shall  go. 
Nor  let  me  tiirn  aside. 

4  If  thou  to  me  thy  statutes  shew, 

And  heav'nly  truth  impart, 
Thy  work  for  ever  I'll  pursue. 
Thy  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

5  From  those  vain  objects  turn  my  sight, 

Which  this  felse  world  displays ; 
But  give  nie  heavenly  powV  s^id  light, 
To  tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

Tate  and  Watts. 


PSALM  CXIX.     10th  Part.     CM.      t 
Breathing  afler  Hbliness. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways, 

To  keep  his  statutes  still  I 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  ntie  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  Send  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  to  vmt^ 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  mj^  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Loid, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slide ; 
O  bnng  me  back  to  virtue's  way> 
And  be  thy  truth  my  guide ! 
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6  Make  me  to  walk  in  tliy  coipmands, 
*Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Watts. 

^  . 

PSALM  CXIX.     nth  Part.     C.  M.       b 
Holy  Resolutions. 

1  b  THAT  thy  Statutes  evVy  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  !  « 
Thenfce  I  derive  a  quick'ning  pow'r, 
And  daily  comfort  find. 

2  Thy  word  shall  dwell  ui>on  my  heart. 

To  keep  me  pure  within,       i  ^ 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  ev'ry  rising  sin. 

3  To  medit£|.te  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  : 
My  soul  shall  ne*er  forget  thy  word^ 
Thy  word  i^  all  my  joy. 

4  How  would  I  run  inthy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  deceit  and  folly's  bands, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  ! 

5  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
ril  speak  thy  word,  though  tyrants  liear. 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 

VVhose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways. 
And  must  obey  his  will.,  .edbyGooQie     . 

Wa$.T8. 
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PSALM  CXIX,     12th  Part.    €.  M.         5 
'  The  Benefit  of  Afflictions. 

1  Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lord^ 

And  thy  ^Rv'rahee  send  ^ 
My  soul'  for  thy  salvation  waks ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end ! 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  mj^  Father's  rod ;    ' 
AfBietions  make  me  learn  the  law. 
And  reverence  my  tJod. 

3  This  is  the  Goinfort  I  enjc^,    ^ 

When  new  distress  begins ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  ways, 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know,  thy  judgraeots.  Lord,  are  right. 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
In  all  the  sufi'rings  I  endure. 
Thy  grace  and  love  appear. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chast'ning  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 

,     But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 

Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

PSALM  CXIX.     13th  Part.     C.  M.      "^ 
Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

1  My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust 
Lord,  give  me  life  divine ; 
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Ffoiir  vain  de$iresi.and  ev'ry  lust. 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  pf  thy  grace,     ' 

To  speed  me.  in  my  way ; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  dQWn5 

I  need  thy  quickening  powVs ; 
Thy  word,  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours, 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still  ? 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
To- run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 

.  5  Does  not  my  heart!  thy*  precepts  love  ? 
And  long  to  see  thy  face .? 
And  yet  how  sloAi^  my  spirits  move^ 
Without  enliv'ning  grace ! 

6  ThQrt  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  it*  quick'nihg  pow  V, 
To  draw  me  near  tne  Lord. 

I ^ Watts, 

PSALM  CXIX.     14th  Part    L.  M.      b 
Afflictions  sanctified. 

1  Father,  1  bless  thy  gentle  hand ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  soul  to  God ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  Went  astray, 

*  Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges^,  Lord  i^^ 
16 
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I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way ; 
But  now  1  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
*Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
That  I  may  learn  his  statute  well. 

4  Thalaw  that  issues  ifrom  thy  mouth, 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south, 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 
Thy  Spirit  formed  ray  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

And  guard  rae  safe  from  ev'ry  sin, 

6  Then  those  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
In  nay  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 

For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word. 
And  make  thy  grace  my!  only  choice. 

\  WATxa, 

PSALM  CXX.     Common  Metre.  b 

Complaint  against  E^eaiieflk    '^ 

1  Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest, 

Pity  my  sufPring  state ; 
\yhen  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
Fromjraen  who  love  deceit? 

2  Ah,  wo  is  me,  to  have  my  seat 

Among  the  sons  of  strife ! 
Papetual  insult  doom'd  to  meet, 
From  men  of  restless  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  flv  to  chan^  niy  place^ 

Pd  rather  choose  to  roani 
In  some  wide,  lone;some  wilderness. 
To  find  a  silent  home  led  by  Google 
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4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek. 

And  friendly  terms  prepare ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  I  speak. 
They  all  for  war  declare. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue !  .. 

6  Should  (][eadly  arrows  strike  thee  through, 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 
But  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe. 
And  mdt  his  heart  with  love. 

Watts  and  Mbrrick. 

PSALM  CXXI.     Common  Metre.    Morb 
Divine  Preservation.* 

1  From  Zion's  hill  my  help  descends; 

To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
My  strength  alone  on  him  depends^ 
Who  built  the  earth  and  skies. 

2  He,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh, 

FOTbids  my  feet  to  slide  ; 
No  sleep  nor  slumber  seals  the  eye 
Of  Israel's  faithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  sustain  nly  feeble  pow'rs  - 

With  his  almighty  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my  soul  securely  rest, 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ;  [blest. 

His  powV,  which  makes  my  slumbers- 
Protection  will  aflford. 
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.    5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickJy  moon> 
Will  he  permit  to  smite  ; 
He  shields  my  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  noxious  djamps  by  night. 

6  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Conduct  me  tree  from  ev'ry  snare. 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end. 

Tate,  Watts  and  Merrick. 

PSALM  QXXI.     HdUelujah  Metre.      «  or  b 
pivine  Preservation. 

1  To  God  I  lift  my  eyes, 
^rom  whom  is  all  my  aid  i 
The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth's  ibimdatioa  Jaid. 

Gqd  is  the  tow'r 

To  which  I  fly ; 
,  ^  His  grace  is  nigh 

In  ev'ry  hour. 

2;My  feet  slialLneVer  slide, 
And  fall  .iiii  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,.ray>^ieav'nly  guide^ 
Will  dissipate  my  fears. 

Those  wjakefu I  eyes'  ' 

,  Which  hever  sleep,        , 
Sliall  Israel  keep, 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day, 
Nor  blast  of  ev'ning  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  a\Vay, 
If  God  be  with  me  there.     '^^ 
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Thou  art  my  light 

And  thou  my  shade, 

To  guard  my  head,  ^ 

By  day  or  night. 

4  Hast  thou  not  promised,  Lord, 
,    To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  ban  trust  thy  word. 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  CXXII.         C<mmon  Metre.      HL 
For  the  Lord's-Day  Morning^. 

1  Behold  the  rising  dawn  appear, 

Which  calls  our  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God !  and  here 
Our  solemn  praise  repeat. 

2  Fair  Zion'^  gates  are  our  delight ; 

Within  her  walls  we  stand ; 
And  all  her  happy,  sons  unite 
In  friendship's  sacred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 

Is  pleas'd  to  shew  his  fece ; 
Here  he  proclaims  his  holy  word,    ^ 
And  here  accepts  our  praise. 

4  With  rev'rend  awe  and  godly  fear. 

We  bow  before  diy  throne ; 
For  thou  the  fervent  pray'r  wik  hear, 
Through  thy  beloved  Son.^oogle 
16* 
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5  Peace  be  within  this  hallow'd  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace, 
Be  her  attendants  bleisL 

6  Our  souls,  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  bresfth  remains  ; 
For  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwell. 
And  here  our  Savioiu*  reigns. 

Watts  and  Merbick,  uhited  and  varied.^ 

PSALM  CXXII.     Particular  Metre.      M 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. 

How  does  my  heart  rejoice, 

To  hear  the  publick  voice, 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  bur  God  to-day  !''- 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 
V  '  We'll  haste,  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay.   - 

!      Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! . 
'  Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace. 
And  walls  of  strength  enclose  thee  round  ; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear  , 
The  sacral  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

;      Here  David's  holy  Son, 

Hath  plac'd  his  royal  throne, 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  i 

He  bids  the.  saints  be  glad. 

He  makes  the  wicked  sad ; 
But  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear^ 

]s     Mscy  peace  atteiid  thy  i^te. 

And  joy  within  thee  wait,„  e^  bv  Google 
To  bless  the  soul  pf  ev'ry  guest ; 
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The  man  who  seeks  thy  peaice^ 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 

)   My  tongue  rei)eats  het  vows, 
^  "  Peace  to  this  sacred  house," 
For  here  my  friends  and  brethren  dwell ; 

And  since  m^  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  ble$t  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

j Watts. 

PSALM  CXXllI.         Common  Maire.      b 
Pleading  with  Submission. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  grace  and  jusitice  reign, 

Enthron'd  above  the  sky ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand. 

And  dread  the  stern  rebuke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand, 
And  wait  the  peaceful  look : 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel* 

Thy  righteous  hand,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  m6ment  stSl, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  who  in  easje  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  *^ve 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us ;  but  our  hope 

In  d)y  compassion  lies : 

This  thought  shall  bear  ourspirits  up, 

That  God  will  not  despise^ 

Watts. 
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PSALM  CXXIV.       Long  Metre.        2& 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

i  Had  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  sav, 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side, 
Wheii  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey, 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide  ; 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our  breath. 
So  fiercely  did  the  billows  roll ;    • 
We  had  been  swallow'd  deep  m  death  ; 
The  waters  had  o'erwbelm'd  our  soul. 

S  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escaped  the  fatal  stroke  ; 
So  flies  the  bird  witli  lively  wing. 
When  oiice  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke. 
,4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lbrd,. 

Who  broke  the  fowler^s  deadly  share  ; 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  threatening  sword, 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 
Who  form'd  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 
Who  still  uphblds  all  nature's  frame, 
^    And  guards  his  cliurch  with  wakeful  eyes. 

Watts; 

'•^^^—  I    ■■  j-i  ■  ■  "■  ■         ■    ...111 ■  ■■    ■  — 

PSALM  CXXV-.     Comnwn  Metre.     Ifc  or  b 
Trial  and  Safety. 

1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hrll, 
'    And  firtn  as  mountains  ,be. 
When  tempests  rise,  the  soul  shall  stand 
That  trusts,  O  Lord,  in  thee*   , 
£2  As  lofty  ihountains  stood  to  guard  . 
Fair  Salem's  happy  ground  ; 
So  God's  almighty  pow'r  and  love 
Enclose  his  church  around. 
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3  Though  he  permit  the  tyrant's  rod 

T'  mflict  a  chastening  stroke ; 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  the  soul  too  deep. 
Its  fury -shall  be  broke. 

4  The  Lord  will  gently  deal  with  those, 

Whose  filial  love  and  fear. 
Whose  faith,  and  hope,  and  ev'ry  grace, 
Proclaim  dieir  hearts  sinceiie. 

' Watts,  varied. 

-  PSALM  CXXyi.      Camnwn  Metre.       m 
Remarkable  Deliverance. 

1  When  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name^ 

And  cliang'd  our  mournful  state, 
Our  raptiijie  se^np^'d  a  pleasing  dream, 
Tli^e  \y<!>rk  appeared  so  great. 

2  "  Great  is  the  work,'*  ouf  brediren  cry'd, 

Aitd  own'd  the  pow'r,  divine ; 
"  Great  is  tlie  wcH^k,"  our  souls  reply 'd, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

3  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkesit  skies, 

Gari  give'us  day  for  night ;         ' 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise^ 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait 

:  TUl  the  fiur  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

5  The  seed,  though  buried  long  in  dust. 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious^  grain  cannot  be  lost. 
For  grace  ensures  the  crop.^oogle 

'  '  Watts; 


190 PSALM  127,  128. 

PSALBI  CXXVII.     Cotntnon  Metre,     m  or  \} 
Succesd  and  Prosperity  from  God. 

1  If  God,  to  build  the  house  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 

Cities  without  his  watchful  eye 

An  useless  guard  maintain ,: 

2  In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day. 

And  late  to  rest  repair  ; 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil,    , 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

3  But  if  we  trust  our  Father's  love. 

And  in  his  ways  delight. 
He'll  give  us  needfiil  food  Iqr  day. 
And  quipt?sleep  by  night. 

4  Then  children,  relatives,  and  friends 

Shall  real  blessings  prove  ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends 
Be  crown'd  with  heavenly  love. 

Tatb  and  Watts,  with  addition. 

■       n  I »  I  II  I  ■    I      I  I  I     I    I        III      I       I.I 

PSALM  CXXVIII.    Long  Metre.  X 

>  .  Family  Dutiea  and  Blessing^. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  God  will  ever  j>rove  his  friend. 

2  To  him  who  condescends  to  dwell' 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  rais'd, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  prais'd. 

To  him  may  each  assembled  house 
Resent  their  night  and  morning  vpws ; 
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Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love     . 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove ; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  see  our  children's  children  rise ; 
Till,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  we  remove, 
And  join  the  family  above. 

DoDDRjDGB  and  Merrick,  united  and, varied. 

PSALM  CXXIX,    Long  Metre,    at  or  b 
(A  new  version.) 

The  Counsels  of  Enemies  disappointed. 

1  How  oft^n  have  our  restless  foes 
Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land ! 
But  God  did  kindly  interpose ; 

His  pow'r  hath  made  our  feet  to  stand. 

2  By  subtle  wiles  as  dark  as  night, 

'  Their  malice  lay  awhile  concealed ; 
But  soon  the  mischief  sprang  to  light, 
And  all  their  projects  stood  reveal'd. 

3  With  pride  and  powV  and  lifted  hand, 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  around ; 
Our  backs  were  like  the  furrow'd  land, 
When  ploughmen  break  the  stubborn 

4  But  secret  arts,  and  open  force, ,       [ground. 
Have  never  inov'd  our  steadfast  feet ; 

His  justice  still  maintains  its  course, 
And  he  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 
3  Like  withered  grass  tfieir  hopes  shall  fede. 
Nor  God  nor  man  their  counsels  Hess ;  , 
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No  friendly  hand  shall  lend  them  aid, 
No  tongoe  shall  wish  them  good  success. 

PSALM  CXXX.  ,  Coihmon  Metre.       b 
Repentance  and  Pardon. 

1  Lord,  ahouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

Should  thine  impartial  hand 
Avenge  our  sins  against  thy  law. 
What  mortal  flesh  could  stand !     ' 

2  But  sdv*reign  mercy  dwells  with  thee, 

Hope  dawns  amidst  out  feafs ; 
Divine  forgiveness,  large  and  free, 
Shall  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone,  our  souls  would  wait, 

And  jn  thy  word  would  stay ; 
Thv  promises  can  light  create. 
And  turn  our.  night  to  day. 

4  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies,   . 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  tlieir  eyes  i 

5  So  wait  our  souls  to  see  thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than,  they, 
Meet  the  first  op'rtlngs  of  thy  face. 
And  find  a  brighter  day. ' 

6  Let  contrite  sinners  on  the  Lord, 

With  humble  hope  recline  ; 
Justice  and  mercy,  m  his  word. 

Harmoniously  combine. 
,  7  Unnumber'd  though  our  sins  appear, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain ; 
Thy  boundless  love  dispels  our  fear, 

And  cleanses  ev'iy  stain. 

Watts  and  St^eI''^' 
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PSALM  CXXX.     Long  Metre.    •         b 
Pardoning  Grace. 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troublisd  thoughts, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  ciy ; 

If  thou  severely  mark  our  feults, 

What  flesh  could  stand  before  thine  eye ! 

2  Biit  thou  hast  set  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait,  * 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day ; 
So  waitis  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 

When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ?         ., 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ;' 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
•  Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 

He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

PSALM   CXX^XI.     Common  Metre.       b~ 
'  Humility  and  Contentmtnt. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  mjf  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 
Or,  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart  ^ 

All  discontent  and  pride ;  Zoogle 
17 
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N6r  let  me,  in  erroneous  paths, 
With  thoughtless  sinners  glide. 

3  Whate'er  thine  all  discerning  eye 

Sees  tor  thy  creature  fit, 
ru  bless  the  goody  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

4  With  humble  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great  y 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly, 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

5  Let  not  despair  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  my  bosom  known  ; 
.  O  give  me  tears  for  others'  wo, 
And  patience  for  my  own  ! 

6  Feed  tne  with  necessary  food, 

,  I  ask  not  wealth  or  feme  ; 
But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  works, 
And  sense  to  praise. thy  name. 

7  May  my  still  days  obscurely  pass, 

Without  remorse  or  care  ; 
And  let  me  for  the  parting  hour 
Incessantly  prepare.   . 

,f    B.  Williams's  Colkction. 

PSALM  CXXXII.     Comm^  Metre.       « 
The  Jewish  and  Christian  Churches  compared. 

1  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 

His  ark  was  settled  there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  Worship  thricie  a' year. 

2  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmost  ends, 

The  favoured  tribes  resort ;  i 

And  God  hi3  sure  protection  lends, 

'  While  they  approach  his  court. 
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3  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 

Nor  such  a  tedious  road ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  <)f  God. 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace  !  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  waits'  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Watts,  varied. 

"•'  •    '  ■  ■  '.       '» 

PSALM  CXXXIII.     Short  Metre.        M. 
Brotherly  Lovfe,  . 

1  Blest  are  the  sorts  of  peace. 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  desi^s  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run ! 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heav'qly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above ; 
Where  peace  like  morning  dew  distils. 
And  all  the  air  is  love,     g  zedbyGoogle 

Watis.  • 
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PSALM  CXXXIV.       Long  Metre,       I 
Daily  Mid  nightly  Devotion. 

1  Ye. servants  of  th*  eternal  King, 
Your  grateful  hymns  in  triumph  sing ; 
Ye  who  attend  his  courts  by  day, 
And  in  the  night  your  homage  pay. 

2  Behold  the  sun,  obedient  still 
To  execute  his  Maker's  jvill ! 
The  silver  moon  and  planets  roll 
In  silence  round  the  glowing  pole. 

3  As  they  dispense  their  steady  rays. 
Like  them,  oe  constant  in  his  praise ; 
Like  them  harmoniousl^'join 

To  celebrate  the  hand  divine. 

4  And  may  that  God  whose  pow  V  has  made 
This  earth,  and  heav'n's  wicfe  arch  displayed, 
From  sacred  ZicMi  bid  you  prove 

The  blessings  of  his  boundless  love. 

Partly  from  Merrick. 

PSALM  CXXXV.        Cot^mon  Metre.    M 
Praise  to  the  trufs  and  living  God« 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King ; 

Your  noblest  passions  raise ; 
The  pipus  pleasure  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  of  might 

His  majesty  declare ; 
But  still  liis  saints  are  near  his  sight, 
And  find  a  parent's  care. 

3  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapour3  rise ; 
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Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  coniinand, 
Sweqp  through  the  vaulted  skies. 

4  All  pow'r  that  kinj^s  or  gods  haveclaim'd 

Is  found  with  him  alone ;    . 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  nam*d 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 

Caii  give  them  show'rs  of  rain  ? 
In, vain  they  pray  to  glitt'ring  dust^ 

And  worship  gold  m  vain, 
d  But  ye  who  know  the  living  God, 

Servchim  with  holy  fear ; 
He  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode. 

And  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  CXXXVI.    JLong  Metre.         m 
Creation,  Providence^  and  Grftce. 

1  Give  to  our  Grod  immortal  praise,' 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
His  mercies  never  shall  decay, 
Though  lords  and  kings  shall  pass  away. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  spng, 

*  He  gives  the  sun  his  cheiering  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night;    le 
17* 
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His  marcies  never  shall  decay, 

Though  suns  and  moons  shall  pass  away. 

5  He  sent  has  Son  witfi  pow'r  to  save,  . 
From  sin  and  darkness  and  the  gitve : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shdl  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

Watts. 
PSALM  CXXXyi.    Hcdklujah  Metre.    2K 

1  To  God,  the  mighty  Lord,. 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  hipm  due  praise  aflford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

2  To  him,  whose  wondrous  powV, 
All  other  gods  obey  ;.  .  ^ 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore, 
Thjs  grateful  homage  pay. 

,  For  God  will  prove  -  . 

Our  constant  friend ; 
.  His  boundless  love 
^  Shall  never  end. 

3  By  his  Almighty  band 
Stupendous  wwks^  are  wrought  j 
The  heav'ns  by^  his  command 
Were  toperfection  brought. 

This  Go4  will  prove    .,,  Google 
Our  ccpstant  gnend ; 
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His  boundless  love 
Shallnever  end, 

4  Through  heav'n  he  doth  display 
The  radiant  orbs  of  light ; 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day,  ^ 
The  moon  and  stars  by  night 
'  This  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 

5  He  spread  the  oceaii  round 
About  the  spacious  land ;     •^  • 
And  made  the  solid  ground 
Above  the  waters  stand. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our,  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  doth  the  food  supply^ 
On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praises  give. 

This  God  will  prove  . 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shallnever  end. 
Tat«. 

PSALM  GXXXVi.     All  Seotns  Metre.    M 
The  Perfections  and  Proyidenoe  of  God. 

1  Lift  your  voice,  and  thankful  sing 
Praises  to  your  heav'nly  King ; 
For  his  blessings  fer  extend,  ie,;,  Google 
And  ius  wsxcy  knows  no  end. 
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2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme,      ' 
\yho  of  gods  is  God  sui)reme ;    • 
He  to  whom  all  lords  beside 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  hide  : 

3  Who  asserts  His  just  Qommand, 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand ; 

He  whose  wisdom,  thron'd  on  high. 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky : 

4  He  who  bade  the  wat'ry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keep, 
And  the  stars  that  gild  the  pole 
Through  unmeasured  ether  roll. 

5  Th^,  O  sun,  whose  powerful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day; 
You,  O  moon  and  stars,  whose  light 
Cheers  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  sustains,  O  earth. 

Ail  which  claim  from  thee  their  birth ; 
For  his  blessings  wide  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

"  Mbbjiick. 

PSALM  CXXXVII.     Common  Metre,      b 
(A  new  versioi.) 

Captivity.  . 

1  Far -from  our  friends  tod  country  dear 

In  hostile  lands  we  moan ; 
No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear. 
Which  flows  with  ev'ry  groan. 

2  Our  foes  insulting  mock  our  grief. 

And  sport  with  our  complaints ; 
No  mercy  prbmpts  to  give  rdief. 
Though  languid  Dus'iy  &ia\^ 
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3  In  retrospective  scenes  employed, 

We  think  on  former  days ; 
When  peaceful  Sabbaths  we  enjoy'd, 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

4  But  now,  (rf  liberty  deprived. 

In  solitude  confinM^ 
In  vain  we  seek  the  word  of  life, 
To  feed  the  starving  mind. 

5  To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  lift  our  eye. 

To  thee,  our  cause  commend ; 
Thou  hear'st  the  mourning  prisoner's  sigh^ 
Thou  art  the  suflPrer's  friend  y 

6  We  seek  no  vengeance  on  our  foes, 

'But  put  our  trust  in  thee ; 
O  let  thy  mercy  interpose. 
And  set  thy  captives  free  ! 

PSALM  CXXXVIII.     Common  Metre,    k 
A  Song  of  Praise. 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  shall  bring 

Thevlively  grateful  song ; 
Attending  crowds  shall  hear  me  sing, 
With  rapture  on  my  tongue. 

2  Amidst  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

Thy  truth  exalted  shmes ; 
A  faithful  God,  thy  words  proclaim 
In  everlasting  lines. 

3  Th' eternal  God  loots  kindly  down 

On  pious  humble  souls  ; 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  frown 
The  sons  of  pride  controls. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fulfil, 

To  thee  the  work  belongs ; 
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Let  endless  mercy  guide  me  still, 
And  tune  my  grateful  songs. 

Mas.  Stkslb. 

— , — .J  -      ^1       ■ "         '        '     >■■..»..,  1^ I     , . — ___ 

PSALM  CXXXVIIl.     L.M.  ^& 

'       Restoring  and  preserving  Mercy. 

1  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
ril  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple,  in  the  skies. 

2  ril  sing  thy  truth  ancj  mercy.  Lord, 
Pll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  powY  and  glory  show. 

3  The  God  of  heav'n  uiaintains  his  stat^, 
Frowns  on  the,  impious,  proud  and  great ; 
But  from  his  tlirone  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  which  wisdom  undertakes. 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

Watts. 

PSALM  PXXXVIII.     ver.  3,  5.     S.  M.     £ 
spiritual  Strength  and  Joy. 

L  My  soul,  rfeview  the  time 
In  which  my  God  I  sought ; 
i  cry'd  ^oud  for  aid  divine,  ^      , 
And  aid  divine  be  brought-^^^sl^ 
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2  -Through  all  my  fainting  heart,  / 

His  secret  vigour  spread  ; 
To  me  his  strength  he  did  impart, 
And  rais'd  my  drooping  h^.  ' 

3  Then  will  I  raise  my-  voice. 

And  form  a  cheerful  song  ;^ 
With  all  the  saints  I  will  rejoice, 
^    Who  tx)  his  courts  belong.  ^ 

4  With  them,  the  path  Til  trace,  ^ 

Which  leads  to  his  abode  ; 
And  join  to  sing  redeeming  grace. 
Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here,  flow'rs  of  Parac^ 

In  rich  profusion  spring  ; 
There,  Zion's  lofty  tow'rs  arise, 
The  seat  of  Zion*s  King. 

6  Within  those  sacred  walls,  • 

I  shall  be  ever  blest ; 
I'll  follow  where  my  Father  calls, 
And  seek  his  heav'nly  rest. 

AUe^d  from  Doddrii>oe. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  First  Part  6,  M   X  or  b 
.  The  universal  Presence  of  God. 

1  In  all  niy  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try  ' 

To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  publick  wdks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  riiy  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lor^c 

Before  they're  form*d  within  ; 
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And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  wordy. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  uke  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'iy  ill, 
Secured  by  sovVeign  love. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.     Sec.  Part.     C.  JIf.     b 
The  idl-seeing  Bye  of  God. 

1  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire. 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? . 
In  hell  they  meet  thj^  dreadful  ire ; 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine, 
Thv  voice  would  break  tlie  bars  of  deatli, 
And  make  the  gr^ve  resign. 

3  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fl V  beyond  the  west. 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

4  If  o'er  my  sins  I  tlunk  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  which  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light 

5  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  tliee ; 
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O  may  I  ne'er  distrust  that  pow^r 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    3d  Part.     CM.    ♦  or  b  . 
.Ood  the  Author  of  our  Being. 

1  God  of  my  lifcy  whose  bounteous  care, 

.  First  gave  me  pow'r  to  move  ; 
How  shall  my  grateful  heart  declate 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ?      ^     . 

2  Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  stand  " 

The  |)roduct  of  thy  skill ; 
The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 
My  admiration  nil. 

3  Whilst  void  of  thought  arid  sense,  I  lay, 

Dust  of  my  parent  earth, 
Thy  breath  inform^  the  sleeping  clay, 
And.caird  m^  imo  birth. 

4  From  thee,  before  my  breath  begun, 

My  limbs  their  fashion  took  ; 
And  in  continuance,  ev'ry  one 
Was  written  in  thy  book. 

5  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfect  view, 

The  yet  unfinished  plan  ; 
Th'  imperfect  lines  thy  pencil  drew, 
And  form'd  the  future  man- 

6  O  may  this  animated  frame, 

Thi^work  of  n^atchless  skill. 
Be  all  devoted  to  thy  name. 
And  love  to  do  thy  will ! 

B.  WilUatod's  CoUectioo,  ▼ariedv 

18 
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PSALM  CXXXli.     4th  Part     C.  Jtf.     21 
Praise  for  temporal  and  spiritual  Mercies. 

1  AlmightV  Father,  gracidus  Lord, 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days  ! 
/  My  hdirt  thy  mercies  would  record, 
In  grateful  songs  of  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn^  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; , 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  ray  infent  pray  Y. 

3  When  reason  with  my  stsfture  gre^". 

How  faint  her  brightest  ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  God  1  knew  ! 
How  apt  from  thee  to  stiay  ! 

4  When  life  hung  trembling  on  a  breatli/ 

*Twas  thine  almighty  love 
That  sav'd  me  from  impending  death. 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

5  How  many  blessings  roimd  me  shone. 

Where'er  I  tum'd  my  eye  ! 
How  many  past,  almost  unknown. 
Or  unregarded,  by! 

,    6  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 
From  thy  exhaustless  store  ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o*er. 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  fi^me  decays^ 
And  ev'rv  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy^ace  . 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies^ 
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:8  Then  shall  my  joyful  pow'i^  unite, 
In  more  exalted  lays  ; 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light, 
In  everlasting  praise.  /  , 

Mrs!STBEL«. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  5th  Part.    Long  Metre.  «:  or  t> 
^       '  The  Formation  of  Body  and  Soul. 

1  Thoit  God,  by  whose  command  I  live, 
The  tribute  of  my  praise  receive  ; 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  my  life  I  owe, 
And  all  my  joys  from  thee  do  flow. 

2  Not  many  sUns  have  form'd  the  year, 
And  roU'd  thdr  courses  round  the  sphere. 
Since  thou  my  shapeless  dust  survqy'd, 
In  undistinguished  matter  kid.    . 

3  Thy  plastick  hand  my  clay  refin'd. 
Its  particles  in  order  join'd  ; 

And,  to  complete  the  wondrous  whole, 
Did  stamp  thine  image  on  my  soul : 

4  A  soul  susceptible  of  joy. 

Which  fength  of  time  cannot  destroy  ; 
Though  nature  claims  my  vital  breath, 
It  bids  defiance  still  to  death. 

5  To  re^ms  of  bliss  that  soul  will  soar, 
When  earth  and  skies  shall  be  no 'more  j 
And  there,  in  more  exalted  lays. 

Shall  sing  my  great  Creator's  praise. 

Mrs.  Carter*  varied.. 

PSALM  CXXXIXi     5th  Part.     t.  M.     £  or  b 
To  Uie  Searcher  of  Hearts. 

1  Lord,  should  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 
Hpw  vast  the  numbers  rise  ! 
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Beyond  the  sands  that  ^inread  the  shore, 
Or  stars  that  gild  the  skies. 

2  Whenever  I  close  my  eyes  to  sleep, 

These  thoughts  shall  sooth  my  rest ; 
And  when  I  wake,  they  sdll  shall  keep 
Their  place  within  my  breast. 

3  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 

I  would  my  soul  display ;  ^ 

I  scorn  to  use  the  least  disguise, 

But  ask  thy  strict  survey. 

4  Does  mjr  fond  heart  some  fav'rite  sin 

Withm  itself  conceal, 
O  may  a  beam  of  light  divine 
The  hiddra  guilt  reveal  i  ' 

5  If  in  the  phths  of  dark  decdt 

My  soul  hath  gone  astray,  ^ 
'  O  turn  and  guide  my  wandering  feet 
In  thy  celestial  way ! 

.  Partly  fh»n  Dovsbi  oob. 

PSALM  CXL.     Long  Metre.  M 

Deliverance  from 'Bnemie». 

1  Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel ; 
Their  rage  by  pow'r  superior  quell ; 
Save  us  from  their  vindictive  tongu?. 
And  guard  us  from  the  hand  of  wrong. 

2  The  tongue,  by  wisdom  unsubdu'd. 
From  bliss  its  owner  shall  exclude ; 
Destruction  follows  fast  behind         ^ 
The  feet  to  wickedness  inclined. 

3  Our  heart  has  known  thee,  Lord,  prepared 
The  helpless  and  the  poor  to  guard ; 
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To  save  them  fix>m  oppresston^s  jaws, 
And  vindicate  the  injui^d  cause. 
4  The  soul,  subjected  to  thy  fear. 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  shall  near ; 
Shall  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command, 
And  in  thy  sight  accepted  stand. 

Mberick. 

PSALM  CXLI.     Long  Metre.        M  orb 
Watchfulness  and  brotherly  Reproof. 

1  LoRDy  when  I  call,  make  haste  to  hear. 
And  to  my  voice  incline  thine  ear ; 

So  shall  my  pray  V  like  incense  ri^ie, 
My  lifted  hands  like  sacrifice., 

2  O  set  upon  my  lips  a  guard, 

,    And  let  my  tongue  be  doubly  barr'd ! 
Let  not  my  heart  to  vice  incline, 
Nor  let  my  hand  in  mischief  join, 

3  Ife'erfroni  wisdom's  path  I  stray. 
And  walk  in  sin's  delusive  way. 
Let  virtue's  friends,  severely  kind, 
Reprove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 

4  Their  faithful  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  nevCT  hruise,  but  heal  my  iiead ; 
And  when  I  find  them  press'd  withgrief, 
I'll  pnqr  to  Heav'n  for  their  relief. 

Watts*  Msrrick,  and  Dbmham. 

PSALM  CXLII.    Long  Metre.  b 

BeliTerance  Ibom  Trouble  and  Sorrow. 

*  1  To  THEE^  great  God,  I  will  disclose, 
In  sad  recital,  all  my  woes ; 
Because  thine  eyes,  with  steady  view. 
Through  sorrow's  gloom  my  /Steps  pursue. 
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2  On  ev'iy  si^e  I  cast  mine  eye. 
But  found  no  fiiend  or  helper  nigh  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  ^ef  to  cheer, 
No  eye  to  drop  the  social  tear, 

3  Then,  might>'  God,  to  thee  I  cry'd. 
In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confick ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  while  I  live, 
And  when  I  die,  my  soul  receive. 

4  Do  thou  my  prison  doors  unbar. 

So  shall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  ; 
And  righteous  men  with  me  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  pow'r  divine. 

_  Watts  and  Mbrhxck,  varied. 

PSALM  CXLIII.    Long  Mette.  ^ 

Complaint  and  Hope. 

1  Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear, 
My  humble,  sui^licating  moan : 
In  mercy  answer  all  my  pray'r, 

Apd  make  thy  truth  and  goodness  known. 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  still  be  nigh ; 
Should  awful  justice  fixjwn  severe, 
BefcHe  the  terror  of  thine  eye, 
What  trembling  mortal  can  appear ! 

.3  I  call  to  ^lind  the  former  days ; 
Thi,ne  ancient  works  declare  thy  name, 
Thy  truth,,  thy  goodness,  and  thy  grace ; 
And  these,  O  Lord,  are  still  the  same. 

4  To  thee  I  lift  my  suppliant  hands, 
To  thee  my  longing  soul  aspires ;. 
As  cheerbg  showers  to  tlursty  lands. 
Thy  grace  can  fill  these  strong  desires* 

5  Speak  to  my  heart;  the  gloomy  nighl; 
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In  thee  I  trust,  my  guide,  my  light, 
Teach  me  the  path  my  ket  should  take. 

6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  sacred  will ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  hope,  my  stay ; 
Let  thy  gooij  Spirit  lead  me  still, 
And  point  the  safe,  the  upright  way. 

■  Mrs.  Steei^b. 

PSALM  CXLIV.     Long  Metre.     M  or  t) 
Divine  Protection,  Peace,  and  Plenty. 

1  Descend  from  heav'n,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  shall  trenible  at  thy  word ; 
The  smoking  hills,  with  conscious  fear, 
Shall  own  their  sovereign  Maker  near. 

2  Whilst  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
Like  flaming  arrows  through  tlie  sky, 
Our  foes,  dispersed,  shall  rise  no  more, 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  pow'r. 

3  O  let  thy  potent  arm  control- 

These  threatening  waves  tliat  round  us  roll ; 
These  sons  of  vanity  that  rise,^  • 

With  firaudful  hahds  and  impious  lies ! 

4  Then  shall  our  sons,  benekh  thy  care, 
;;.  Grow  up  like  plailts  ^uect  and  fair ; 

Dur  daughters  shall  ISkt  piWtars  rise. 
Were  splendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes. 

5  Then  plenty  shall  our  stores  increase, 
Plentv,  tlie  lovdy  child  of  peace.; 

The  flock  ks  fleecy  wealth  shall  yield,   • 
And  pour  its  thousands  o^'er  the  field* 

6  The  Mfdl  fed  ox  shdl  then  afibrd 
Hb  dieerful  labours  to  his  lord  ;^ 
No  more  shall  sons  (^plunder  rdg^ 
Nor  wns  of  misery  complain. 
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7  O  happy  people  !  favour*d  state  !  ^ 
Whom  such  peculiar  blessings  wait ; 
Happy  !  who  on  the  Lord  depend,^ 
Their  help,  their  guardian,  ard  their  frienA 

Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  CXtV.     First  Part.     Com,  Metre.   X 
The  Divine  Perfi^ctions  and  Providence. 

1  TifEE  will  I  blesSj  my  God  and  King, 
V         Thy  endless  prmse  proclaim  ; 

This  tribute  daily  will  I  bring, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  infinitely  great, 

And  highly  to  be  praisM  ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  lieight, 
Above  our  knowledge  rais'd. 

3  I^enown'd  for  mighty  acts,  thy  fame 

To  future  time  extends ; 
From  age  to  age,  thy  glorious  name 
.     Successively  descends. 

4  The  fathers  to  the  listening  youth 

Shall  teach  thy  wondrous  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  truth, 
'  And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

•  5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  powV,  thy  heaV'nIy  state, 
With  publick  splendour  sholni. 

6  The  world  is  governed  by  thy  hands, 

Thy  saints  are  ruPd  by  love ; 

And  mine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 

Though  rocks  and  hiUs  remove. 

Tat*  wd  Watts. 
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PSALM  CXLV.     Sec.  P^rt.  CM.        2K 
Divine  <  Goodness. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord !  our  souk  adore ! 

We  wonder  while  we  praise ; 
Thy  powV,  what  creature  can  explore, 
Or  equal  honours  raise  ?  i 

2  Thy  name  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 

While  suns. shall  set  and  rise ; 
And  tune  my  everlasting  song 
In  realms  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Thy  praise  shall  be  my  constant  theme. 

The  wanders  of  thy  pow'r ; 
Pll  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

4  But  sweedy  ilowing  strains  shall  tell 

The  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
And  songs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  spotless  righteousness. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  ! 
-    How  wide  thy  grace  exteivls ! 
On  thy  b^ficence  and  care 

The  universe  depends. 

6  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat, 

Thy  creatures  lift  their  eyes ; 
On  thee,  their  common  Father,  wait» 
From  thee  receive  supplies. 

7  Thy  sov'reign  bounty  freely  gives 

.  From  thine  exhaustless  store  j 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  fliy  sustaining  pow'r. 

8  Holy  andjust  in  all  its  ways  Zoogle 

Is  Prpvidence  divine ; 
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In  all  thy  works,  immortal  rays' 
Of  pow  V  and  goodness  shine. 

' Mrs.  StbilB;^ 

PSALM  CXLV.     Third  Part    C.M.IH 
Divine  Power  and  Compassion. 

1  Gr  E  A  T  Gbd,  while  nature  speaks  thy  praise, 

With  all  her  hum'rous  tongues, 
Thy  saints  shall  tune -diviner  lays. 
And  love  inspire  their  songs. 

2  Thy  powV  and  goodness  they  shall  sing, 

T&  glories  of  thy  reign ; 
Thy  wondrous  deeds,  Almighty  King, 
Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  strain. 

3  Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  for  ^ver  stands, 

While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

4  He  that  invokes  the  God  of  grace, 

Shall  find  him  ever  near ; 
To  all  who  humbly  seek  his  face 
He  lends  a  pitying  ear^        . 

5  Jle  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel, 

He  hears  his  children  cry ;  j 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil^  I 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

Fiotn  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  praise,  a  most  delightful  theme, 

Sl^l  fill  my  heart  and  tongue ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name 
,In  one  eternal  song,     zd  by  Google 

Watts  and  StssI'S' 
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•  PSALM  CXLVI.     Lof^  Metre.  M 

No  Trust  in  Man,  but  in  God. 

1  The  praises  of  my  God  and  King, 
Whi}e  I  have  life  and  breath  to  sing. 
Shall  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue, 
Tin  heav'n  improve  the  blis^ul  song. 

2  No  more  in  princes  will  I  trust ; 
Vain  man.  thou  art  but  air  and  dust : 
With  all  thy  pride,  and  ail  thy  pow*r. 
The  helpless  creature  of  an  hour ! 

3  He  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  soon  he  dies ! 
No  more  the  i>otent  or  the  wise  ; 

The  scheme  his  morning  thoughts  begun 
;   Is  lost  b^ore  the  setting  sun. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  divine 
On  nature's  guardian  God  recline ; 
Who  can  witn  ^cred  transport  say, 
This  God  is  mine,  my  help,  ray  stajr- 

5  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea  declare  his  name, 
He  built,  he  fill'd  their  spacious  frame ; 
And  o^er  creation's  fairest  lines  ^ 

His  steadfast  truth  unchanging  shines. 

6  His  justice  looks  on  those  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  scorn  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  sustains, 

And  breaks  tlie  wretched  captive's  chains. 

7  If  wearjr  strangers  friendless  roam. 
Divine  protection  is  their  home ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care, 
And  dries  the  helpless  orphan's  tear. 

8  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever  King, 
And  age  to  age  his  glory  sing'; 

Thy  God.  O  happ^  Zion,  reigjiSdogle   , 
I^esound  nis  praise  in  lofly  strains. 

Mrs.  Sf  ssLi 
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PSALM  CXLVI.     Six  Line  Long  Metre.    X 
Pri^ise  for  Divine  Goodness. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  an^  Aought,  and  being  fast, 

.Or  immortality  endures. 

2  AV  hy  should  1  make  a  man  my  trust  ?     - 
Princes  musi  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh'and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs ;  thdr  pomp,  and  pov^'r> 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israd's  God;  who  made  the  skjjr, 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  trmn ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  i)oor, 
s  And,  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain.   . 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  tlie  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  thq  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  kb'ring  conscience  peace, 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well ; 
His  love  their  joyful  lips  ^hall  tell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  evVy  age, 
In  this  delightful  work  engage ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strain^. 
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G  I'll  praise  him  whilst  he  lends  me  breath  ; 

And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, . 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs  : 

My  days  of  prsuse  sHall  ne'er  be  past, 

While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

•Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVil.     Common  Metre.        1^^ 
1  Jhi.  The  changing  Seasons. 

1  A,23    songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 

Ad J^;ss  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the'    ^av^ns  he  spreads  his  clbud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessing  down, 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  wood  the  mountains  crowD> 
And  grass  in  vallies  grow, 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat. 

He  hears  the  raven's  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat,  ^ 
Should  raise  his  hotioars  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
'        OfthedecKningyear; 

Hebids  the  sun  cut  shc»t  his  race, 
And  winby  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound* 

6  When,  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high, 

He  pours  the  rattling  hail, 
.   The  man,  who  dares  his  God  defy. 
'     Shall  find  his  courage  fail.  ^^ 

19 
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7  He  sends  bis  sun  to  melt  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  winds  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

Obey  his  sovereign  word ; 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

Wat-* 

J ; Li ; ^t? 

PSALM  CXLVII.     First  Part.    Lofig  Met^^   m 
The  Beauties  of  Nature. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  ;  let  praise  inspire 
The  grateful  voice,  tihe  tuneful  lyre ; 
In  strins  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glones  of  our  God. 

2  He  counts.the  hosts  of  starry  flaines; 
He  knows  their  natures  and  their  names : 
Great  is  our  God !  his  wondrous  pow'r 
And  bounclless  wisdom  we  adore. 

3  He  veils  the  sky  with  treasured  show'rs ;  . 
,  Oil  earth,  the  plenteous  blessing  pours ;  , 

The  meadows  smile  in  lively  green,       ^ 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flow'iy  scene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  spring  of  gtx>d. 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food ; 

He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
All  nature  lives  beneath  his  eye. 

5  In  nature,  what  can  him  delight, 
Most  lovely  in  its  Maker's  sight ; 
Not  active  strength  his  fevour  moves, 

\or  comely  form  he  best  approves. 
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6  But  to  the  Lord  is  ever  dear, 
The  heart  where  he  implants  his  fear ; 
The  souls  who  on  his  grace  rely 
Are  ever  lovely  ia  his  eye. 

Mrs.  Steels. 

PSALM  CXLVII.    Sec.  Part.    L  M.    M 
The  Seasons  of  the  Year. 

1  Paaise  ye  the  Lord !  O  blissful  theme. 
To  sing  the  honours  of  his  name ! 

'Tis  pleasure,  'tis  divine  delight, 
^d  prabe  is  lovely  in  his  sight. 

2  He  speaks !  and,  swiftly  from  the  skies 
To  earth,  the  sovereign  mandate  flies ; 
Observant  nature  hears  the  word, 
And  boWs  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

3  Now  thick  descending  flakes  of  snow 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw ; 
Now  glittering  frost  o'er  all  the  plains 
Extends  its  universal  chains. 

4  At  his  fierce  stcwms  of  icy  hail 
The  shiv'ring  pow'rs  of  nature  &il ; 
Before  Ms  cola,  what  life  can  stand, ' 
Unsheltered  by  his  guardian  hand  ? 

5  He  speaks  !  the  snow  and  ice  obey,  .   , 
And  nature's  fetters  m^lt  a\jray ; 

Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow, 
And  liquid  waters  gendy  flow. 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  let  praise  inspin? 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre ; 
In  strains  oi  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glones  of  oiu:  God. 

Mrs.  Stbbu 
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PSALM  CXLVlll.     istPartr   C.  ^.'    2& 
Universal  Praise. 

1  Prai$£  ye  the  Lord,  immoital  cboir, 

Who  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
P/aise  him,  who  form'd  you  of  his  fire, 
And  feeds  ypu  with  his  love.   . 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  the  lustre  of  your  eyes, 
Before  a  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  central  globe  of  gt^den  light, 

Whose  beams  create  oiir  days  ; 
I     Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrowed  r^s. 

4  Blush  ^nd  refund  the  honours  paid 

To  yopr  inferior  names  ; 
Tell  the  blind  world  your  orbs  are  fed 
By  his  exhaustless  flames. 

5  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aloud, 

Through  the  etherial  bltie  ;, 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you.      • 

-  '6  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms, 
The  trobps  of  his  command, 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  forms. 
And  speak  his  potent  hand. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVlll.     SadPart/    CM.    I 

.   1  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  Ms  praisie, 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 
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2  While  fishes,  sporting  on  the  flood. 

In  scaly  silver  shine, 
Proclaim  their  mighty  Maker,  God» 
Amidst  the  foaming  brine. 

3  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name 

To  softer  notes  than  these ; 
Young  zephj^  breathing  o'er  the  stream. 
Or  whbp'ring  through  the  trees. 

4  Wave  s^our  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines. 

To  him  who  makes  yoq  grow ; 
Sweet  chisters  bend  the  finitful  vines, 
On  ev'ry  thankfiil  bough. 

5  Let  the  shrill  birds  his  honour  raise. 

And  climb  the  morning  sky ; 
Whilst  grpv'ling  beasts  attempt  his  praise 
In  hoarser  harmony. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing. 

Ye  mortals^  take  the  sound ;         ' 
Echo  the  glories,  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

, Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     let  Part.    L.  M.    SL 

Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above, 
Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheres. 
And  with  unwe^ied  swiftness  move, 
To  form  the  circjies  of  our  years  : 
Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies. 
Who  dress'd  thine  orb  in  gdden  rays ; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise. 
If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 
Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night) 
Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  moeo, 
19*  ' 
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Whose  gentle  beams  ^nd  borrow'd  light 

Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon ; 
4  Arise,  and  to  that  sov'reign  Pow'r 

Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay ; 

Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dusky  hours,' 

And  half  supply  the  want  of  day. 
,  5  Ye  gliit'ring  stars,  that  gild  the  skies. 

When  darkness  has  its  curtain  drawn, 
^    And  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyes, 

When  business,  cares,  and  day  are  gone ; 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 
Dispers'd  through  all  the  heavenly  street, 
Whose  boundless  treasures  cah  afford 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  |eet. 

7  O  God  of  glory !  God  of  love ! 
Thou  art  our  sun  that  makes  our  days; 
With  all  thy  shining  works  above. 
We  would  unite  to  sing  thy  praise* 

Watts. 

* 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     2nd  Part.    L.  M.    £ 

1  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
\Vhile  the  soft  whisper  of  his  name 
Fills  ev'ry  gentle  breeze  of  air. 

2  Let  clouds,  and' winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazii^g  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 

In  this  eternal  sfong  corispire. 

3  Ye  flow'^  plains,  proclaim  Ms  skill ; 
ValUcs,  iie  low  before  his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise,  from  ev'ry  hin. 
Rise,  tuneful,  to  the  neighb'nns  »y« 
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4  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  ;^ 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  difPrent  str^ns  ; 
The  lamb  shall  Ueat,  the  lion  roar. 

$  Birds,  ye  shall  make  his  praise  your  theme. 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you  ; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  pnuses  too.^ 

6  'Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue; 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ?^ 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young, 
From  humble  swsdns  and  lo^  kings  ! 

7  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thundet  shout  his  {^-aise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his'throne. 

8  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorioils  word  ! 

0  may  it  dwell  on  ev'iy  tongue  ! 

But  those  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

Watts. 

I  mmmmm^mm  i  i    i        'iii  i    — — p^— ^^— 

PSALM  CXLVIIL       Short  Metre.        M 

1  Let  ev'ry  creature  join 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God  ;  s 
Ye  hdav'nly  host,  the  song  begin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams, 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays. 
Ye  stany  lights,  ye  twiokling  flames^ 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise* 

3  ^e  built  tl|0se  worlds  above,    ; 

And  fix'd  tbeif  "ypwJrws  feaipe ; 
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By  his  command,  they  stand  oi;  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise,  i 

Or  fall  in  show^'rs,  or  snow — 
Ye  thunders,  murm'ring  round  the  skies, 
His  pow'r  and  glory  show.  - 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord^ 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
Tp  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  wcx'ks  above, 

His  honours  be  express'd ; 
But  they  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

, Watts^ 

PSALM  CXLVIIK  Ist  Part    Hallelujah  JiUtre.  S. 
Upiveraal  Praise. 

1  -  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 

JHis  praise  your  song  employ, 

Above  the  starry  fraine. 
Ye  holy  throng  Of  angels  bright, 

In  worlds  of  light,  Begin  the  song. 

2  ITiQu  sun,  with  dazzling  raj^s,     , 
^  Thou  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise,  • 

With  stars  of  feebler  light. 
His  praise  declare,       •    Ye  heav'ns  above. 
And  clouds  that  move      In  liquid  air« 
3'  '  Let  them  adotc  the  Lord  ^ 

And  praise  his  holy  name  ; 

Bf  whose  almighty  Word,;oogle 

They  all  from  nQims  came. 
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And  all  shall  last,        From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree  Stands  ever  fast. 

4  He  mov'd  tlieir  mighty  \v;heels, 
In  unknown  ages  past ; 

And  each  his  word  fulfils, 

While  time  and  nature  last. 
In  dilF'rent  ways,      His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name,  And  speak  his  praise, 

5  '   United  zedl  be  shown. 

His  vvoudrous  fame  to  raise, 

Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends    His  pow'r  obey  ; 
His  glorious  sway       The  sky  transcends. 

6  Virgins  and^youths  engage, 
To  sound  his  praise  divine  ^ 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  yoices  join.     , 

*  Wide  as  he  reigns,    His  .name  be  suttg, 
By  ev'ry  tongue,        In  endless  strains. 

7  *  L4et  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  who  rules  above ;  ^ 

He  brings  his  people  near, 
•And  makes  them  taste  his  love.^ 
While  earth  and  sky    Attempt  his  praise, 
His  saints  shall  raise    His  honours  high, 

•* Tate  and  Watts,  united. 

PSALM  CXLVIU.  2nd  Part.  Hallelujah  Metre,  }SL 
Praise  from  all  the  Creatures. 

'first  part. 
1    To  your  Creator,  God,  ^ 
Your  great  Preserver,  raise, 
Ye  creatures  of  his  himd,:;oogIe 
Your  highest  notes^  of  praise. 
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Let  ev'ry  voice  Proclaim  his  ppwr, 

His  name  adore,         And  loud  rejoice. 

\  *  Let  all  creation  join, 

To  pay  the  tribute  due  ; 

Ye  heav'nly  hosts,  begin, 

And  we  shall  learn  of  you* 
Let  nature  raise,  From  ev'ry  tongue, 

A  gen'ral  song  Of  grateful  praise. 

1      Thou  source  of  light  and  heat, 
Bright  ruler  of  the  day,  ' 

Dispensing  blessings  round. 
With  all  diffusive  ray  : 
From  mom  to  night,    With  ev'ry  beam, 
Record  hb  name.        Who  gave  thee  ligb 

Thou  moon,  in  radiance  mild. 

With  all  thy  starry  train, 

Which  rise  in  shining  hosts, 

To  gild  th!  etherial  plain  : 
With  countless  rays.   Declare  his  name, 
Prolong  the  theme,      Reflect  his  pndse. 

Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  showVs, 

Or  tinged  with  various  dies, 

That  pour  your  blessings  doWn, 

Oi*  charm  our  gazing  eyes  : 
His  goodqess  speak.      His  praise  declare, 
As  through  the  air       You  shine  or  break. 

Ye  winds,  that  shake  the  world, 

With  tempests  on  your  wing, 

Or  breathe  in  gertde  gales, 

To  waft  the  smiling  spring  : 
Proclaim  aloud,  As  you  fulfil 

His  sovereign  will}       The  powerful  God. 
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SECOND   PART. 

1  Ye  rivers,  as  ye  flow, 
Convey  your  Maker's  name, 
Where'er  you  winding  rove 
On  ey'qr  silver  stream. 

Your  cooling  flood.      His  hand  ordains, 
To  bless  the  plains ;     Great  spring  of  good  I 

2  Ye  numVous  bleating  flocks, 
Far  spreading  o'er  the  plain. 
With  gentle  artless  voice. 
Assist  the  humble  strain. 

To  give  you  food,       *He  bids  the  field 
Its  verdure  yifeld  Extensive  good. 

3  Ye  herds  of  nobler  size. 
Who  graze  in  meads  below  ; 
Resound  your  Maker's  praise. 
In  each  responsive  low. 

You  wait  his  hand  ;    The  herbage  grows, 
The  riv'let  flows         At  his  command. 

1     Ye  feather'd  warblers,  come,/ 
And  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 
And  tune  the  sprightly  song 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
His  work  you  are  ;    He  tun'd  yOur  voice, 
And  you  rejoice        Beneath  his  care. 

,THlRr>    PART. 

i     Ye  trees,  which  form  the  shade. 
Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 
With  f^iits  of  sweetest  taste. 
Your  Maker's  bounty  show. 
From  him  you  rose  ;     Your  vernal  suits 
And  autumn  fruits       Hi^  haiid  bestowsl 
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2  Ye  lovely  verdant  fields. 
In  all  your  green  array, 
Though  silent,  speak  his  praise, 
Who  makes  you  bright  and  gay. 

White  we  in  you,        With'  future  bread. 
Profusely  spread.        His  goodness  view. 

3  Ye  flow'rs,  which  bloom  around 
A  thousand  beauteous  dies. 
Your  fragrant  odours  breathe^ 
A  gratefid  sacrifice : 

To  him  whose  word    Gave  all  your  bloom 
Apd  sweet  perfume  ;  All  bounteous .  Lord ! 

4  But,  O,  fi-om  human  tongues 
'     Should  nobler  praises  flow ; 

Arid  evVy  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow. 
Your  voices  raise,        Ye  higWj^  blest. 
Above  the  rest.  Declare  his  praise. 

5  Assist  me,  gracious  God, 
My  heart,  my  voice  inspire  ; 
Then  shall  I  grateful  jom 
The  universal  choir. 

Thy  grace  can  raise    My  heart  and  tongue, 
And  time  my  song  ^    To  lively  praise. 

,  Mrs.  Steele. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     Farticalar  Metre.     HL 

I  Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty  name ; 
Lo !  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies. 
In  one  mjslodious  concert  rise,      . 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme.  ^ 
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2  Ye  angels,  spread  the  joyful  sound, 
While  all  th^  adoring  throngs  around 

His  wondrous  mercy  sing ; 
Let  ev'ry  listening  saint  above, 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touoh  the  loudest  stnng. 

3  Thou  heav'n  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode, 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  yoilr  Maker,  God,^ 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power ; 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings, 
In  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings ; ' 

Th' astonish'd  worlds  adore. 

4  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise. 
To  join  the  thunder  of  the  skies, 

'    Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispVing  breeze  of  yielding  air. 
And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

5  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throng,  and  sing ; 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise, 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mQuld,v 
Who  tipt  your  glittering  wings  with  gold, 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise. 

6  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heaij,  the  reasoning  head, 

In  heav'nly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around. 
Till  heav'n's  wide  arch  repeat  the  sound. 

The  gen Val  burst  of  joy. 

B.  WiLLiA>uJs  Cottectioil. 

'     ,  iqitized  by  VjOO' 
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•     PSALM  CXLIX.     Fartieular  Metre.        « 
TbanksgiTHig. 

1  O  PRA7SE  ye  the  Lord! 
Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing. 
In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  iiejoiccj 
And  heirs  of  salvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 
.  2  Let  them  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adore ; 
In  loud  swelling  strains ,  - 
His  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens         - 
Hi^  bountiful  store, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  bless. 

3  Wtb  glory  adorn'd, 
His  people  shall  sing 

To  God,  who  defence  i 

And  plenty  supplies ; 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded. 
And  reach  td  the  ikies.  /  '  . 

4  Ye  angels  above. 

His  glories  whoVe  sung,  /    . 

In  loftiest  notes,  ,^ 

Now  publish  his  praise : 
We,  mortals,  delighted. 
Would  borrow  your  tongue ; 
Would  join  in  your  numben^]'^ 
And  chant  to  your  lasrs. 

TATBToriedi 
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PSALM  CL.        Long  Metre.  M 

*  Praise. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  let  praise  employ, 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around  i 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  strains  divine, 

His  wondrous  works,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
Praise  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  exceeds. 

3  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  sound. 

To  spread  your  sacred  pleasure  round ;        ' 
While  softer  musick  tunes  the  lute. 
The  warbling  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

4  Ye  virgin  train,  with  joy  advance. 

To  praise  him  in  the  graceful  dance ;  ^ 
Awake  each  voice,  and  strike  each  string. 
And  to  the  solemn  organ  sing^ 

5  Let  the  loud  cymbal  sound  on  high', 
To  softer,  deeper  notes  reply ; 
Harmonious,  let  the  concert  rise, 
And  bear  the  rapture  to  the  skies. 

6  Let  all  whom,  life  and  bi^ath  inspire 
Attend  and  join  the  blissfUl  choir ; 
But  chiefly  ye  who  know  his  wwd, 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lqrd ! 

Mrs.  Stbbi,!, 
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HYMN  1.     Long  Melte.         M  or  h 
Persecution. 

1  Absurd  and  vain  attempt  I  to  bind, 
With  iron  chains,  the  fin^born  mii^d ; 
Toforceconyiction,  and  reclaim 
The  Wa]ld'ring,  by  desti;uctive  flame ! 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  from  heav'n 
Dominicffi  not  to  mortals  giv'n ! 
0*er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, .  . 
Accountable  to  God  alone ! 

3  Mad  z.eal !  that  fills  the  world  with  wo ! 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow ! 
That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 

The  foes  of  antichristian  pow-r ! 

4  Jesus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve ; 
Mild  as  thyself,  thy  doctnne  wields 
No  ai'ips,  but  what  persuasion  yields^ 

5  By  proofs  divine  and  reason  strong, 
It  draws  the  willing  soul  along ;     . 
And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires. 
By  eloquence,  which  Heav'n  inspires, 

6  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compell'd 
T6  the  rich  feast,  by  Jesus  held  ! 
May  we' this  blessing  know,  and  prize 
Tiie  light  which  libaty  supplies.. 

21 
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HYMN  II.      Common  Metre.  X 

The  Resurrection  of  Christ* 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  IJbe  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eytfids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  ^aid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung; 
Let  gladness. dwell-on  ev'ry  heart, 
And  praise  on  ev'iy  tongue. 

3  Ten  thousand  offering  Jips  shall  join. 

To  hail  this  welcome  morn,         ^         . 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings^ 
To  nationSi  yet  unborn. 

4  Jesus,  the  friend  of  human  kind, 

With  strong  compassion  mov'd, 
Came  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
To  save  Ae  souls  he  lov'd. 

5  The  pow'rs  of  darkness  leagu'd  in  vain. 

To  bind  his  soul  in  death ; 
He  shook  dieir  kingdoms  when  he  fell. 
With  his  expiring  breath. 

6  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  coul4  keep 

The  hope  of  Judah's  line ; 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  One  so  much  divine. 

7  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand, 

And  Lord  of  all  below ; 
Through  him  is  pardoning,  love  dispensed. 
And  endless  blessings  flow. 

8  Now  t6  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Glad  homage  let  us  give ;  ^poak 
And  be  prepared  like  him  to  die. 
That  with  him  we  mav  live. 


, HYMN  3,  4.  3 

,  HYMN  ni.         Long  Metre.  b 

Holy  Resolution. 

1  Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain ! 
Slaves  to  tte  woricL  and  slaves  to  sin ! 
A  nobler  toil  majr  1  sustain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  I  would  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  pow'rs  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  sei:yice  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine ; 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  piarpose  of  my  soul. 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways  ! 
Great  God,  accejjt  my  soul's  desire,^ 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

Mrs    Steelb. 

HYMN  IV.         Common  Metre.  b 

Watchfulness  «nd  Prayer.. 

1  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers' rise  ! 

What  snares  b^t  my  way  ! 
To  heav'n  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain  ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 
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3  O  gracipus  God,  in  whom  I  live ! 

My  feeble  eferts  aid ; 
Hdp  itoe  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive,' 
Though  trembling  and  afndd. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hqpe, 

When  foes  and  fears  ijrevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  iip. 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  When  strong  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside ; 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart. 
My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heav'nly  way, 
N   And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  never  let  me  go  astray,  . 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

'^    I         Mas.  Stekuu 

HYMN  V:    Long  Metre.  5 

The  Syro-Pheniciah  Woman.    Matt.  xt.  26^  37. 

i  A^L-coDq'ringfeith!  how  high  it  rose! 
When  heav'n  itself  might  seem  t'c^pose  I 
All  graciojus  Lord  !  who  didst  appear 
Most  merciful  when  most  severe ! 

2  THus,  at  thy  feet,  our  souls  would  fall, 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  cslU ; 

"  Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  show, 
V  And  save  us  from  th'  infernal  foe."  ' 

3  Though  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be,  • 
Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee; 
Who  dost  to  dogs  such  grace  afford, 
To  taste  the  crumbs  beneath  thy  board* 

4  But  thou  the  humble  soul  wilt  raise, 
And  all  its  sorrows  turn  to  praise ;  • 
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£ach  self-abasing  broken  heart 

Shall  with  tliy  children  share  a  part.       ' 

,  DODDRIPOIB. 

HYMN  VI.     Short  Mctre^  X      • 

Chriitthe  branch  of  David,  and  the  Morning  Stav. 

1  All  haiL  mysterious  King ! 

Hail,  David's  ancient  root ! 
Thou  righteous  Branch,  which  thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [springy 

2  Our  weary  souls  shall  rest 

Beneath  thy  grateful  shade ; 
Our  thirsting  lips  the  sweets  shall  taste, 
By  thy  blest  fruit  convey'd. 

3  Fair  morning  Star,  arise ! 

With  living  glories  bright ; 
And  pour  on  these  awak'iiing  eyes 
,         A  nood  of  sacred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 

Pierc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray ; 
Shine,  and  our  wand'ring  footsteps  lead 
-    To  everlasting  day. 

Doddridge  altered. 

HYMNVII.     Common  Metre.  % 

A  Pillar  in  the  heavenly  Temple. 

1  All  hail,  victorious  Saviour,  hail ! 

I  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  owa  that  David's  royal  key 
Well  fits  thy  sovereign  hand* 

2  Open  the  treasures  of  thy  love, 

And  shed  thy  gifts  abroad ; 
Unveil  to  mv  rejoicing  eyes  Google 
Tbe  temple  of  nw  God. 
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3  There  as  a  pillar  let  me  stand, 

On  an  eternal  base ; 
Uprear'd  by  thy  almighty  hand. 
And  polish'd  by  thy  grace.  • 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  rae  bear 

The  title  of  mv  God;     . 
And  mark  the  New  Jerusalem, 
,  "As  my  secure  abode. 

5  In  lasting  chkracters  inscribe 

Thy  own  beloved  name ; 
That  endless  ages  there  ijnay  read 
^      The  great  Jmrnanuel's  claim. 

/*'  Doddridge. 

HYMN  VIII.     Long  Metre,         X  or  t> 
Uncharitable  Judgment. 

1  All-knowing  God  !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow ; 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 
When  frailty  errs,,  ana  when  we  siil. 

2  Who,  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all. 
Thy  servants  to  his  bar  may  call  ? 

'   Decide  of  lieresy,  and  shake 
A  brother  o'er  the  flaming  lake  ? 

3  Who,  with  angther's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed  ? 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 
We  humbly  seek  arid  use  oUr  own. 

4  If  wrong,  forgive;  accept,  if  ng^t, 
Whilst  faithfiil  we  obey  our  light ; 
And  cens'ring  none,  are  zealous  stijU 
To  follow,  as  to  learn,  thy  will. 

5  When  shall  our  happy  eyes  behbktle 
\     Thy  peoplCj^  festupji'd  in  thy  would  ? 
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And  charity  our  lineage  prove, 
Deriv'd  fix)m  thee,  O  God  oflove  ? 


Scott. 


HYMN  IX.     Long  Metre.  m 

A  Vision  of  tbe  Lamb. 

1  All  mortal  vanities,  begone ! 

Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears ; 
Behold,  before  th'  eternal  throne, 
'  A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears ! 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
Mait'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ; 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horns, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  powV. 

3  Lo !  he  receives  a  sealed  book 
From  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne ! 
Jesus,  n\y  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown., 

4  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshipping  before  the  Lamb ; 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound. 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  Our  voices  join  the  heav'nly  strain, 
And  with  transporting  pleasure  sing, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  wiis  slain, 
To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King.   . 

6  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  from  hell. 
With  thine  inestimable  blood ; 

And  jvretches,  wlio  did  once  rebel, 
Aren6w  made  sCTvants  of  their  God.^ 

7  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord, 
Who  died  for  treasons  not  his  o^vn. 
By  ev'iry  tongue  to  be  ador'd,  " 
And  reigrt  upon  his  Father's  throne.^^^ 

Watts. 
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HYMN  X.         Common  Metre.  X 

The  Marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

1  All  ye  who  faithfiil  servants  are 

Of  our  Almighty  King, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  small  and  great; 
His  praise  devoutly  sing. 

2  Let  us  rejoice  and  lender  thanks 

To  his  most  holy  name ; 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  for  now  is  come 
The  marriage  of  the  Lanib* 

3  His  bride  herself  has  ready  made ; 

How  pure  and  white  her  dress  ! 
This  is  the  saint's  integrity, 
And  spotless  holiness. 

4  How  happy  then  is  ev'iy  one, 

Who  to  the  marriage  feast. 
And  holy  supper  of  the  Lamb, 
,    Is  call'd  a  welcome  guest ! 

Tate. 

'  '  f  J   '  ■      '    ■  — — 

HYMN  XI.       Particular  Metre.         b 
^  Submission  do  the  Divine  Will. 

1  Almighty  King  of  heav'n  above, 
Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  love,     • 

And  Lord  of  all  below, 
,    With  rev'rence  and  religious  fear. 
Permit  thy  suppliants  to  draw  near, 
And  at  thy  teet  to  bow.  . 

2  Thy  sovereign  fiat  form'd  us  first,   , 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  dust,^ 

Frailj  sinful,  mortal  clay  ; 
^Tis  Ame  undoubted  right  to  give 
Those  earthly  blessings  we  recdlvtile 

AjkI  thine  to  tek;e  aw»y« 
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3  All  things  are  under  thy  cootrol,  " 
Eternal  Wisdom  rules  the  whole, 

'  Educing  good  from  ill ; 
Submissive  therefore  We  resign. 
Our  wills  are  swallow'd  up  in  tnine, 
In  thy  most  holy  vjill. 

4  In  heav'n  above,  thy  will  is  done ; 
There,  angels  wait  around  thy  throne, 

Thy  counsels  to  obey ; 
Adonng  at  thy  feet  they  fall, 
Confess  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 

And  own  thy  powerful  sway, 

5  Lord,  may  we  join  th'  heav'nly  throng. 
May  mortals  learn  th'  angelic  song,  - 

Who  dwell  beneath  thp  sun  ;  \ 

May  ev'ry  tongue  diy  praise  proclaim. 
This  be  the  universal  theme, 

**  /ehovah^s  will  be  done.** 

HYMN  XII.     ,    Short  Metre.  «  or  b 

Humble.  Praise. 

1  Almighty  Maker,  God, 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name  ! 

Thy  glories,  how  diffus'd  abroad, 

Throughout  creation's  frame  ! 

2  Nature  in  evVy  dress 

Her  humble  homage  pays, 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t'  express 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  "praise, 

3  In  native  white  and  red, 

The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
And  free  froni  pride  their  beauties  spread. 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

4  -The  lark  mounts  up  on  high-^ogle 

With  unambitious  song, 
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And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  tif^ 
Upcx)  her  artless  tongue. 

5  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  heir  Creator  too ;         - 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

6  But  pride,  that  busy  sin, 

Spoils  all  that  I  perform ; 
Curs'd  pride  that  creeps  securely  in, 
And  swells  a  wretchied  worm. 
'i  Create  my  isoul  anew, 

Or  all  my  worship's  vain ; 
This  sinful  heart  ^viU  not  be  true^ 
Till  it  be  fcMro'd  again. 
8  In  joy  then  let  me  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
And  to  my  God  my  soiu  ascend. 
In  sweet  perfume  of  praise.         Watt»> 

HYMN  XIIL       Comnum  Metre.       iK  or  h 
Holy  Fortitude. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  foil' wer  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And-shall^  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies  ' 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease  ? 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ?    - 
.    Must  not  I  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Gbd|  ,^^^ -^ 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  mv  coiiracre.  \^c\rA  - 
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I'll  b6ar  tbe  tdi,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  then*  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  ^line 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  gloiy  ^U  be  thine. 

Watts.   . 

HYMN  XIV.     Long  Metre.        »  or  b 
Christ  our  Example. 

1  And  is  the  gospel  peace  andrlove  ? 
Such  let  our  conversation  be  ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise,  ^  / 
And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes. 

Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  Aese  the  rules  by  which'  we  live. 

4  To' do  his  heay'nly  Father's  will, 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humilitj'^  and  holy  zeal    m 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  cam^, 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love  ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name^ 
By  his  example  let  us  move^ 
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6  But  ah,  how  blind,  how  ,weak  we  ai;^ ! 
How  frail,  how 'apt  to  turn  aside  ! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy.  care. 

We  ask  thy  spirit  fcMr  our  guWe. 

7  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace, 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
O  Saviour,  daily  more  like  thee. 

~     HYMN  XV;     Short  Metre.        IK  or  b 
Triumph  over  Death.   , 

i  Akd  must  this  body  die  ? 
This,  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth  and  worms. 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  Christ,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And,  ofteft  from  the  skies, 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise., 

4  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  sfiine, 
And  ev'ry  shape,  and  ev'ry  face,' 
Look  heav'nly  and  divine. 
6  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus^*aying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
x\nd  sing  his  pow'r  above.      ' 
6  O  Lord,  accept  the  praise  • 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  ri^se. 
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HYMN  XVI.     Common  Metre.    Jt  or  t> 
For  the  New  Year. 

1  And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  my  short,  life  is  past ; 
I  cannot  long  continue  here, 
'    And  this  may.be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  done, 

Nor  will  return  [^in  ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run. 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soul,  with  utmost  care, 

Thy  true  condition  leam  ;  [fair  ? 

AVhat  are  thy  hotoes  ?  how  sure  ?   how 
And  \yhat  uiy  chief  concern  ? 

4  With  the  new  year,  which  now  begips, 

Begin  thy  race  for  heav'n  ; 
Rraent  of  all  thy  former  sins  ; 
Kefoim,  and  be  forgiv'n. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

To  him  thyself  commend  ;     ' 
With  zeal  pureue  the  heav'nly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMN  XVlI.     AU  Sevens  Metre.  i^ 

I    The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ. 

1  Angels,  roll  the  stone  away  ; 
Death,  rive  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See  !^  He  rises  from  the  tomb. 
Shining  in  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  S^yiqur  I  angels,  raise 
Your  triumphant  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  heav'ns'  remotest  bound  ^|^ 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sounclr     ' 

22 
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3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise  ; 
Mark  his  progress  through  the  sky, 
To  the  radiant  world  on  high. 

4  Heav'n  displays  her  crystal  gate ; 
Enter  in  thy  royal  state  ; 

]^ng  of^arjr,  mount  thy  throne, 
'Tis  thy  Fader's  and  thy  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'nly  <:hoirs. 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres ; 
Shout,  O earth,  inrapt'rous  song, 
Let  the  strains  be  loud  and  strong. 

6  To  the  listening  nations  telu 

Sin  o*erthrpwn,  and  vanquished  hell. 
Where  is  death's  once  dreaded  king ! 
Where,  O  monster,  is  thy  sting  ? 

^^^ -    SC0TT._ 

HYMN  XVIil.     Long  Metre.    ML  orb 
The  Sabbath/ 

1  Another  six  days*  work  is  done  ! 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ! 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  bless'd. 

2  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wfeary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heav*n. 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  m^y  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ! 

And  draw  from  heav'n  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm  within  thp  br^t 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
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^  -  T  ■■-■■■  ,       .  ^ 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view,' 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  arid  new  ; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past. 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste, 

6  h  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  ; ' 

The  !^bbath  thus  we  love  to  spend. 

In  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

.   Stemnet. 

HYMN  XiX.     Six  Line  L.  M.     Si  or  t 
God's  Name  proclaimed  to  Moses. 

1  Attend,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine. 
And  mark  what  beaming  glories  ^ine 

Around  thy  condescending  God  : 
To  us,  he  in  his  word  proclaims  ' 
His  awful,  his  endearing  names ; 

Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad* 

2  *'  Jehovah,  I,  the  sov'reign  Lord. 

"  The  mighty  God  by  heav'n  ador'd, 

"  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend } 
"  My  heart  the  tend'rest  pity  knows, 
"  Goodne^  full  streaming  wide  o'eiflows, 
"  And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end. 

3  "  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
"  My  pard'ning  love  is  ever  sure, 

"  When  penitential  sorrow  mourns  : 
"  To  millions,  through  unnumbered  yearsi 
I     "  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears, 

"  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  bums," 
i  4  Make  haste,  my  soul,  the  vision  meet, 
I     All  prostrate  at  Jehovah's  feet,  ^ 
!        And  driilfe  the  tuneful  accents  in. 
Speak  on, 'my  Lord,  repeat  th6  voice, 
Difiuse  these,  heart-expanding  joys, 
Till  heav'n  complete  the  raptVous  i^ene. 

DoDORinOE. 
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HYMN  XX.     Common  Metre.    2K  or  (> 
The  New  Creatioii.  . 

1  Attend,  whilst  God's  exalted  Son 

Doth  his  own  glories  shew ;  - 
^  "  Behold  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
"  Creating  all  things  new  ! 

2  "  Old  things  are  wliolly  pass'd  awky, 

"  And  the  first  Adam  dies ; 
*"  My  hands  a  ne\V  foundation  lay  ; 
"3ee  the  new  world  arise  !  / 
^  3  "  I'll  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
"  To  the  new  heav'ns  I  make ; 
"None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  grace 
"  My  glorifes  shall  partake/' 
4  Mighty  Redeemer,  set  me  fre6 
From  my  old  state  of  sin ; 
O  make  my  isoul  alive  to  thee,  ' 

Create  new  powVs  within ! 
Is  Renew  my  eyes,  and  form  my  ears, 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh ;         *    ; , 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys  and  fears, 
,     And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
From  sin,  and  e^rth,  and  hell. 
In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  ma4e, 
I  would  forever  dwell. 

Watts. 

HYMN  XXi.     Long  Metre.     £  or  b     .. 
,  Glory  in  the  Cross, 

1      At  thy  command,  our  blessed  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board, . 
And  thy  own  flesh  feeds  ev'ry  guest.^ 
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2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heav'nly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified^ 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  its  sliame^ 
And  fling  its  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name^ 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy,  we  tell  the  scoffing  age. 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.    Watts. 

HYMN  XXII.     Common  Metre.  2£ 

ThcT  Incarnation  of  the  Word.  • 

1  Awake,  awake  the  sacr^  song, 

To  our  incarnate  Lord ! 
Let  cv'ry  heart  and  ev*ry  tongue 
.     Adore  th'  Eternal  Word. 

2  That  gloriousWord,  that  sovereign  Pow'r, 

By  whom  th^  worlds  were  made, 
O  happy  mom !  illustrious  hour ! 
Was  once  in  flesh  array'd. 

3  Then  shone  Almighty  pow'r  and  love, 

In  all  their  glorious  lOTms ; 
When  Jesus  left  the  world  above, 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  mism^  below. 

The  Saviour  leift  the  skies ; 
And  sunk  to  poverty  and  wo, 
That  wretcned  man  might  rFse. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  songs. 

To  hail  the  jojrfiil  day ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  homage  pay. 
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6  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due !, 
With  wonder  we  adore  ;    ' 
But  could  \ve  sing  as  angels  do, 
•  We'd  love  and  praise  thee  more. 

_  Mra.  STBmi^B. 

HYMN  XXIII.       Lofig  Metre.  b" 

Temptation  witfac^lt  and  within* 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes, 
See  how  thy  foes  against  thee,  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  pr  thou  art  lost  1 

2  See  how  rebellious  passions  rage^ 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage  ; 
See  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread. 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led ! 

3  I  tread  upon  enchanted  ground, 
Perils  ana  snares  beset  me  round ; 
O  let  me  then  guard  ev'ry  part ; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  my  heart ! 

4  O  teach  thy  servant  how  to  wield, 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  immortal  shield ! 
Put  on  thy  armour  from  above, 

Of  heav'nly  truth,  and  heav'nly  love. 

5  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  smiles  of  eardi,  the  frowns  of  hdl; 
The  tempter  once  thou  didst  subdue ; 
.  O  make  me  more  than  cono'ror  too  ! 

Mrs.  Barbauld. 
-     HYMN  XXIV.     Halklujah  Metre.      ^ 
The  Lord's  day  Movninp. 

X     Awake,  our  drowsy  souls ! 
'    Shake  offeach  slothful  band! 
The  wonders  of  this  day      ^^oogle 
Our  nohkst  songs  demand. 
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Auspicious  mom.       Thy  blissful  rays, 
Bright  seraphs  hail,      In  songs  of  praise ! 

I     At  thy  approaching  dawn,  i 

Reluctant  death  resign'd^ 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  the  dark  vault  confined. 
Th'  angclick  host  Around  him  bends. 

And,  midst  their  shouts,  The  Lord  ascends. 

I     All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 
Heav'n  with  hosanna  rings  ; 
^Whilst  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings. 
Worthy  art  thou,       Who  once  wast  slain, 
Thro'  endless  years  ,  To  live;  and  reign. 

.     Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  sword. 

Ascend  thy  conq*rihg  car, 

Whilst  justice,  truth  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Victorious  thou,         Thy  foes  shalt  tread. 
And  sin  and  death      In  triumph  lead- 
Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 

And  wing  th''  unerring  dart. 

With  salutary  pangs 

To  each  rebellious  Heart.       , 
Then  dying  soiijs  For  life  shall  sue. 

Numerous  as  drops        Of  morning  dew. 

Uippon's  CdUectloiL 

HYMN  XXV.     Long  Metre.  m 

The  Christian  ftace.  , 

i  Awake,  out  souls  ;  away,  our  fears ; 
Let  ev'iy  tifembling  thought  begone  : 
Aw^e,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
Amd  put  a  chje^vd  courage  on ! 
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2  True,  'tis  a  straight  and  thorny  road ; 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint, 

If  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  ev*ry  saint : 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  powerful  hand 
Has  niatchless  works  of  wonder  done ; 
And  shall  endure,  whilst  endless  shears 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  him,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  rich  supply ; 
Whilst  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  loye  our  souls  will  Ry, 

Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road.  Watts^ 

HYMN  XXVI.         Long  Metre.         X  or  b 
Benefit  of  Ordinances. 

1  Away  from  ev'ry  mortal  care. 
Away  from  earth,  pur  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  t^is  worthless  world  afar, 
And  w^t  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 
We  bow  before  thee  aiid  adore ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  bonders  of  thy  pow'n 

3  Whilst  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn, 
United  pray 'rs  ascend  on  high ; 

And  faith  expects  a  sure  return 
Of  blessings  m  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,^and  sip  grow  strong, 
Here  we  receive  some  cheering  wonl; 
We^gird  the  gospel  armour  on, 

To  fight  the  bames  of  the  Lod. 
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5  Here,  when  our  spirit  feints  and  dies, 

And  conscience  smarts  with  inward  stings ; 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6  Here  would  our  ravish'd  souls  abide ; 
Or  if  from  hence  we  ihust  depart, 
Let  neither  lijfe  nor  death  divide 

Oiu"  God  and  Saviour  from  our  heart; 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HYMN  XXVil.  Long  Metre.        X 

The  Word  made  Fl^sh. 

1  Before  the  hcav'ns  w"ere  ^read  abroad, 
Prom  everlasting  was  the  Word ! 
With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 
And  by  th'  angelick  host  ador'd. 

2  By  his  great  pqw'r  were  all  things  made ; 
Bv  him  supported,  all  things  stand ; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angeb  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  j 

X  Thy  generation  who  can  tell  ? 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  these  heav'nly  forms ! 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay ! 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace. 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone ! 

6  Arch-angels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  teltle 
The  love  bf  our  descending  God, 


as  HYMN  28,  29.       

HYMN  XXVIIL     Common  Metre.        Si 
Faith  in  the  Promise  of  Solration. 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heav'nly  theme, 

And  speak  some  lofty  thing ; 
The  mighty  worksj  or  mighty  name 
Of  our  eternal  Kmg  ! 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 

Or  sound  his  powV  abroad  ;  \ 
Sing  the  blest  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  tlie  perfOTming  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 

To  sinful,  dying  men ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word. 
With  ah  unerring  pen. 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brass. 

The  gracious  promise  shines ;       ^ 
'     Nor  shall  the  hatid  of  time  erase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  Then  why  these  doubts  and  sad  com- 

If  Christ  and  we  are  one,      ^   [plaints  ? 
The  word  extends  to  all  the  saints, 

Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 
'     6  By  faith  in  this  our  souls  have  liv'd, 
.  And  part  of  hea(v*n  possessed ;  • 
We'll  praise  him  then  for  grace  receivM^ 

And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 

n' [ Watts. 

HYMN  XXIX,       Particular  Metre.       M 
The  Resurrection  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

1  Behold  !  the  bright  morning  appears,  * 
And  Jesus  revives  from  the  grave ! 
His  rising  removes  all  our  fears,    ^le 
And  proves  him  almighty  to  save. 


HYMN  30.  >23 


How  strong  were  his  tears  and  his  cries ! 

The  worth  of  his  blood,  bow  diyine  ! 
How  perfect  his  great  sacrifice, 

Who  rose,  though  he  suffered  for  sin ! 

2  The  Man  who  was  crowned  with  thcnns, 

The  Man  who  on  Calvary  died. 
The  Man  who  bore  scourging  and^com. 

Whom  sinners  agreed  to  deride ; 
Now  blessed  for  ever  is  made, 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain ; 
Now  glory  has  crowned  his  head  ; 

This  is  the  true  Lamb  that  Was  slain  ! 

3  Believing,  we  share  in  his  joy, 

By  faith,  we  partake  of  his  rest ; 
AVith  him  we, can  cheerfully  die. 

For  with  Win  We  hope  to  be  blest. 
•'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit^shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 

And  trust  hini  for  all  that's  to  come  I 

Hart«« 

H  YM{^  XXX.     Common  Metre.  2K 

Praise  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1  Behpld  the  glories  of  the  Lamb^ 

Amidst  thfe  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name  ! 
And  songsl  before  unknown  ! 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet,   , 

The  church  adore  around  ; 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
With  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  bffer'd  pray'rs  of  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complanits^  ^ 
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4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  tliat  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  he^d. 

5  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  Uood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners'  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

6  The  wcM'lds  of  nature  and  of  grace      ^ 

Are  put  beneath  thy  pow'r ; 
Th«i  shorten  these  delaying  days,     . 
And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Watts. 
HYMNXXXL     Short  Metre.  ^ 

The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  Beh6ld  the  grace  appears! 

The  promise  is  fuIfiU'd  !        - 
Mar5%  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears^ 
And  Jesus  is  the  childr    ' 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news,  . 

A  heavenly  form  appears  ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

3  "  Go,  humble  swains,  (said  he,) 

"  To  David's  city  fly ; 
"  The  promised, Infant  bom  to  day 
"  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

4  "  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

"  Go  visit  Christ  your  King.** 
And  straight  a  naming  choir  was  s^n ;  / 
The  shepherds  heard  th^m  sing : 

5  "  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

"  And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth^|^ 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*'  At  the  Redeemer's,  birth  V' 
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In  worship  so  divine, 

Let  saints  employ  their  tonnes  ; 
W  ith  the  celestial  host  we  join, 

And  loud  repeat  their  songs : 
*•  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

"  And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth  ! 
**  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth."       Wattj. 

HYMN  XXXU.     Common  Metre.        b 
The  Ignorance  of  Man. 

Be k OLD  the  new  bqm  infant  griev'd 

With  hunger,^  thirst  and  pain  ! 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  relieved, 

But  knows  not  to  complain. 
Such  childhood  yet  I  must  confess, 

Though  long  in  years  mature  ; 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  distress, 

And  where  to  seek  its  cure. 
Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I^turn  ; 

Thy  ever  watchful  eye,  ' 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  discern, 

Thy  hand  alone  supply. 
O  let  thy  fear  widiin  me  dwell. 

Thy  love  my  footsteps  guide  ? 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel, 

That  fear,  all  fears  beside. 
And  since,  by  error's  force  subdu'd, 

My  oft  misguided  will 
Prepost'rous  shuns  the  latent  good, 

And  grasps  the  specious,  ill ; 
Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  want. 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  ; 
Unask'd,  what  good  tnou  knowest,  grant, 

What  ill,  though  ask'd,  deny. 

OO  mm 
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HYMN.XXXlll,     Long  Metre.  b 

A  grave  and  decent  Deportment. 

1  Behold  the  sons  and  heirs  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  with  Jesus'  Wood  ! 
Are  they  not  bom  to  heay'nly  joys  ? 
And  shall  they  stoop  to  earthly  toys  ? 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  ? 
Were  spirits  of  celestial  kind 

Made  for  a  jest,  for  sport,  for  play, 
Tq  wear  out  time  ana  waste  the  day  ? 

3  Doth  vain  discourse  or  empty'  mirth 
Well  suit  the  honours  of  their  birth  ? 
Shall  they  be'  fond .  of  gay  attire, " 
Which  children  16ye,.which  fools  admire  ? 

4  What  if  we  wear  the  richest  vest  ? 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  drest ; 
This  flesh,  with  all  its'  gaudy  forms. 
Must  drop  to  dust  and  feed  the  worms, 

5  Lord,  raise  our  hearts  and  passions  higher, 
Touch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire  :. 
Then,  with  a  heav'n-directed  eye. 

We'll  pass  these  glittVmg  trifles  by. 

6  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below. 
With  such  disdam  as  angels  do  ; 
And  wait  the  c^U  that  bids  us  rise. 
To  mansions  promis'd  in  the  skies. 

- "        ' Watts. 

HYMN  XXXIV.     Common  Metre.     #orb 
The  repenting  Prodi^i 

1  Behold  the  wretch  whose  lust  and  wine 

Had  wasted  his  estate  ! 
He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine, 
To  taste  the  busks  they  eat.  jk 

2  "  I  die  with  hunger  here,"  he  cries, 

"  I  starve  in  forekrn  l»nrl<«  ? 
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*  My  father's  house  has  large  supplies, 
"And  bounteous  are  his  hands.      , 

3  "  I'lrgo,  and,  with  a  mournful  tongue, 

"  Fall  down  before  his  face  ; 
"  Father,  I've  done  thy  justice  wrong, 
''  Noi^  can  deserve  thy  grace/' 

4  He  said  ;  and' hastened  to  his  home, 

To  seek  his  father's  love ;    ' 
The  father  saw  the  i^ebel  come. 
And  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embraced  and  kiss'd  his  son  ; 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake, 
For  follies  he  had  done. 

6  "  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  sin, 

"  The  father  gives  command  ; 
"  Dress  hini  in  garments  white  and  clean, 
"  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

7  "  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain, 

"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 
"  My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again,     , 
"  Was  lost,  but  now  is  found.*' 

^ ' WATTS. 

HYMNXXXV.     Short  Metre.  «- 

Adoption. 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  hath  be^tow'd    ' 
On  sinners  of  a  rtlortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising,thing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown  ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  king, 
God's  everlasting  Sori.      zed  by  Google 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 
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But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 

We  shall  be  like  our  Hfead. 
A  hcqje  so  much  divint , '    ' '  *       7 
.    May  trials  well  endure ; 
May  cleanse  otir  souls  fiOift  sSifte  and  sin, 

As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 
If  in  our  Father's  lovfe    '^^^  -      '» 

We  share  a  fili^l^irt;  " 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like*  d  dove, 

To  rest  upon  our  heart.  *^ 
We  would  no  long(*  life;  ^      '' 
/  Like  slaves  benearth'tht^  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abbd;  Father,  crj% 

And  thoti  th(e  kindtisd  own.      ' 

r  ^  <M  1  ..■•    :  -.  ,       Watts.  ^ 

HYMN  XXX)ltll'Longkeire.  '      ^  or  b 


1  Bese  T  with  snares,  and  mj jd  wifli  dread, 
In  life's  uncertain  path' we  iread; 
Saviour  divine,  ^ijffiise  thy  light. 

To  guide  our'Bbubtfur  fi3)tsteps^hght. 

2  Engage  our  rpving  treachTOUs  heart. 
To  choose  thiswise,  die  bett^,fert ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  dajr,"^^^,^ 
For  joys  that  never  f^de  aw^^/^  /^ 

3  Then  let  the  fiercest  ^tocms  ajis^»    , 
Let  tempest  hiingle  eai-tn  aiid  secies ; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  we  fear, 
But  all  our  tre:asure  with  us  bear. 

4  If  then  our  Saviour  still  be:  nigh. 
Cheerful  we  live,  and  joyful  die ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comfcM-ts  flefj^ 
To  find  a  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 

DODDHIDCE. 
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HYMN  XXXVII.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Beatitudes. 

1  Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
Treasures  rf  grace  to  them  are  giv'ji. 
Arid  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'n. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  ^n  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows^ 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes* 

3  Blest  are  the  meek,  whostand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  th^ir  cause  against  the  great. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move, 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Christ  the  L<x*d,  they  shall  obtmn 
Like  sympathy  and  love  agam. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts,  are  cleaq. 
From  the  dealing;  power  of  sin ;   '*  ^ 
With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 

A  God  of  spotless  puriiy. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife  ; 
They  shaU  be  callM  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  p^ce. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufl'rers,  who  partake 
Of  i>ain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  rewards 
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HYMN  XXXVltL     Common  Mare.      2K 
The  Hope  of  the  Resitfrection. 

1  Blest  be  the  evertesting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praL^'d, 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  fixnn  the  dead  he  raisfVl  his  §00, 

And  'calPd  him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  bur  souls  a  lively  bspe. 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncbntrdt'd  decree 

Command  our  flesh  to  du^t  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  6ur  Saviour  rose,. 
So  all  his  folPwers  nfiiist. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Reserv'd  against  that  day  ; 
'Tis  uncomiptcd,  undefiPd, 
And  cannot  fade  away,  j 

5  Saints  by  the  powV  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  : 
Wc  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here. 
Till  Christ  ^hall  call  lis  home.         Watts, 

HYMN  XX:^IX.  ^  Common  Metre.  2K 

Benevolence  rewarded. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  tender  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain^ 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  rab'd  in  vain : 

2  Whose   breast   expands  with   gen'rous 

A  stranger's  wo  to  feel ;  [warmth; 

And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  pow^r  to  heal,^^  •  j^ 

I  He  ^reads  his  kind  supporting;  arms 
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His  secret  bounty  largely  flows^ 
And  brings  unask'd  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love> 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  viev^pi  through  mercy's  .melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  his  foe. 

5  Peace,  from,  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

Peace  shall.to  him  be  giv'n ; 
His  soul  shall  rest  secure  on  earth, 
And  find  its  native  heaven. 

6  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 

And  mercy,  from  above. 
Descend  on  those,  who  thus  fulfill 
The  perfect  law  of  love, 

Mrs  Barbapld* 

HYMN  XL.     Particular  Metre.         m. 
'  The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

1  Bx  0  w  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  g^bdly  sdemn  sound ! 
Let  all  the  nations  kno^, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Son  of  God! 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption,  by  his  blood, 
Through  ey*ry  land  proclaim ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Y^  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  heritage  above. 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love^e,,,  Google 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
P^Hiim  vA  ranfinm'd  sinners,  home*. 
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Ye  slaves  of  sin  aiid  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dvvell^ 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come,  , 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace  : 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold^  yoiir  Saviour's  face  ! 
The  year' of  Jubilee  is  come,  1 

^  ReturUy  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Jesus,  oiir  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made  ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest,  i 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad.  | 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

'  '  RippOM*s  Collection. 

HYMN  XLI.     Long  Metre.      ♦orb 
The  incomprehensible  God. 

1  Can  creatures  to  perfisction  find 
Th'  eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  lar^st  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  'Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  fhortals  knbw  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  Bcyoind  the  sky. 
And  all  the  diining  Worlds  oh, high, 

3  God  is  a  King  of  pbw'r  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ; 
If  he  resolves,  who  dare  oppose  ? 
Or  ask  him  why  or  what  he  does  ? 

\  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon 
The  faintincr  sun  cmwfc  A\n%  a*  *r 
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The  pillars  of  heav'n*s  starry  roof 
Tremble'^nd  start  at  histeproof. 
He  gave  the  vaulted  H^aV'n  its  form, 
The  crooked  serpent  andt  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  thefcill6ivs  \iath'  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  ioi^s"  of  pride  to  death. 
These  are  a^^brtion;9f;liis\v^ys ; 
But  who  shafrdare"  descHbe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  eridtlreliifemt:  br  ^nd 
To  hear'th^Wnd^H  Whfe.hand  ? 

',:)iLl^  /   ct     ..   lv.J»     ■  WATTSi 

'  '  '  ^     jT   \l    \'J   [',*  I      '   ^^  \ 

HYMN  'MM,j^^(^nynqn  Metre.      %  or  b 

1  Celes  tial  Kang;,  oqr  spiiit^  lie, 

Tremblipa  tpiq^th^  t}iy:  feqt ; 
And  wish,  an^  castjft  Jp|igfog  eye, 
To  reach  pyy^  IcHty  seat. 

2  In  thee,  v^^f  endlessj^^ 

What  y  arious~gIbri^  shipe ! 
The  dazzlii^g  ray§,  ^09  ii^rcely  beat 
Upon  piir  fainting  n[iind. 

3  Angels  are  lost  in  glad  surprise, 

If  thou  unveil  ,tliy  grace  ; 
And  humble  awe  ruab^  thruogh  the  skies. 
When  >vTatli  arrays  thy  face. 

4  Created pQwVsvhqw, weak  tliey  be  ! 

How  short  pur  praises  fall !         ^ 
So  much  aikiii  to  nothii^,  we. 
And  thou,  tfi'  eternal  AH- 

5  Lord,  hcre.vve  bend  our  humble  souls, 

And^^wfully  a^or?;,   , 
For  the  wedk  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

Smar' 
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HYMN  XLIIl.     Long  Metre        #  or  b 
The  Presence  of  God  mortif|rii^  us  to.  the  Worl4. 

1  Gome,  blessed  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  within  our  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel, 
Such  joys,  ^s  canpot  be  eppress'd, 

2  Come,  fiUourhcaHs^tfa  inward  strength, 
Make  our  eaiargedsoulB^poHsess,'    ' 

^  And  leam.thq  Jtieightf  land  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thy  unme^sutt^bte  gpicc^       i  • 

3  Could  we  but.picrcQfthe'veil,  and  see 
The  glories  oSriaVetenial  skies. 

What  little  thing^  these  worlds  would  be ! 
How  despiii^able.in  our  eye* ! ' 

4  Great  AH  in  AU,  «emal  Ring  ! 
Could  we  but  vkWithy  glorious  fice,' 
Then  all  our  Wfv!^  moM  jbin  taking' 
Thy  bouiii%^  ivi«i5)tniand  thv'iirace. 

5  Now  to  the  Go^  wbodfet)OVVYy  hfeav'n 
And  earth  haa  wi^ok^  is^xwoaii^  doiie, 
Be  everlasting  hoiftoUrs»givi^ri,v  vil  i 

By  all  thechurjQhy  jtl)r(MAgh,GhrisC4ii8  Son. 

.,  >.(  -  .     :iiU         -  '.^       Watts. 

HYMSifXijW.^^'Corkmyn'Mettt:        '♦ 
Prairie  to  Ged^kVtdthiitiimb.''    |; 

1  Come,  let  ufe  j61ii  obi^  bheeffol  songs, 

With,  angels  rouhd  the  tnfbhe ; 
Ten  thousand  tliousands  arc  their  tongues, 
But  all  th«i<  joys' are  6rie.  ' 

2  "  Worthy  the  Larfib  that  died,''  they  cry, 

*'  To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
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3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  pow'r  divine ; 
And  blessings^  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  l-iord,  ifwevcr  thine. 

4  Let  aH  that  d^ivell  above  the  dcy, 

And;  air,  and  emth,  dtld  seas, 
Conspire  to.liftrtby.  ^ries  high, 
And  3peak  «|hiiie  endtes&praise. 

5  Thewhdlexjreition^dnifnOne, 

To  bless  the»$acre*dmme 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adoro  the  Lambi  > 

HYMN  XhV.     Common^MstPt.  ♦ 

Ti»Wqy»of;HeMieh.  .         '' 

CoK£,  Lordyiand  w^iti  <!2icb  l^uid  heart, 

Inspire^  each  lifeless  tongiik ; 
And  let  the  joys  o£  heav'n  impart 

Their  influence  to  qur  ;3Qii& 
Sorrow  and  .pain  and  «f^iy  care,    -'  ^ 

And  discord  there  shall  cease  r 
And  perfect  joy  and  Mve  siMere 

AA)rn  the  realms  of  peace. 
The  soul,  fropi,  siu  for  ever/fnce^ 

Shall  mo^rn  ^t^  PP>M!f  po  more ; 
Biit,  cloth'd  in  ^of/ess  p^ii^ty, 

RedeemipK  lovj^  ^9!^r  r  :... 
f  There,  on  ^I^W^ 

Th'  exalte4  S^vipur.apinsfl ; . 
And  b^ms  in?^able  Relight     ,  . 

On  all  the  heav'^y  ^jnds. 
►  There  shall  the  foll'worsiof  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  songs  --^  Google 
And  endless  honours  to  his  name 
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6  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  prsdse  and  love, 
Our  feeble  potes  iuspire ; 
TilK  in  thy  blissful  courts  above, 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir. 

,      "         Mrs.  ST»Kt«B. 

HYMN  XLVI.     Lms  Metre.        ♦  or  b 
Weary  Souls  invited  to  rest. 

1  Come,  weary  souls,"  with  Sin  distressed. 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 

0  come,  and  spread  your  woes  to  God  ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 

Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  oceati  flo^vs, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes  ; 
Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peace, 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace ! . 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, . 
The  nope  thy  gracious  words  imi>art ; 
We  come  with  trembling  \  yet  rejoice^ 

'  And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  pow'rful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  ^our  fears  remove-j 
May  that  sweet  influence  in  our  breast, 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heav'nly  rest. 

. Mr.8>,STEEl.B. 

HYMN  XLVII.     Short  Metre.  ♦ 

Heavenly  Joys  on  Earth, 

1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And^thus  surround  the  throne. 
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2  Let  those  reibse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  dbroad. 

3  This  heav'nly  King  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love  ;     . 
*   He  will  send  down  his  heav'nly  pow'rs, 
To  raise  our  souls  above. 

4  There,  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin,; 
ITiere,  from  the  rivers  of  ^is  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 
.  5  Yes,  apd  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 
'  Thethought^f  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  cons JaiiJt  joys  create 
6  Thea  ^^t  our  songs  aboiiMad, 
And  ev'ry  te»r  be  dry  ;i  • 
We're  marching  thriD'  Iminanliers  ground, 
To  fairer  ^orl^^  qq  hiigh. 

Watts. 
HYMN  XLVIII.  •  Cijnimtm  Metrt.        # 
Christ  the  King  of  Saints. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy.  to  make  it  known  ;  ' 
The  Sov'rqign  pf  your  heart  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crown'd 

With  glories  all  divine  ; 
And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round, 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  pow'r  and  boundless  love 

In  him  unite  their  rays ;    . 

Ovf. 
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You  that  his  heav'nly  influence  prove, 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view  - 

The  glories  of  our  King,         '  • 
We  long  to  love  as  *  angels  do,  - 
And  wish  like  them  t045iftg.  ' 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  ? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise  ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  ski^. 

6  O  happy  period  !  glorious  day  J 

Wiien  ne^v'n  and  earth  shall  raise 
With  all  their  pow'rs  the  raptur'd  lay,' 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. .     Mrs.  Steele. 
" ^ \ . — - 

HYMN  XLiX.     ComtmnMttTt.  •        ♦ 
The  happy.  £nd  of  the  Cbvisttan  rCoiirae. 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  bear  my  spirit  home '; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come .?      ,  , 

2  With  beav- nly  weapons  I  have  fought 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finished  my  course,  aiid  kepfi  the  faith, 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  ^acje  ;     . 
The  rig;hteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  headv 

4  Nor  hath  the*  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  } 
But  all  who  hope  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son.     ?le 

5  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 
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And  to  his  heav'nly  kingdom  keep 

This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 
6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 

My  portion  ahd  my  friend  ; 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 

Through  ages  without  end. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HYMN  L.     Long  Metre.  b^ 

Christ  the;  Physician  of  the  Soal. 

1  Deep  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made  ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 

In  vain,  alas,  is  nature's  aid,  ' 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  pow'r. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With  fatal  strength  in  ev'ry  part ;       , 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. . 

3  But  can  no  sov'reign  balm  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  Yes,  there's  a  great  Physician  near  ; 
Look  up,  my  fainting  soul,  arid  live  ! 
See  in  his  heav'niy  smiles  appear    , 
Such  help  a^  nature  cii(nnol  give. ! 

5  See,  in  the  Skviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health  and  bliss  abundant  flow  ! 
*Tis  only  that  dear  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  wo. 

6  Sin  throws  in  vairv.  its' pointed  dart, 
For  here  a  sov'reign  cure  is  found  ; 
A  cordial  for  tlie  tainting  heart, 

A  balm  for  ev'rjr  painful  wouniJpogle 

'     Mrs.  SxEfii.^ 
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HYMN  LI.         Long  Metre.  -fror'b 

Th^  Sight  of  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1  Descend,  ye  hosts  of  angcls.bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wings, 
Through  regions  of  celestial  light, 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things  ; 

2  Beyond  this  curtain  of  the  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ; 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O  for  a  beatiiick  sight         '  , 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throni? ! 

There  sits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  with  light, 

Clothed  with  a  body  Uke  ow  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  jstand. 
And  heavenly  pow'rs  before  him  fall ; 

The  God  shmes  gracious  through  the  man. 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

5  What  joys  unspeakable  they  feel. 
Whilst  to  their  gdden  harps  thgr  sing  ; 
And  echo  from  each  heav'nl;^  hill, 
Thegloribus  triumphs  of  their  King  !  - 

6  O  may  the  happy  day  draw  n}gh,  . 
When  we  shall  rise  to  realms  above, 
Tojoin  tlie  musick  ofitjie  sky, 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love !    , 

Watts,  altered. 

" ■ '—^ — ■ ' — f-^—^ 

HYMN  LII.        donimon  Metre.         '^  (n- ti 
Ardetit  Love  to 'Christ. ' 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see ;     , 
And  turil  each  worthless  idol  odr. 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 
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Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  my  enraptur'd  ear  ? 
Doth  not  my  pulse  vvith  pleasure  beat, 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 
Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock  , 

I  would jdisdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thoil  a  foe,  before  whose  face 

I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 
Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 
'  With  iangels  round  thy  throne. 
To  execute  thy  sacred  will, 

And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

Would  mat  my  he^rt  pour  out  its  flood, 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  damp  th'  immoi;tal  flame  ? 
Thou  know^st  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ; 

But  how  I  long  to  soar 
Above  the  sphere  of  mwtal  joys, 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more !  Doddridgb. 

""""         HYMN  LIll.     Long  Metre.        #  or  b 
Christian  Privileges  and  Obligations. 

Dost  thou  my  worthless  name  record, 

Free  6f  thy  holy  city,  Lord  ? 

Am  I  a  sinner,  call'd  to  share 

The  precious  privileges  there  ? 
!  Art  tnou  my  King,  my  Father  styl'd  ? 

And  I  thy  servant  and  thy  child, 

Whilst  many  of  the  human  race 

Are  aliens  from  thy  Zion's  grace  ? 
;  Lo,  wretched  millions  draw  their  breath 

In  lands  of  ignorance  and  death  ! 

But  I  enjoy  my  share  of  time    ^^^ 

WitJiin  thy  gospePs  favour'd  clime. 
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4  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vain  ? 
Shall  I  my  great,  vocation  stain  ? 
Away,  ye  works  in  <iarkness  wrought  I  ^ 
Away,  each  sensual,  wanton  thought ! 

5  My  soul,  I  charge  thee  to  excel. 
In  thinking  right  and  acting  well ; 
Deep  let'thy  searching  pow'rs  engage. 
Unbiased  in  the  sacreqi  page. 

6  Heighten  the  force  of  good  desire ; 
To  deeds  of  shining  worth  aspire  ; 
More;  firm  in  fortitucje,  despise 
The  world's  seducing  vanities. 

7  Strong  and  more  strong,  thy  passions  rule^ 
Advancing  still  in  virtue's  school ;    ' 
Contending  still,  with  noble  strife, 

To  imitate  thy  Saviour's  life. 

ScOiTTi 

HYMN  LIV.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

T^he  only  living  and  true  God. 
OPsalm  86.) 

1  Eternal  God,  almighty  Cause 

,  Of  earth'  and  sea  and  worlds  unknown ; 

All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws^ . 

All  things  depend  on  thee  alooe. 
•2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands. 

Of  all  within  itself  possest ;        / 

Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands ; 

Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest. 
3  To  thee  alcMie  ourselves  we  owe. 

To  thee  alone  our  homage  pay  ; 

All  other  gods  we  disavow, 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  swfiy. 

Ih  thee,  O  hxxA^  our  hope  shall  rest. 
Fountain  of  neace  and  lov  and  Invp  i 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blest ; 
Without  thee,  all  would  nothing  prove. 
Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs, 
Worship,  to  thee  alone  we  give ; 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs. 
And  to  thy  glory  we  would  live. 
Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  lands. 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ;  ^ 

Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  reign,  2ts  thou  art,  God  alone. 

BROwy, 

HYMN  LV.     Common  Metre.  b 

The  Consolation  of  Age.  j 

1  Eternal  God,  enthroned  on  high, 

Whom  angel  hosts  adore ; 
Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh, 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  3teep  of  age. 

And  keep  my  passions  cool ! 
Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
And  practise  evVy  rule. 

3  My  flying  years  time  urges  on. 

My  strength  must  soon  decay ; 
My  friends,  my  youth's  companions  gone. 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  medicines  then  prolong  my  breath. 
Or  cordials  shield  my  heart  ? 

5  But  thou  canst  cheer  my  mortal  hour  ; 

On  thee  my  hope  depends : 
Support  me  .by  Almighty  pow'4^ 
While  dust  to  divst  descends. 
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6  Then  let  my  soul,  O  gracious  .God, 

Ascend  to  realms  of  day ; 
And  in  that  sacred,  blest  abode, 
Its  endless  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heav'h's  remotest  bound^ 

Thy  matchless  love  i)roclaim..! 
And  join  the  choir  oF  saints  that  sound 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

B.  WiLLiA.Ms's  Collectioa. 

HYMN  LVL     Long  Metre.  « 

Presemng  Goodness. 

1  Eternal  God,  I  bless  thy  name. 
The  same  thy  pow'r^  thv  grace  the  same; 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 

Open  and  close  and  crown  the  year. 

2  Supportfed  by  thy  guardian  hand, 
Amidst  ten  thoiisand  deaths  I  stand  f 
And  see,  when  1  survfey  thy  ways. 
Ten  thousand  monuriients  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  nje  oh, 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  grateful  voice,  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear,'  in  thy  brigtit  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love.    :  '     ' 

DODDRIDCE. 


HYMNLVIl.     Common  Metr^.  i 

\  Joy  and  Gratitude.. 

Eternal  Love !  how  large  the  sum 
^Of  blessings  from  thy  hand ; 
To  banish  sorrow  and  bfe  blest 
Is  thy  supreme  command. 
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2  Joy  is  our  duty,  glory,  health, 

The  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
The  best  return  that  we  can  make 
To  him  who  plans  the  whole.      Yovsg. 

3  Whatever,  Lord,  of  earthly  bliss. 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepte'd  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

4  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  ev'ry  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  th^. 

5  Let  the  blest  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end, 

RifPOM'ii  Collection. 

HVMN  LVIII.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

God  exalted  above  all  Praise. 

1  Eternal  Pow'r,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  God, 
Extending  far  beyond  the;boupds 
Where  stars  revolve  inferior  rounds ; 

2  The  lowest  step  beneath  thy  seat 
Rises  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet ; 
In  vain  the  tall  arch-angel  tries,  ^ 

To  reach  its  height,  with  wondVing  eyes. 

3  Thy  dazzling  glory  whilst  he  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings. 
And  ranks  of  thrones  and  pow'rs  around. 
Fall  prostrate  on  the  heav'niy  ground. 

4  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  1^^ 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
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Froiii  iGwcbt  dubt  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high. 

5  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
And. men  have  learn'd  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  mmd 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoujhts  behind. 

6  God  is  in  heav'n,  and  men  below  ; 

Be  short  our  hymns,  our  words  be  few ; 
A  sacred  f ey'rence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  is  silent  on  our^tongues. 

' _j '^ Watts. 

HYMNLIX.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

Divine  Goodness. 

1  Eternal  Source  of ev'ry joy! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  hps  employ ; 
Whilst  in  thy  temple  we  apjpes^. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling. year^ 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  and  cheers  the  whole ; 
By  thee,  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise. 

And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  successive  hymns  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  ev'nmg  shajie. 

5  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues, 
In  worlds  unknown,  pursue  the  songs. 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more] 

Liverpool  Collectioa. 


HYMN  60,  61.  47 

HYMN  LX.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Influences  of  the  Divine  Spirit. 

1  Eternal  Spirit !  we  confess, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  ! 
Thy  pow'r  conveys  the  blessings  dbwn, 
From  God  the  Father  and  his  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heav'nly  ray, 
Odr  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ;, 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  gende  influence  works  yithin, 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lust  subdue, 
And  forms  our  wretched  hearts  ainew. 

4  The  troubled  coi>science.  knows  tjiy  voice^ 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice ; 

Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

,  Watts. 

HYMN  LXL     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

Creating  tVisdonr. 

1  EterItal  Wisdom!  thee  we  praise, 

Thee,  all  thy  creatures  sing  ; 
With -thy  great  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And'heavVs  high  arches,  ring. 

2  Thy  hand,  liow  wide  it  spread  the  sky  t 

How  glorious  to  behold  !         ^  ' 

Ting'd  witli  a  blue  of  heav'nly  die. 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  THeie  dost  thou  make  the  globes  of  light 

Their  endless  circles  run  ; 
There  the  pale  planets  rule  the  nightj^ 
And  day  obeys  the  sun*. 
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4  The  roaring  winds  stand  ready  there, 

Thy  orders  to  obey  : 
With  spreading  wings,  they  sweep  the  air, 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

Observe  thy  strong  command  r^ 
Tliy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steep, 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

6  Thy  glories  blaze. all  nature  round. 

And  strike  our  feeble  sight, 
Through  skies  and  seas  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

7  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

^      ^      ; Watts^ 

HYMNLXll.         Long  Metre.  * 

Christ  ei^alted  a  Prince  and  a  Savtour» 

1  Exalted  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne ; 
'Tis  fix^'d  by  God's  almighty  liand. 
And  seraphs  bow  at  thy  command. 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine, 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless-  sceptre  sway. 
Till  all  iby  enemies  obey ; 

Wide  may  thy  cross  its  virtue  prove, 
And  conquer  millions  by  thy  love. 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish  and  forgive  ||^ 
Thine  Israel  shall  repent  and  live ; 
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And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath, 
Which  gives  them  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

DODDRXDGB. 

HYMN  LXIU.     Common  Metre.    41^  or  iy 
Walkings  by  Faith. 

1  Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  dPsens^, 
.And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  view, 

Brings  distant  prospects  home  ; 
Of  things  a. thousand  years  ago, 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  the  world  w^s  made, 

By  God's  qlniigjity  word*; 
We  kqbw  the  Heav'ns  and  ekrth  bhall  fade^ 
And  be  again  restored. 

4  Abraham' obey'd  the  Lord's  CQmmand, 

From  his  own  country  driv'n  ; 
By  faith  he  sought  q  promis'd  land, 
But  found  his  rest  m  heav'n, 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  stray, 

The  promise  in  our  eye  ; 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way, 
That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HYMN^  LXIV.     Long  Metre.       ^  or  {} 
Preparation  for  religiousi  Worship. 

I  Fa  R  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone, 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
From  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  frpe. 
And  hold  communion,  Lord,  with  thle^. 
25 
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2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire. 

To  see,  thy  grace,  to  taste  thy  love, 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  I  can  say  that  God  is  mine, 
When  I  can  see  thy  glories  shine  ; 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  ny  feet. 
And  all  that  men  call  rich/and  great. 

4  Send  comfbrt  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
,To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  ; 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  kpow 

The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow.     * 

Altered  from  Watts. 

I.  .  I      ■  ■  .1 1       ^i  I  ■' .  I  ■  I  -  lit — •" 

HYMN  LXV.     Commm  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Success  oi  the  Gospel. 

1  Fatheh,  is  not  thy  promise  sure 

To  thy  exalted  Son  ? 
That  through  the  nations  erf  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ! 

2  "  Ask  and  receive  the  heatheh  lands, 

For  thine  inheritance, ' 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  ends 
Thy  empire  shall  advance." 

3  Hast  thou  not^id,  llie  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
.  Whilst  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd, 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kii%doms,  tribes  and  tongues* 

Beneath  the  arch  df  heav*n, 
To  the  dominion  of  diy  Son, 
•  Without  exception,  given  ? 

5  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  nante  ador'd  ; 
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Let  earth  with  all  its  ihiUions  shout 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

RippoN^i  Collection. 

HYMN  LXVI.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
The  'I^ord's  Prayer. 

Father  of  all !  Eternal  Mind  I 

Thou  great  and  good  alone  ! 
Thy  children,  form'd  and  bless'd  by  thee. 

Approach  thy  sacred  throne. 
Thy  name  in  hallowM  strains  be  §ung !     . 

We  join  the  solemn  praise, 
To  thy  great  name  with  heart  and  tongue. 

Our  cheerful  homage  raise. 
Thy  righttous,  mild,  ahfl  equal  reign. 

Let  ev'ry  being  own ; 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine. 

Erect  thy  gradoiisj  throne, 
r  As  angels  round  t:hy  seat  above, 

Thy  blest  coirimahds  fulfil ; 
So  mav  thy  otatures  here  bdow, 

Perform  thy  hcav'nly  will. 
On  thee  Mte  ^nybyHf  depend  ; 

Our  dailj;  warns  sufpply ; 
And  feied  with  Aruth  and  virtue  pure, 

Our  feuls  wluch  nevfcr  die. 

Extend  thy  gracerto  ev'ry  fault, 

And  let  thy  love  forgive ; 
Teach.iiSrdivine  fi^givenoss  too, 

Nor  letresentKieQt  live. 
'  Where  tempting  snares  beset  the  way. 

Permit  us  not  lo  tread ; 
Avert  the  threatening  evil  near,  jie  , 

From  our  unguarded  held.   ' 
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8  Thv  sacred  ixame  we  thus  adore. 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
For  kingdom,  pow'r  and  glory.  Lord,  . 
Belong  to  thee  alone. 

..    Liverpool  Co i^LECTiox. 

HYMN  LXVll.     Common  Metre.         4- 
The  Universal  Pfayer.  ' 

1  Father  of  all !   w-hose  cares  extend 
To  earth's  remotest  shore ; 
Through  ev'ry  age  let  praise  ascend,    • 
And  ev'ry  clime  adore. 
,  2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contracted  span, 
Thy  goodness  let  me  bound  ; 
Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round. 

3  To  thee,  whose  psresence  fills  all  i^pdce, 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  skies ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise. 
All  nature'^  incense  rise ! 

4  Father  of  all!  whose  tendor  care ' 

Does  ev'ry  want  suppb  ; 
To  thee  I  pour  theferveiit  pray*r, 
And  raise  the  filial  eye. 

5  What  blessings  thy  free  bounty  giVes 

Let  me  not  cast  away ; '    ^ 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives, 
Does  the  best  homage  pay. 

6  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discontent. 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent; 

7  Teach  me  to  feel  another's ^ig^^I^ 

To  hide  the  faults  I  see ;  ^  ^ 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show. 
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8  Let. not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand' 

Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  destruction  round  the  land, 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

9  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way  ! 
'10  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 
But,  all  beneath  the  sun. 
Thou  know'st  it  best  bestow'd  or  not ; 
Then  let  thy  will  be  done* 

^  Altered  from  Pope. 

HYMN  LXVIII.      Common  Metre.      #  or  b 
Prudence. 

1  Father  of  light !  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangVous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heav'n-ey'd  prudence  be  my  guide ; 

And,  when  I  go  astray, 
Recal  my  feet  from  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  scene 

To  keep  my  ^nd  in  sight ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right.  ^ 

4  That  heav'nly  wisdom  from  above 

"  Abundantly  iiQpart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  wann, 
And  penetrate  my  heart : 

5  Till  it  shaU  lead  me  to  thyself, 

Fountain  of  bliss  and  love;  ^^^ 
25# 
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And  ail  my  darkness  be  dispersed, 
In  endless  light  above.     Smart. 

H^YMN  LXIX.        Ijmg  Metre.         « 
Praise  for  Rain  and  fruitful  Seasons. 

1  Father  of  light !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  made  the  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame, 
His  beams  thy  powY  and  love  display, 

2  Foijntain  of  good !  from  diee  proceed 
The  copious  show'rs  of  genial  rain ; 

Wf  hich,  o'er  the  hill  and  through  the  mead, 
Revive  the  grass  and  swell  tlie  grain* 

3  Thro'  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  spread ; 
Yet  thousands  of  our  guilty  race, 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodness  fed, 
Trangress  thy  law,  abuse  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so,  shall  our  forgetful  hearts 
O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But,  what  thy  libVal  hand  imparts. 
Receive  with  praise,  and  ask  m  pray'r. 

5  So  shall  the  sun  more  grateful  shine. 
And  show'rs  in  welcome  drops  shall  fall, 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine, 
And  thou,  our  God,  enjqy'd  in  all. 

6  Jesus !  our  brighter  Sun,  ariae ; 

In  plenteous  showVs,  thy  !^iric  send  ; 
Earth  then  shall  grow  to  Palradise, 
^\hd  in  celestial  Eden  end. 

HYMNLXX.        Long  Metre.  ♦ 

At  the  Ordination  of  a  Minister^         , 

1  Father  of  mercies  !  in  thy  hoiise 
We  pay  our  homage  and  our  vows ; 
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Whilst  with  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Saviour,  ivhen  to  heay'n  he  rose, 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  sprang  th*  Apostle's  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroick  feme  ; 

Hence  dictates  the  prdphetick  sage, 
And  hence  the  evangelick  page. 

4  In  lower  forms  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Pastors  from  hence  and  Teachers  rise  ; 
Who,  though  with  feebler  rsfys  they  shbe, 
Still  mark  a  long  extended  line, 

5  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive. 
And,  fed  by  him,  their  graces  live  ; 
Whilst,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand. 
Amidst  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

6  So  shaU  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
Whilst  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

7  Jesus,  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow  ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

D0DDRIDC1(. 

HYMN  LXXI.       Common  Metre.  # 

The  Excellency  and  Sufficiency  of  the  Scriptuces. 

1  Father  of  mercies  !  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'dioogle 
For  these  cdcsti^l  lin6s. 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Treasures  beyond  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  jof  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  fruits,  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  Ipnging  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  fjeace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound.  ' 

5  O  may  these  heav'nly  pages  be 

Our  study  and  delight ! 
And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor !  gracious  Lord ! 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mrs.  Stseli. 

HYMN  LXXIL     Common  A^etre.    #  or  b 
Love  to  our  Neighbour. 

1  Father  of  mercies  !  send  thy  grace, 

All  powerful,  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sjonpathizing  breasts 

That  genYous  pleasure  know, 
Kindlv  to  share  another's  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo. 
3.  Whene'er  tfie  helpless  sons  of  want  , 
In  low  distress  are  bid,  -oogie 
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Soft  be  our  hearts  tht^ir  p^s  to  feel, 

And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 
So  Jesus  look'd  on  wretclied  man,     ^ 

When  seated  in  the  skies  ; 
A  midst  the  glories  of  that  world, 

He  felt  compassion  rise.  "* 
On  wings  of  tove  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  us  from  the  grou  nd ; 
And  shed  his  rich  and  precious  blood, 

A  balm  for  ev'ry  wound. 

DoDpRIDGE. 

HYMN  LXXIII.     Long  ^lelre.    ♦  or  b 

Humility. 

Folly  builds  Wgh  upon  the  sand ; 
But  lowly  let  my  basis  be ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  st^nd, 
Deep  founded  in  humility. 
Content,  when  threat'ning  ills  obtrude. 
Sweet  meek-eyM  patience,  arm  my  soul ; 
And  let  a  prudent  fortitude 
Teach  me  my  passions  to  control. 
My  God,  riong  to  know  thee  still,     , 
To  love  and  fear  and  ti'ust  thee  more  ; 
To  live  submissive  to  thy  will. 
And  whilst  1  feel  thy  grace,  adore. 
My  faith  and  lovt,  obedient  be, 
O  Saviour,  to  thy  just  commands ! 
My  ardent  soul  still  follows  thee. 
And  trusts  her  interest  in  thy  hands. 
Ltt  love  and  mercy  all  divine. 
Justice  descending  from  the  skies, 
Kindness  and  truth  my  heart  incline 
Still  to  forgive  my  enemies. 
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6  Thus  may  I  act  the  christian  part. 
The  social,  humane  and  divine ; 
Whilst  a  wise  zeal  inspires  my  heart. 
Then  shall  I  know  that  heav'n  is  mine. 

Smart. 

^— ■»*  »!■  ■       ■!     ■  ■  ■'■  ■         %  .■  II.        ._       -II.         I      I 

HYMN  LXXIV.     Cofn^rri[^n  Metre.     #  or  b 
Abrftbam's  Blessing  exteiidefi  t^  the  Gentileg. 

1  Gentiles  by  nature,  we  bdoog 

To  the  wild  olive  wood ; 
Grace  took  us  fix)m  the  baisre^  tf^f 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings,  grape  endows 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root,  - 
Such  are  the  branches  toa^  ^ ' 

3  Then  let  the^fchildren  of  the  saints,' 

Be  sanctify'd'to  God ;  .^ '^ ; 

In  that  gifeat  cbttoant,  confirm^cf  ' 
By  water  and  by  blood*  ' 

4  Thus  to  the  parent;s,  and  their  seed. 

Shall  thy  MV^tibn  cbhie^, ' 
And  nu^^oias  libuscfholds  m^et  at  last 
In  (Mie  etehlal  homel 

-'«'''  Watts. 

hYMK^hi%y\\t>J^angMure.  # 

The  £xeelle9<(^  9f  (fc^  OQ6|iel. 

1  God,  in  the  gospel  of  tns'  Son,  '  >  '' 
Makes  Us  eternal  counsels  known ; 
And  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name* 

2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts 'j 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live, 

Tt  hidft  the  dronniher  Raint  revive. 
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3  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls ; 
It  guides  us  all  our  journey  through* 
And  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 

4  May  this  blest  volume  ever  up"  *^ 
Close  to  my  heart  and  near  my  eye  ; 
To  life's  last  hour,  my  soul  employ, 
And  fit  me  for  the  heav'nly  joy, 

BftDDOMS. 

HyjUl^'^'l^^XVI.     Common  Mitre.     #orb 
Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy. 

God  is  a  Spfri^iust  and  wise, 

He  sees  our  Jiirp^st  mind ; 
In  vain  to  h^^\  ^q^xaise  our  eyes, 

And  leave  ourtiearts  behind. , 
Nothing  but  trutli  ,^fore  his  throne  ^ 

With  honoucpa^^appear ; 
The  painted  hyppcr^e^  are  ipown, 

Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 
Their  lifteihaqicLslsali^te  tjie  skies^ 

Their  bended  knpes  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  tne.saGrifice,     ^ 

Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 
Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  ray  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face. 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

Watts. 

HYMN  LXICVII.     Long  M.etre.     ♦  or  b 
Redeeming  Time. 

I  God  of  eternity  !  from  thee ^^^GooqIc 
Did  infant  time  its  being  draw  ; 
Minutes  and  days  and  months  and  vears  * 
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2  Silent  and  slow,  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows ; 
Till  lost  in  that  unmeasured  sea, 
From  which  its  being  first  arose. 

3  The  thoughtless  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Upon  the  rapid  stream  are  borne, 
To  that  unseen,  eternal  home, 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet,  whilst  the  shore,  on  either  side. 
Presents,  a  gaudy,  flattering  snow. 
We  gaze,  in  fond  ainazement  lost,  ^ 
Nor  think  to  what  a  World  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  ev'ry  hour ; 

That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys. 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  powV* 

Reformed  Liturgy. 
HYMN  LXXVlil.        Long  Metre.        ^ 
Gratitude  for  all  Things. 

1  God  of  my  life,  my  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  debts,  continual  be ; 
In  constant  streams  thjj  bounty  flows, 
Nor  end,  noir  intermission  knows. 

2  From  thee,  my  comforts  all  arise. 

My  num'rous  wants  thy  hand  supplies  ; 
Nor  can  I  need  or  wish  for  more. 
Than  thou  canst  burnish  from  thy  store. 

3  If  what'  I  ask,  my  God  denies. 

It  is  because  he's  good  and  wise ;  , 

And  what  fpr  evils  I  mistake. 

He  can  my  greatest  blessings  make. 

[  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankful  breast, 
Let  all  thy  goodness  be  impressed  : 
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Dispose  me,  each /evolving  day, 
For  daily  gifts  my  praise  to  .pay. 
5  In  praise  I'll  spend  my  latest  breath. 
Then  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death ; 
In  hope  that  thou  my  flesh  wilt  raise, 
To  celebrate  thy  deathless  iwaise, 

'    Brown,  with  addition. 

HYMN  LXXIX.       Long  Metre.  ♦ 

Unceasing  Praise. 

1  God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 

My  grateful  tongue  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  Avake  with  dawning  light, 
And  Avarble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  rais'cj  on  high, 

^  Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh* 
'3  When  death  oVr  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  feeble  eyes  shall  break. 
And  7nean  those  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  when  the  final  conflict's  o^er, 
My  spirit  chain'd  to  flesh  no  rfiore. 
With  w'hat  glad  accents  shall  I  riise 
To  join  the  musick  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains,  ^ 
Which  echo  through  the  heav'nly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy^throne. 

6  This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  <leathless  soul  can  live  ; 
A  work  so  vast,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  a  whole  eternity.       -oog^^ 
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HYMN  LXXX.     CQtmMn Metre,     ♦orb 
The  Mysteries  of  Providence.  / 

1  God  moves  hva  mysterious  wajr,    , 

His  counsels  to  perform ; 
He  marks  his  footsteps  on  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep,  in  unfathomable' mines 

•    Of  never  failing  slclll,  - 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
.And  works  his  sov'reign  will. 

3  Let  fearful  saints  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds,  they  so  much  dread,         ^ 
'  Are  big  with  mefcv,  and  sh^U  break 
In  blessings  on  their  head. 

4  Judge  not  the, Lord  by  leeble. sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ;  , 

Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiirng  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast,      '    • 

Unfolding  ev*ry  hour ; 
The  bud  hiay  have  a  bitter  taste,  ^ 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flow'r. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  inteipr^tei)    ,, 
And  he  will  mate  it  plain,       .. 

X^OWPBR. 

< : '■. ^ .,   *i        ,     .    >      ,|        ..., 

HYMN  IXXXl.     Common  Metre.    *  or  k 
-Divine  l'^'^v:k}e^c»eb  a^i^At^  FoUx  ^^^^1^-^^P^>^^1^^ 

1  God  feigfls^  events  in  order  flow, 
Man's  industry  to  guide ; 
But  in  a  diiFVent  channel  go^Zoogle 
To  humble  human  pride. 
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2  The  swift^  not  always,  in  the  race, 

Shall  win  the 'crowning  prize  ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  the  wise. 

3  Fond  mortals  do  themselves  beguile, 

Wh&n  on  themselves  they  rest ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil, 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  unblest 

4  'Tis  ours,  the  furrows  to  prepare. 

And  sow  the  precious  grain  ;^ 
'Tis  thine  to  giv^  tlie  sun  and  air, 
And  to  command  the  rain. , 

5  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand, 

Their  hiission  to  perform ; 
The  sun  shines  bright  at  t^iy  command ; 
Thy  hand  directs  tlie  storm. 

6  In  all  thy  ways,  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  pow'r ; 
Entrusting  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  ev'ry  hour.. 

' Scott. 

HYMN  LXXXll.     JLonj^  Metre. '   ^jj  or  5 
'  The  ITear  of  God.^ 

Great  Author  of  all  nature's  frame, 
Holy  and  revVend  is  thy  name ; 
Thou,  Lord  of  life,' arid  Lord  of  death, 
Worldg  rise  ^d  vanish  at'thy  breadi. 
Nations,  in  thine"all;-§eeing  eye, 
Are  less  than  nbfliirig,  vanity;; 
Against  thee  Who'sHair lift  his  hand  f 
Before  thy^tWOTs  who.<?an  stand  ? 
But  blest  are  they,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word  I, 
With  such  thy  dwelling  is ;  on  those, 
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4  Thy  wisdom  guides,  thy.pow*r  defends 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  ; 
Death  shall  convey  them  to  thy  seat. 
Where  all  thy  saints  in  glory  meet* 

5  O  that  my  soul,  wltji  awful  sehse 
Of  thy  transcendent  excellence. 
May  close  the  day,  the  day  begin, 
Watchful  against  each  darling  sin  ! 

6  Never,  O  never  from  my  heart 
May  this  great  principle  djepart ! 
But  act,  wfith  unabating  pow'r, 

Within, n)ie  to  my  latest  hour.  Scott. 


HYMN  LXXXIill    Lof^  Metre.  ♦ 

The^Bivflfte  CoodBes»iiAitaUedt 

1  Great  Author  of  th'  immortal  mind. 
For  noblest  tiioughts  and  views  design'd. 
Make  me  desirous  io  Express 

The  image  of  thy  hcdiness. 

2  Whilst  I  thy 'boundless  love  admire. 
Grant  me  to  cateh  thp  sacred  fire  ;  . 
Thus  shaH  my  heav'nly  birth  be  known. 
And  as  thy  ehild,  thou  wilt  me  own.      , 

3  Father,  I  s^  thy  sun  arise,  '  -^ 
To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 

And  wh6n  firom  heav'n  thy  rain  descends. 
Thy  bounty,  both  alike  befriends. 

4  Enlarge  my  soul  with  love  Kke  th&iie. 
My  mortafl  pqw  Vfj'  by'  ferace  teSn&i 
So  shall  I  feel,  hnothet^s  wd;  '  ^ '  /  - 
And  freely  feed  &  U\]\p^  fee.  ;  -  ^ ' 

5  I  hope  for  p^rcjpn  jflj^iig^' W 

For  all  the  crimes  >yhichyi  nave  done  ; 
Then  may  the  grace  that  pardons  me, 
,    Constrain  me 'to  forgive  like  thee. 
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HYMN  LXXXIV.     Hallelujah  Metre. 
The  House  of  Prayer. 

1  Great  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find, 
Within  thy  courts,  a  place. 

Hpw  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays. 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  pray'r  ! 

2  Once  we  were  straigers  here. 
But  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near. 
And  makes  our  cause  his  own. 

Strangers  no  mcMre, 
To  thee  we  come  ; 
And  find  our  home, 
N  And  rest  secure^ 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  jcrin. 
And  love  thy  sacred  name  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 
/        Thy  cov'nant  ^ace 
Our  90uls  embrace. 
Thy  glories  siag. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
Ou  dainties  all  divin;^  ;    ' 
And  whilst  sqch  food  w?  taste^ 
With  joy  our  faces  ^hine.r 

,  Incense  snail  rise 
From  flames  of  love. 
And  God  approve  Zoogle 
The  sacrifice. 
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5 .  May  ail  the  nations  throng, 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
Wilt  thou  atterid  fhe  song, 
And  he^i-  th^irTifcf^rif  V6ws ! 

ItiduigeAt'^r,^  •     r  I.        . 
TilJ^eaWh-dohspare^  •'  • 
To  joih  thfe  choir,  '     ' 
J Ofif  Zion*^  hill.'  <       >     noppniDOE. 

hymn;'  LXixV^y^C'ommojf.  iMeire.        * 
Qfc^Wtm^  ami  P-fCRjitJertcf « 

1  Great  first  of  beings,  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  tlw  wpndn>us  fm«ie ! 
Produc'd  by  thy  creat jr^ .  ij'ord , 
The  world  from  nothing  pame. 
Q  Thy  voice  sent  forth:  the  high  command, 
'Twas  instantly  obey'd ; 
And  through  thy  goodpiqss^/illjjjiings  stand, 
Which  by  thy  ppw>  werg^jri^de. 

S  Thy  glories  shinejthroijgl^piij:  the,  whole,    ! 
Each  part  re%Qts  thy  iignt ; 
By  thee,  in  courgej,  th^  pijinet*>  roll,  j 

And  day  s^ccc^s,t^ie,.n?s}]it^ 

4  Byv'tbee,  the  sun  dispenses  heat,* 

And  beams  of  ch^mi^  day  ; 
The  distant.  star^JiifQ,i;<^ci;  sq^> 
By  night,  thy  pow,'r  display,- 

5  By  thee,  the  ear|ji,ft^;b^^^^^^  ' 

'      By  thee,  t^q  ^^'W,B9,f .iMTW'     ' 
And  various  pknts.,j?(Jbq^m^  nd^ 
And  trees  aspiring  grovv.  , 

6  Inspired  wit^  praise,  our  imad(s"  pursue 

This  wise  and  ncS^te  ep^T^^  ^'' 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Shall  to  thy  honour  tend. 
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HYMN  LXXXVI.       Long  Metre      #  or  b 
'    Man  cbang^eable  «nd  Go^  unchangeable. 

1  Great  Former  of  thi^  various  frame, 
"  Our  souls  adore  thtnq^wfiiLfiame ; 

We  bow  with  rev*i;^i>€;e,  whea  we  praise 
The  Ancient  <rf  eternal  d^ys, 

2  Beyond  the  reach  of  ailgers  sight, 
Thou  dwell'st  in  imcfeated  light ; 
It  chines  with  undimimsh'd  ray, 
\Vhilst  suns  ahd  stars  shall  pass  away* 

3  Our  days  a  ttatt^ient  period  nrrt, 
And  change  with  ev'ry  circling  sUn ; 
E'en  in  the  firmest  state  \Vt  boast, 

^    Thy  hand  can  crush  u^  to  the  dust. 

4  But  let  all  nature  fall  arouhd ;     ' 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground  ; 
Let  the  hit  gea'ral  flame  arise, 
Consunie' the'  earth,  dissolve  the  skies  ? 

5  Calm  as  a  summer  evening,  we 

'  Shall  all  the  wreck  of  naturfe  se^ ; 
Whilst  grace  seoiires.  us  an  abode, 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

,  DoDDRinOB. 

HYMNLXXXVll.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
^  The  Surt  of  Righteousness. 

1  Great  God,  amidst  the.  darksome  night 
Thy  glories  d&rt  jipoh  my  sight. 
Whilst  wrapt  in  wonder  I'  behold 

The  silva-  mbort  and  stars^of  gold.  , 

2  But  when  I  see  the  'sun  ^rise, 
And  pour  ht$  fel(!#y  rbiiud  the  skies^ 
In  more  stiiii&rtddUs  form  I  view 
Thy  gieatness  knd  thy  glory  too. 
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3  Thou  Sun  of  Righteousness,  whose  light 
O'erwhehns  the  highest  angel's  sight. 
How  shall  I  glance  my  eye  at  thee, 
Inallthy  vastimmettsity!   •     " 

4  Yet  may  I  tie  allow^d^td  trace 

.  The  distant  shadoiv  of  thy  fkce ;'    ' 
.  As  in  the  pale  i^ectlrig'mo6n' 
We  see  the  image^f^thc  sun.         '  » 

5  In  ev'ry  work  thy  hands  hAve  ihade, 
Thy  powlp  fehd  wi^On*  kri  dis^rfay^d ; 
But  O !  what  glories  all  diviti^, 

In  my  exalted  Saviour  shine  !< 

6  May  I  enjoy,  like  those  above. 
The  gentle  infttiehce  ()f  his'love ;     , 
Enable  me  my  course  to'run, 
With  the  satne  vigour  as  l^iersun* 

HYMN  LXK^Vmi   iCoUM^  Mffrei^    # or  b 
The  SpreadlHig^fite  Gdtp^  \ 

1  Gtt^  A  T  God,  the^ nations.rf  the  earth 

Are  by  cfeadon  tMnt ;    ^  ^   ' 

And  in  thy  *^orics,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  pdwV  and  g^ory  shine. 

2  But  thy  compassion.  Lord,  has  sent 

Thy  gtjspel  to  mankind^ 
Unveilibg)  what'ridh  Stores  of  grace  > 
Are  treasury fia-tJii??  mind*'    /  • 

3  Lordi  wliensh^lthdse'glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacfoti«i  ©arthi  (Around, 
TilfceM'ry^tribfe  arid  ev^iy  soid 
ShaUdiearithe  joyftd  soundf^ 

4  O  <dien  diaHr'Afriq's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  heav'nly  wol:d ! ,  ' 
And,  long  in  slavery  held,  become 
The  freemen  of  w  Lord  ? 
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5  When  shall  the  savage  wandVing .tribes,' 
A  dark  bewilder'd  mce. 
Sit  down  at  our  Jmn?^aMd'8  feet, 
And  learn  hi3ift*iytfWj«r«}e,? 

6.  Haste,  dovrH9eigf)tJB^<W(f^  transform 
Their-ccft^  ^  1«W  ^r i '  f 
Soften  the  ty«9^JtQ»alft«Jb^ 
ThevulftWBtoiaido^^PH    ,r»; 
7  Sniikr,rL0cd,<Qtkje(ic|h;8ln<)9r&^tteinpt 
To  ^trmd  lihei  »d«)«l'&  fays  ^ 
And  buikliiDietfry  hfptb^  land 
A  templQ,tei;k%jiP»^m»  .t. 

RTPPoy's  Collection. 


lUnfiiT    ifiif.t  I     .  jir]    -^1    T''  ■'   < 


HYMN  iiX3(K{<X.    €oif^i»illi(re.        5 

i  GREAt'Sdiiiree  <rf  boundless  powV  and 
Attendmy  mournful  cry  ;         [grace !  ^ 
In  the  dA^L^ew  of  dtisp  distress. 
To  tkee^alofiecl  fljr.  ^ .  -^^  -  ( 

2  Thou  art  my)«3tBmgth,}mrlife,>  my  stay  ; 
.      Assist  my  &dble:  Irusb^  / 
Drive  lAiGSd  ldisMe3sing  iearb  away. 
And  rais6^mfi)feclHi}therdupt 
3'  Fain  MmviA^  Lfcatt  khjj  gmoe  to  mbd. 
And  trufctthKigloriotisinafne^; 
Jdiorah^' pfWJcfuUitwty/apdkm^ 
For  etsD  fls  this  aamed  .if 

4  l^ipitiBilffe^XibrdieaQ  «l^  my  heart 

W h4si  ifHTthlf^tmafQitst  i^ie  ;r( 
Thy  viaioe  ^nfrv  bidrin^paiQ^  depart, 
AndliaiaecjAg^  fdcasiires  Ugfau 

5  Hereiietukii£e8t;Qfi/!thberdcf)md, 

My  Gfcdy  myiioi)^,  my  £^1 ; 
Be  thoa  my  everlasting  fiiend, 
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HYMN  XC.     Lon^  Metre.  ^ 

Praise  for  common  Mercies. 

1  Great  Source  gf  life,  our  soul^  confess 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace  j 
Crown'd  witli  t^y  raercie^^^  .wq  rgoicp. 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heav'n^s  diining  arch  was  spread ; 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid. ; 

'     All  the  delights  orour  abode     : 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  povyVful  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  bnsath, 
When  trembliiig  on  thie.  verge  of  death ; 
pentlyit  wjjpe^  away  our  te^r^,     .,. 
And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives arp  saqred  tq  th&Loid,.  , 
By  thee  upheld,  by  jhee.cesiqr'd ; .  •  ' 
And  whilst  our.Jiouris;  reneyy  their; j^ce, 
l^till  we  would  walk  before  thy, f^ce,' 

5  So,  when  our  souls  by  the^^^r^^le^ 
Throi^h  unknown  regions  jof  the  dead, 
With  joy  triuniphaiit,  ihex  sh^Jl  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  lite  above..  .         / 

HyjyfN  %Cl^  \  Long.  Metie.'^  ^ '  ^'or  b 
.  ]^eli^ipQ.vftin>f|lbot|t  litpve.  ' 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  i^reeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  tbap  angels^uBe, 

If  love  be  absent;,  I  atn.ft>und,  ..  ;., 
,  Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  ^bunci; 

2  Were  I.  inspir'd  to  preach;  and » tsell 
All  that  is  done  in  heav'man^^^U ; . 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  reraoye, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 
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3  Should  I  dibtribute  all  my  store, 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flatne, 
To  gain  a  •fnartyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God,  'aftd  Ibve  to  men 
Be  ab^nt,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  work  dPlovecah  t'er  fulfil. 

,  ii     .      '  ■ !    ■    >        r   I  '  .  . Watts. 

HYMN  XCH.   ^tSntmonMhtre.  ♦ 

1  HAif,  King'surtfemd !  all  wise  and  good ! 

To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raise  ; 
Whilst  nature's  lovelj^  channs,  displayed. 
Inspire  our^uls  with  praise. 

2  At  mottiirig;  noon^  mi^  ev'ning  ihild^ 

Thy  worfe  engage  tmr^  V'iew ; 
And'as^^w^'ga-zfe,  btirhearte  exult 
Withitiatispttrt*  evter  new. 

3  Thy  fttory  beams  in  ev*ry  star 

Which  g^ds  the  glbom  of  night ; 
And  decks  th6  riiingfeoe'  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

4  Th'  aspiring  hiHrtheyerdant  lawn. 

With  thousand  beaiitfes  shine ; 
The  vopal  gi<6ve  and  cooling  Aade 
,Pi:XHdaim  thy^w.Vdivine. 

5  From  treeto^red,  a  constant  hymn 

Employs^ the^feathe#'d«hrolng  ; 
To  tiieevtheirisheaful  notes  they  swell, 
Andichant  theirgrateful  so»gi    v 

6  Great  natiire^s  God  J  still  may  these  scenes 

Our  serious  hours  engage  ;  Google 
Still  may  our  wond'ring  eyes  peruse 
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HYMN  XCiU.     Particular  Mttre.       4 
Praise  to  ojaF  Redeemer.   ' 

1  Ha iL^  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Thou  didSft  fiti  salvation  bring ; 
By  thy  death  thbtr  didst  release  us 
From' the  tyrawt*?  deadly  sting.  ' 

2  Hail,  thbii  agonizing  Savlou^, 

.     B^tifei^dfotrffeiHandshamfe! 

By  ihy,  merits  t/r  e  EtAf  fe  vbtir, 

Lif&*is^\n6rt  thr6ii8li'thy^^ 

3  Pas^chal  Lamb,  l?y  ^G&d  appointdd, 

All  dtiF  sin^  <)ri^thbfe'<^d-e  teid  J 
Great  flicfi^  Prieit't^  Sbd  anointed, 
-'TKou  ha^  ftil!  af  feiement  made ! 

4  Contrite  sinners  aire  forgiven, 

.    Thfofifefrihfevirftiedfthj^  blood: 
Open'd.  is  the  eate  of  hedveii, 
Peadc  Is  made  with  man  arid  God., 

5  Jesus  hail !  enthi*6h'd  in  gloiy,  ' 

There  for  eVei^to  aWide ; '     '     * 
All  the'  heav*itlir?iosf s  adore  thW, 
Seated  atlJfi/Father^ssiddJ'    ' 

6  Tliere  for  ^nners  ihou  art  pleadii«, 

TfiiJi^64hou  dost  btir'place  prepare; 
EVtt-'ftir'lte  intcrcedinj^;' 
'TaiMfeaten'iveapp^^^^  ';''^ 
.7  Glory,  honour,  powV  and  blessing, 
'     Thovi  art  worthy^  to  receive ; 
Loudei^  prases,  v^itnoUt  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  tls  t6  give,  ' 
8  Help,  ye  brfeht  ahfeclick  spirits, 
Lehdyour  lotiddst/  nobfest  lays ; 
Join  to  S1115  our  SdVioiiPs  merits, 
»^    -  And  to  celebrate  his  graise. 


^ HYMN  94,  95, 73 

HYMN  XCIV.     Common  Metre:    ♦orb 
Early  Religion. 

1  Happy  is  he,  whose  early  years  , 

Rec4ve  jn^truct^oa  v^ ; 
Who  h$ite$  the  siimer'^path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  le^s  to  hell. 

2  Our  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 

Is  pleasing  in  bis  eyes ; 
A  flowV  when  offer'd  in  the  bud ' 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'Tis  easio*  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes  i 
While  sinners,  who  grow  okj  in  ain,- 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  It  sieves  us  from  a  thousand  ftais, 

'    'To  mind  religion  young;  ^ 

With  joy  it  crowns  (SUj(X)eeding  yearj^ 
And  renders  virtue  strc^g. 
5t  To  thee,  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Our  hp^rte  we  no\jv  resign  ; 
'Twill  please  m  tQ  look  back  and  se^ 
That^oyr  whole  lives  were  thine. 
6  Xyell  do  thy  work,  we'll' speak  thy  praise, 
'Whilst  we  have  life  and  bfeath  ; 
Thus  we!r^  .prepared  for  longer  days, 
Or  fif  for' early  death.     . 

"        -  _  ^-        '    ■         ■  '  ^^    Watts. 

.       ,.,^%mii^r:     Long  Metre.      .       ♦ 
The  Glojry  ^^d  D^ftnce  of  tlie  ChiirA. 

Happy  the  Church !  thou  sacred  pls^ce, 
The  -seat  o0  tfiy  Creator's  grace  !   / 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode^oogle 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God^ 


74 HYMN  96, ^_, 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heav'niy  angels  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move. 
Built -on  tl*q  counsels  of  his  love. 

3  Thy  foe?  in  vain,  designs  engage, 

'    Again^  thjr  walls  in  vain  they  rage ; 
Like  rising  tvaVes,  with  anger  roar. 
That  dash  tlntJ  die  upon  Ae  shore.  . 

4  Then  let  our  soiils  in  Zion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  powV  of  earth  or  hell ; 
Since  God  defends  this/  haf^y  ground. 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  God  ig^  our  shield, 
Light  and  protection  he  will  yield ; 
And  we,  beneath  the  «enial  ^rays, 
WiU  sing  hi§ilOjyev  ana- §pe^ius  praise. 

^  Watts. 

'ir^MN"!?cfcvi!^'    Cbrdmon  Metre.  '^     .    ^  " 
Cbmtian  iidderation.  * 

1  Happy  the  miwii, 'whose  cautious  stq)s 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean ; 
WhdsfelifeVb:^;wi9ddrii'y  ruffes  weUform'^, 
Declares  a-^6rtfeCT?eric(b^  'clean. 

2  Notofh^iarh^%hty;Ainks,  ' 

Nor  acts- the  Ibbaster^s  part ; 
His  modest  Itdngifte  tW6  fat%uage  speaks^ 
Of  hisnftiiefiumble  hetut. 

3  Not  in  basle  scandal's  arts  he  deals, 

For  truth  is'itt^iis  brfcast; 
With  grief  he^  seas  vliis  neighbour's  faults, 
And  thinjstaand  hQpes;tbetbest^ 

4  What  blessings '^bounteotjs  Heav*n  bestows. 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart ; 
With  temperance  he  receives  his  food, 
And  rives  the  Door  a  oart. 


^ HYMN  97, 75 

5  To  sect  arid  party,  his  large  soul 

Disdains  to  be  cpnfinM ; 
The  good  he  loves,  of  ev'ry  ^ame. 
And  prays  for  all  hiahkind. ' 

6  Pure  is  his^eal,  the  ofFsJ^ring  fair 

Of  truth  and  p^qeful  loye ; 
The  bigot's  rage  can  iiever. dwell 
Where  rests  the  heavenly  dove. 

Nebdhaic. 
HYMN  XCVIL    <:ommon  Metre.         # 

1  Happy  the  ttiind  whtl-e  ^ce;5  reign, 

And  lofre'insph^i  the^ bfeSfet  ;•     ' 
Love  is  the  brightest  (rfthfe  train, 
Arid  strefigtfteiis  all'th^^re^t^-'  " 

2  Knpwleflgje,  alas  ^  'tis^lj^nr^yain, 

Arid  alTiri  vain  our  fear,  \ 
Oyr -stribbom  sins  will  fight  and  reign^ 
If  love  be  absent  thert'.        '^  : 

3  'Tis  love  that  m^I^es,o^r(^^b€^{&^fe€t 

In  swift  obedience  move ; .  , 
Affliction's^  bitter  pup  i^  ^fveet* ,   , 
When  mix'd  with  hea^.i^y  ll9ve,. 

4  Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal ^Idy,' 

And  leave  tliis  dark  abode, 
On  wings  of  love  we'U,  soar  away. 
To  see  our  Father,  Gpd-.      r 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

'  When  faith  andvhope  shall  cease ;  -  ^ 

'Tis  this  $teU  strike  our  joyful  strings. 

In  realms  of  eqdless  peace.  :;oogIe 

Watts,  wJed. 


76  HYMN  98,  99-        

HYMN  XCVIIL     €«inifi^  Mttrt.        ♦ 
The  B(esB6dktd9  '6f  d^kited  iiuitttM, 

1  Hark!  fiwnoijWgh/applemn voic^^ 
Let  all  attetitlve  near,  L    ,         ,     . 
'Twill  myefe^cb  mpus  neait  rejcuQe, 
And  vanqmisl^  every  fear ; 
3  **  Thrice  blcs^^  arc,  the  |>bus  d(ead^ 
"  ^^  ho  in  the  Wd  shaljl  die ; 
"  Their  weary  fled),  as  on  a  bed> 
"Safein,^gj^y?,^sb^l^^  ,,    V    : 

3  "  Their  holy  sQu^.<ajt  tengSji  releas'dy 

"  To  heav'n  shall  take  their  flight ; 
**  There  to  ^moy  eternal  rest, 
"  And  irififiite  de^ht. 

4  "  They  droi>  each  l6a4  as  they  ascendi 

"  And  quk  thisn(v<*ld  6f  wo';     ^ 
''  Their  Iaboim>witkith»ir'Uve^  sfaatl  end; 
"  Their  nest^  no  period  ^know* 

5  "  Their  conflict  'idth  tfifeir  busy  fbes 

"  For  ^¥Cff  inoie  shall  feea»; '  '- 
*'  None  siudl  their  hamMiiess  oppose, 

''Normti»raptth^f)eaoe«^^^  ' 
«  "  But  bright  itewkrak  aWI  i^oihpeiwe 

"  Their  fckMlilisfarvice  hewfc  J  • 
^^  And  perfeet^0V6^8llaU}ba!tish  thettce 

*^  Eachigloqmy/doiiibtmd/fean" 

1  Hark!  Itq^'^tjeto^^ 
My  ears  attend  tne  cry  : ,  . , 
"  Ye  living  men/fcofii^V^Vtfife  feiwind, 
"  Where  yod'^niust'shbrtly  lie, ' 
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2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed,      , 

"In  spite  of  all  yQW  taw^s ; 
"  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head, 
"  Mu^t  lie  as  Ipw  as  oursl^  ' 

3  Great  God !  is  tjiis  ourpertain  f^pom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secui^'?'   "^^ 
Still  walking- downward  to' the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  ho  ii^bi^?'  " 

4  Grant  us  the  powV  oFquick'ning' grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  We  dfop  this!  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

^  '  -       :      Watts. 

HYMN  C.         Shtfrt  Meire.        #  or  b 
The  Voic^  of -Wisdom. 

1  Hark!  itls  Wisdom's  Vcmcc 

;    That4sp6Qaas  itself  acound;  • '  ^ 
Come  hither,  all  yevspnsr  of  earth, 
Aofl  listen  tQ  the, s^^nd^. '•  .  ^ 

2  What,  though  ^3  speaks.rebukes, 

Ths^  $»ero^ttei|ipul  ii4lfa  fik^ 
Yet  love  througdb(mliheiji|4wfit^iiin^  runs, 
By,pain  to  pipu^  ti|^,^Wtiffpr" 

3  "  Ye  who  hwe  waiiderldi Am^  ir ^li ! 

"In  sin^sd«»triic«ive>««i3r3^ijq  . 
"  Return,  iretujHi^tfttatoy/njpoJBf,    . 
"„  And  seizeithe  ofFer'd  grace. 

4  " Iknow y^uf  swls  ^  ffcak^ 

"  And  all  your  efp^s^.ya^n, 
"  To  overcome  yoUr  mighty  foes, 
"  AriffBHiacMr;i^  \  , 

^  "5H.^J  will  freely  ^nd'Jl'cooQle 
"  My  Spint  from  above, 


:ie 
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**  To  arm  you  \v4th  supa*ior  strength, 
"  And  melt  yotir  hearts  to  love. 

6  "Come,  whilst  myclfet^tost, 
"  Ye  smnerd,  and*  b€  wise  j 
"  He  lives,  who  hears  tWs  iheridly  call, 
''  But  he  that  sUgbts  itj^^es^" 

'"    ,       ^       J  'J ''>  *  j^'rn'   .  '         ' ,    *     ,      ■ 

HYMN  CL      Coiiimon  Metre.  '  ♦ 

1  Hark,  tiie  glad  soiiadil^SQvioareoii^ 

The  Savioui*  piomisi'didng ; 
Let  ev'iy  Jaeart  j?fpF^,jiiro  roQii^^^ , . 
And  ev'jy  ypic^^^^tfn^  r'        \/    ' 

2  On  him  the  Spirit  Igiseljf  ff^v% ,  , 

Exerts  his  jwcredifirej;^;^.      ' 
WisdotqiandpowV,  ana.zeal  and  love. 
His  holy  breast  insftiife. ,7'^' 

3  He  corner  Jtom^iqli^'l^^ 

To  clear  tlje;ment^tsifi;&t ;  .  \ ,  ^^ 
And  on  the  leye-balls  Qt  the  blind 
To  pour  cefeJtM  light:      ^'  "  r'' 

4  Hecome'9^ft0^Tokcr^he^ 

The' bleeding  soul  !tp;bUre'; 
And  with  the  treasuries  6f^' his  feraJce, 
T'^efMrich  the  huml^/fxhor.  '  h-»f   ^ 

5  He  comes,  the  pris'hei's  tb  •  f^te^/ 

In  Satan's  bondage-  held ;     '  ' 

The  gatesof  brass  befbte  him  burst, 
The  ire^rfetters  yieldift  - 

6  His  silver  trulrh|>et  loudimietaims 

The  Lord's  a<ibepted  yefelr-; 
Our  debts  ar6^  Wrtfittttd  flW^' '  le 
Our  heritage  i^idlear. 
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7  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  Welcome  shall  procfeim  ; 
And  heaven's  eteftial  arche^r  ring 
With  thy  ^jdovedname, 

H^MISrCU:    Cmkon  Metre,  # 

The  CbrUtiati  Warrior  anhnated. 

1  Hark  j  'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  voice. 

From  the  BiTght  reia|ms  above ! 
'  Amidst  the  war^lsurumulfcumi^  i?agc, 
A  voice  of  i^w'oTanc}  love. 

2  **  Maintain  the  fight,  my  faithful  bandit 

"  Nor  fear  the  mbrtal  blow  ; 
.  ^*  He  thatin  sticli  a^  W&t4are  dies, 
"  Shall  speedy  vi€?Wy  know* 

3  "  I  have  my  dgys^OjF  cpKmJgtt  kno\vn, 

"  And  in  the  dtist  wis  laid ; 
^'  But  nowH  sSt  upon  thy  tlircfne, 
"  Aiid,  gjhry  crqti^ns  my  h^d. 

4  *^  This  throne^  tl^is  gWy.  $na\l  be  yours, 

'  ^*My)iandst6tej?rown  shall  rive; 
"  And  you  the  bfes^tevvard  shall  share, 
"  Whilst  Gp^'j^^fmserfsl^aD  live," 

5  Lord,  His'cnpu^y  our  ^^Is.are  fir'd 

Wiith*  couijage  jand  jji^itlv  love ; 
Vain  are  th*  «asBauU&  of  earth  and  heM, 
Our -hopes  €|r(^-fiix'd  ;A)t8|ve* 

e  WePll  trace  thfe*fobt*tef^lehou  hast  trod, 

To  trJtoiM^  $l4  J^a^tt ; 
Nor  shiqi  thy  Combat  and  thy  cross, 
MaclMTC  biat  wear  thy  crown. 

Altered  fbm  DooDft^DG*- 


80        >        HYMN  103,  104. 

HYMN  CUL        Common  Metre.  b  * 

Walking  in  bafkn^ili  and  troiitingp  id  God. 

1  Hear,  gracious  (^oidf^'  iny  humble  moan. 

To  thee  I  breatlie  jny'^ghs ;  ' 

When  will.the  tedious  ni^t  be  gone. 
And  when  the 'dawn  ahse  ? 

2  My  God !  9  coUld  I  imakfe  the  ctmmi  - 

My  Father  arid  my  Friend — 
And  call  thee  iriint;'  b^  ev*fy  name 
On  which  tl^^ ^kidtfe'^^p^ifl— 

3  By  ev^ry  nauie.of  powlr*  and  love^ 

I  would  th^'  '^ace  entreat ;  '      " 
Nor  sMdtild  my  hiiitfble  hope  remove^ 
Nor  leave  t!^  ^cped  ^t.       ' 

4  Yet  though  my  soul  hi  darkness  mourns^. 

Thy  word  is  dU  itif  sW';   '  ''''  • 
Here  will  I  rest  till  m^tpeturns. 
Thy  presence  makes  iiiy  Sa'j/.  * 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and' bid  celestial  peate 

Rfelifev<if  riif9*d^i%  Ittart ;  ^ 
Thy  love  eail'lrikke  n^  sofnxir  qease, 
Apd  dll'the^l6bni'depart. 

6  Then  shall  ni^  drdoping  ^irit  rise, 

.  And  bl^s'^h^  healing  iSj^rf ; 
And  change  tHese  dtep  feoitiplaininfe  sjghs 
To  songs  tf^crtd  pmscT  ^'  '*  '^ 

"HVMN  CIV.     '    &amm(^\M'etri    '"     ^ 
The  Angels'  SongkAhtlM  9vth  ofjpMftU 

1  High  let  us swettonr  Cbnsful  nptes^ 
And  join  th'  wgeKjck  ^song ; 
For  such  a^  theme  does  less  to  ^bec^ 
Thaa  to  th^  saints,  belong* 
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Good  ^U  is  shown  to  ^nful  men, 

.    And  peace  on  earth  is  ^v'n ; 

For  lo  I  the  prqmis'd  &iviour  corned, 

With  mes^ges  from  heaven. 
TS/L&cy  and  troth,  in  sweet  dccord. 

His  rising  b^ams, adorn  ; 
Justi(^  and  peace  in  concert  join, 

Now  such  a  Child  is  bofn. , 
Glory  td  Godi  la  high^t  stt^ains. 

In  highest  wiorlds  be  pmd ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaimed. 

And  by  our  lives  d^spby'd. 
men,^all  w  i[?^  reahns, 

^Wheie  Cmist  exited  tjeigos. 
And  |eam  of  tjhe  celestisd  choir 

Their  ownJtntQOf  tal  strains ! 


DodtiRlDOB.' 


1  Hog 


Entered  the  gJpOmyr^des  of  death. 

And  rose  to  endless^ay,  . 
Death  is  no  'tooW^tljj^  tingofdrc^, 

Since  pur  Immanuei  rose  } 
He  took  the^mpftster's  sting  away, 

And/crush'd  6ur  hellish  toes. 
See  how  tli^  Cbhq'ror  piounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies  ! 
Wi*  scars  ^honour  in  his  flesh, 

Andi  triuoifih  in  hi^ey^s. 
There  oiif  *3iFafeil  Saviour  reigns, 

A  priest  upon  his  throne  ; 
And,  to  supply  Ws*  place  on  earth, 
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5  Raise  your  devotion,  mental  tongues. 
To  reach  that  blest  abode ; 
Let  heav'p  and  earth  with  pp^  resound 
To  the  imimxTtal  (Jode 

.    ;> Altered  from  Watt8. 

HYMJJJCVI.       Common  Mesre.  # 

Preservation  at  Sea,  and  in  foreign  Countries. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  Mest,  O  Lord ! 

-How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  our  gitide,     ■ 
Our  help  Omnipotence.  v 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lan&  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  btiming  pUm^  we  pass  unhurt. 
And  breathe  infected  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  ev'ry  SOU, 

Makes  ev'ry  re^qn  Fijl^as^;  »    . 

The  hoaiy  frozen  hUfsi  jj:  W,ai^i5, 
And  sniboths  the  boistVous  seas» 

4  Think,  O  my  soul,  fle?voutljf  think. 

How,  with  affrighted  eyesj 
Thou  saw'st  the  wide^ext^ded'  deep, 
Inallitshorrbi^'rise !         '\   , 

5  Conflision  dwelt  in  ey^^y  ^ce, 

And  fear  in  ev'ry  heart. 
When  waves  on  waves,  arid  gulfs  in  gulfs 
O'ercame  the  pilot's  art* 

6  Yet  then,  fh)m  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  set  me  free  j 
Whilst,  in  the  confide^cfe  of  prayer, 
My  hope  repos'd' on  thee.  ,\    •  ^ 

7  The  storm  was  laid,  the  winds  retir'd, 

Obedient  to  thy  will  ;.•,,, Google    , 
The  sea  that  roar'd  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  was  still. 
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t  In  midst  of  dangers  and  of  death. 

Thy  goodness  TU  adore ; 
m  prdse  thee  for'  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  h(^  for  more. 

^     ^Supposed)  Apdwon. 

HYMN  evil.         Short  Metre.  ♦ 

Blessings  of  the  Gospel* 

i  How  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  sXsod  on»^on's  hill ;  ' 
Who  bring  salvation  on' their  tongues, 
/  Aod  wonk  of  peace-neveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  glad  the  tidings  are  f 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
He  migus  and  triumphs  here ! 

3  How  happy  are  pur  ears, 

Thatiiear  this  joyful  sound^ 
Which  kings  and  prophas  waited  for, 
.And  soiight,  but  never  fburid  ! 

4  How  l^lesfied.^re  q\}T  ey^,^ 

Thit  see  this  beAv'niyJkht ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desir'cTit  Icmg, 
But  died' withd^t  the  sjg'fit. 

5  The  Wf^tcbunen  join  ^heir  voice. 

And  tuneful  notes  erolploy'; 
Jerusal^tp  t^-eaks  fprth  ia  spnga^  - 
And  deserts  learn  th^  joy. 

6  The  LmotxJ  makesibare  his  arm. 

Through  ali  die  earth  abroad ;      ' 
Let  ev'ry  nfttion.<QOw  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

citizedbyGcW^^Ti'* 
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HYMN  CVilL  .  Sh(^  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Fatherly  Discipline  received  with  Meekness. 

1  HoAV  gracious  and  how  wise 

Is  our  chastizing 'Gdd ! 
How  rich  'iht  bYossdmi  and  Ae  fruit 
Of  his  cofvecititig  rod ! 

2  Hetakesitlnhisliaud, 

With  mty  !n  his  Heart' ; 
That  evT^  strdke  his  cbildmi  fed 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Instrueteil  thus,  we  boW, 

And  own  thy  sov 'reign-  sway ; 
We  turn  our  erring  footsteps  back 
To  thy  forssJcen  way, 

4  Thy  prdmi^dlove  we  ieek, 

And  stren^hen  allihe  bands,     - , 
Which  closer  still  engage  our  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  Our  Father,  we  consent 

To  discipline  divine ; 
^  And  bless  me paiM,  wluch  makeour  souls 
Still  mc««  completely  tlnne. 

'  DoDDftlDGE. 


HYMN  G IX.  :.Cain^Q^Jtfe|rc.  •«• 

The  Song  cif  Moaes  9^d  ^  rL«ilib . 

1  How  great  tfiy  vtrbdcSs;  A^inighty  God ! 

Who  slialrhoffeat^fti^  i^me ! 

How  just  and^.tr\iearfe  dit^thy.ways. 

Thou  Son  of  G6d,  ttet  Lamb  1 

2  More  bast  thou  done  than  Mo^es  did^ 
,    Our  prophet,  pri^  and  Kiftg; 
From  sm  thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls^ 

And  from  death's  pois'nous  Stmg. 
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3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 

Th'  Egyptian  host  was  drown'd  ; 
But,  in  thy  hloftd,  our  souls  are  cleans^, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert?  Israel  went, 

With  manna  they  were  fed ; 
But  thou  hast  giv'n  Jthy  flesh  to  eat, 
And  caird  it  living  bread* 

5  Moses  bdteld  the  promised  land, 

Yet  Tieyep  reacjfe|?d,  the  place ; 
But  thou  sholt  bring  thy  folPwers  home,    ' 
To  see  thy  father's  face* 

6  Thv  lofty  praise,  O  King  of  saints, 

^all  ev'ry  nation  sing  ; 
To  thee  shall  Jew  and  Gentile  race 
Their  huipble  oft  'rings  bring. 

7  No partiwgwa^ shall  intervene; 

But,  ^Vilhiumted  soul, 
Their  voice  shall  join  in  songs  of  praise, 
Whilst  endless,  ages  roll. 

Watts  Altered. 

:     ■■    ..^...i'.) — ■■  >■ ■ ' 

^  HYMN  ex.     Common  Metre.  # 

The  Safety  of  Jtbe  Church. 

1  How  honourable  is  the  place 
Whene  we  ^adoring  stand  ! 
Zkm,  tip  glory  of  the  earth, 
An4  ueauty  oftheland!  - 
^  Bulwefrki^of  miglity  grace  defend 
'  rThe  city  wheti^  we  dwell ! 
l^)V9)ls4  (^strong  salvation' made) 
J(f^V^  assaults  of  hell. 
3  Lift  dp  the  everlasting  gatespogle 
The  doors  wide  open  fling  > 
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Enter,  ye  nations^  who  o);)ey 
The  statutes  of  our  King«^ 

4  Here  shall  ym  teste  unmirigtedjoys, 

And  live  in  perfeoC  peace ; 
You,  who  bavei^nown  J^bovah^s  name, 
And  taste(J»ofWisi  graces .  \  . 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  far  ever  trust, 

'  And  banish  all  your  *  fearsi 
Strength  in,  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 
Eternal  as  his  yearsk       - 

.  Watts. 

.» '   ■■  ■  '■'  «  i — »^-^ — «-— ^ 

HYMN  CXI.         Cotnmtm  Metre.        # 
,    * '  The  Bl«88lti]g^8  of  Abniham.  ^ 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divirte, ' 

To  Abraham  bnd  his  seed ! 

"  I'll  be  a  (jfod  to  ttiee  and  thine, 

"Supplying  jtll  their  need.'' 

2  The  words  of  thy  extensive  Ipve 

From  age  to 'age  endure ; 
The  Aqgel  of  th'  covenant  proves 
And  ^alS  the  bless\ng^  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  gre^llt  fethers  giv'n  ; 
He  takes  ypuitg  chjldren ,  in  his  arms,    - 
And  calls  tTienV  heirs' of ^he^Vn. 

4  Our  God  !  how  taitlifui  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  enxhires  the  saqie  ; 
Nor  frdm  the  jDrottiise  of  his  grace, 
/    Blots  out  the  childKeri^^  name. 

.' ■  i..n-  W      M.i     V    I.     M WAm 

HYMN'CXII..'  CJmjhAt^imre.  ,     * 
The  Resui^dctioii.  ^       ,. 

1  How  long  shall  death  the  tymnt^eign, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  just ! 
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Whilst  the  rich  blood  of<martyrs  slain, 
Lies  mingled  with  the  du^ ! 

2  Let  &ith  arise  and  cKmb  the  hills, 

The  Saviour  to»  descry ; 
,    To.  view  his  distant  chariot  wheels, 
And  tell  how  fiat  Aey  fly. 

3  Lo,  faith  beholds  tht  scatter*d  shades ! 

The  dawn  of  heav'n  appears ! 
And  the  bri^i morning -^tly  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

4  Fdth  sees  Ae  Lord  of  glory  come^* 

His  flaming  guards  around  ! 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

5  She  hears  the  voice,"  Ye  dead,  arise  !'^ 

She  sees  the  proves  obey ! » 
And  wakina  saints,  withjoyfiileyes. 
Salute  th' expected  day. 

6  They  leave  the  dust,  and.  on  the  wing 

Surmount  the  yielding  air ; 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King, 
sAnd  bow  before  him  there. 


O  may  we  then  am9ng  them' 
Clothed  in  celestial  whit^  ! 


stand, 


The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infinite  delight. 

■    •       ^'      >'•'  '    '''       ^  '      '  Watts. 

HYMN  (JJX'ili;  '  dommon  Metr$.^     ^  or  5 
Pardopjiijff  Mercy. 

1  How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lcwpd  ! 
How  oft  my  erring  thoughts  depart. 
Forgetful  of  thy  word ! 
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2  Yet  sovereign  Mercy  cries, "  Return ;" 

Lord,  at  thy  call,  I  come ; . 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  moum ; 

O  take  the  wand'rer  hooie  ! 

3  And  canst  thdcr,  wih  thou  yet  forgave, 

AmJ  all 'my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardon'd  rebel  live,    , 
,   To  speak  thy  woodrous  love  ? 
A  Almighty  grace,  thy  healinp^pQwY, 

How  gli^ous  !  howidivme ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 

So  vile  a  heart  as  mine  ! 
5  Thy  pardoning  love,  for  ever  free, 

With  n^tuite  I  adore ; 
Lord,  I  devote  myself  to  thee. 

And  long  to  love  thee  more. 

jH  eg.  St»ilb«^ 

WiVL^  CXry.    Lm^  Metre.  ♦ 

'  The  Gospel  Feast. 

1  Ho  w  rich  are  tlw  provisions.  Lord ! 
Thy  table  furnishM  from  ^bove  ; 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board ; 

,    The  cup  o'erflowS  \<^itli  heavenly  love, 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  jfews. 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast ; 
We  humbly  lake  what  they  refuse, 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blinld,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  fer  and  death  was  liigh  ; 
Yet,  at  the  g^pel  call,  we  came. 
And  ev'ry  Want  receiVd  stijiply. 

4  From  the  high  way  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paihs  of  darkness  and  despair, 
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Lbnd,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell. 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence;  here. 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heay^ily  Friend,. 
Who  left  the  sky,  his 'blest  abode, 
And  did  to  thisiloi^^e^b'deseend, 

To  bring  t)8,  wanderers,  back  to  God  ? 

6  Oureveriastitig'16ve'isdtie   ' 
To  Him,  who  pitiW'sinnierarlott  ; 
Ai^d  paid  our  ramom^  when  he  knew 
His  precious  fife  must  be  the  cost. 

•  c     i  Watts. 

HYMN  CXV^       CoPnmon  Metre.  # 

Kith  Treamre  in  cart&en  V^saels. 

1  How  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings ! 

Thy  favours,  hcnv  divine  !     > 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings. 
How  splendidly  they  shine ! 

2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys ; 

Shguld  gold  and  gems  compare, 
Ho\V  mean !  when  set  ag^nst  those  joys 
Thy  poorest  servants  ^nare! ' 

3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  tliy  grace 
9       Are  lodg'd  in  urns,  of  clay. 

And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 
Th'  imtjiortargifts  cpnvey..  .  »   '  * 

4  Feebly  they  lisp  thyjiglor^es  forth, 

Yet  grace  the  vjlctTy  gives  j 
Quickly  they  moulder  back^to  earth, 
Yet  still  the,  gosp^  iivj^^. 

5  Such  woqd^rs  ppwfp  (iiyio^  j^^cts ; 

/Such  tropjfies  (Gpd  caa)raise ; 
His  hand  from  crumbling  dust  erects 
His  monuments  of  praise.     :^oogIe 

Saiisbury  Ck>Uectioo. 


go  HYMN  116,  .117> 

HYMN  CXVL  ,   Common  Metre.  .      b 
The  Frailty  luid  Folly  of  Man. 

1  How  shpfi^pjp^  l^^ty  is  pur  Iffe  ! 
.    How  vast  our, puisVjifiairs! 
Yet  foolish  liiprtals  Vainl^  strive 

To .  lavish  tfut  thdr  y^arsi, 

2  Our  day§,h»nijhwif^^y  ^^n^ 

Without  a  piomept's  ^tay ; 
Just  like  a  stoiyi  br  a  aohg,     ' "' , 
We  pass  our  lives  away., 

3  God  from  oii.hlgH  V^i^^^s  usiorae, 

But  we  n>areh  heiress  on  ; 
And,  ever  hast'njpgto  the  tomb, , 
StQop.4o^y9wpfd^  iye^fMn,^  ,, 

4  Draw  us*  ,Q  GQd,:,wiflx«QV^neign  grace, 

And  lift, pur  tbopghts  on  high  ; 
That  we  ri^^y  ^(^fi(J,  thi^^  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  qigh^  '  i 

_^        ^'   '^^  ^^'-'.       '       '  ''  Watts. 

HYMN  CXV'II.    '^  Cofnmon  Metre.      ♦orb 
Cod'at  lulttce  and  Blbwen.! .  Jab  ix«  2, 10/ 

1  How  should^heaon^of  Adanv^srace 


Be  juat  before  tib»r  Ckod 


If  he  contend  ia  rii^oQsness, 

VVefaUjxAf^hisrfld-:     . 
'2  To  vindicate  ttq^  Words  tod  thoughts, 

ru  mak^inoivmnilirctince ; 
Not  one  of  alliwyt  mjmlrou^  faults 

Cam  jbrsiriajjust  ^dt&nce. . 
3  Strong  is  hb^u?m,Ihflid  Wtt  is  '«isd ; 

What  vain  piissuiters  dace 
Against  their  Mak»r?s  poM^r  to  rise, 

And  impious  war  declare  I 
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4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath. 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  pillars  of  the  earth, 
And  all  the  nations  mourn. 

5  Through  th6  ividp  air, '  ^  pfehty  rocks   . 

Are  swift  as  hail-stones  thrown ; 
Whilst  Etna  JK>urs^  with  horrid  shocks, 
Hter  melted  eiitraite  dowii. 

6  He  bids  the  sun  fot'bear  to  rise, 

The  obedient  Sun'fbrbeal^ ; 
His  hand  with  darkness  spreads  the  skies, 
Atid  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

7  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea, 

And  ridi^s  qpon  the  wind ; 
No  fliesh  can  trace  his  wondrous  wajr, 
Norhife  dark  fo6tisteps  find. 

8  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  sovereign  grace 

Sits  regfent  oo^  the  throne, 
The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race, 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 

»  ■.      '  W»A.trpg/witl>  variatJOn,  , 

HYMN  CXVilL  s  <hmfmm  Meir9.     #  or  b 

How  s;iveet  ^nd  Awfdtris'die  t>lBioe, 

With  ChristJi^ndiDtltt  doors ; 
Here  everlasting  loi^  dis|»i^rsi  ^ 

The  choijie^tof  ihw  i^t^res ! 
Whilst  all  oat  tlbartsiandall  our  sohgs 

Join;  iM^wkdnurefrthe  feast '; 
Each  of  us  sajz^  •  wilfti  'thankful  tongues, 

^'  LofdrFvfeb?^a&iI  ^gwesa? 
'^  Why  was^<I>inadK  to>  hear  (thy  voice,     . 

'^  And  enteviwhilst  there's  room, 
^^  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choic 
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4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread.the  feast, 

Which  gently  drew  us  in ; 
Or  we  hkd  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,©.  oiVr  Lord ! 

Compel  the  Jfews  to  borne ; 
Send  thy  iictortbli^  tvorti' a*)rt)ad, 
And  bring  thy  ^dpHe  home. 

6  We  long  tq  see  thjr^qhurches  full, 


and  soul, 

Watts. 


The  Beauties  of  the  Spring.       ^      , 

How  sweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  seen  ; 
The  flocks,  as  they  carelessly  feed, 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  ! 

The  vines  that  encircle, tl^  bqw'rs, 
The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  sOd, 
Trees,  plaint;s,  codling  fruits  and  feweet  flow'rs. 
All  riset9tne|)raisp  of  my  God, 

Shall  man,  the  ^ealnxa^r:p£.$llj . 
The  only ;iM^n^l|Jepr<iv<?|^^       -  .;  . 
Forbid  it^^fftirjgjaiUw'^cCiiyi.  ? ..  a  .  u 
Forbid  it,  cley-©ti^iaod  feve*         (  • 

The  Lord,  who^suGlKJarondcrsUan  raide, 
And  still  ca^^  destroy '« with  a  nod,    ' 
My  lips  shall  incessantly  praise, 
My  soul  shalLrejoice  in  my  God. 
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HYMN  CXX.    Lang  Metre.        ♦orb 
Jttstiee, 

If  high  or  low  our  station  be. 

Of  noble  or  ignoble  name,; 

By  unccMTupt  integrity,. 

Thy  blessing,  li,ora,  we  humbly  claim. 

The  upright, man  no  want  shall  fear ; 

Thy  providence  shall  be  his  trust ; 

Thou  wilt  provide  bis  portion  here,  , 

Thoii  friend  and  guarditin  of  the  just* 

May  we,  with  most  siincere  delight. 

To  all,  the  test  of  duty  pay ; 

Tendar  of  ev'ry  social  right, 

Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway* 

Such  virtue  liiou  wih  not  forget, 

In  that  blest  world,  where  virtue  shares 

A  fit  reward ;  though  not  of  debt. 

But  what  thgr  boundless  grace  prepares. 

.  .  Heformed  Liturgy. 

HYMN  CXXI.       Short  J^etre.  j,    ' 

Compassion  and  FoiTgiveness. 

1  I  HE  AR  the  voice  of  wo  ! 

I  hear  a  brother's  sigh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow, 
With  t^2urs  of  love,  mine  eye. 

2  I  hear  th6  tltilAty  crjr  t 

The  hungry  beg  tpr  bread  ! 
Thep  let  my  ^rihg  its  strtktn  supply, 

My  hand  its  bdurtty  shed. 
5  The  debtor  humb^  sues,    ' 

Who  would,  but  cannot  pay  ;  - 
And  shall  I  lenity  refuse,      n^^^\^ 

Whoneeditev'iyda/f^^^^S^^ 
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4  Shall  not  my  wrath  relent, 

Touch'd  by  that  humble  strain. 
My  brother  crying,  **  I  repent, 
"  Nor  will  offend  again  ?" 

5  If  not,  how  shall  I  dare 

Appear  before  thy  face. 
Great  God !  and  h^  jH-esent  the  prayV 
For  thy  forgiving  grace  ? 

6  They,  who  forgive,  shall  find 

Remission,  in  that  day, 
When  all  the  mcmiful  and  kind 

Thy  pity  shall' repay  J'       '^ 
•  7  But  alJ,  who  here  below 

Mercy  refuse  tt^'^frantj   '  .* 
Shall  iudgmentwitboiattmercy  knoi#. 

When  mercy  most  they  want* 

;              »   ENrnsLm 
*■* ■■    ■■■■  ' ■  ■«  ""N   ■■«     iiii-"  ....   ■ ■  I       ■  ' 

IJYMN  CXXIK     Common  Metre.  # 

Not  alshamed  of  the  Gospel. 

1  V^  not  asliam'd  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
^  The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name, 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 

Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost, 
S  Firm  as  his  thrbne,  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  Well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
^  Before  his  Father's  face  ; 
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And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


Watts. 


HYMN  CtXllI.    ]Skort  Metre.     ■#  or  5 
The  ^-ove  of  Truth, 

Impostitre  sbonksifnom  light. 

And  dreads  the  curioim  eye; 
But  Christian  truths/tb«  <est  mvite, 

They  bid  us  sear<^  and  By • 
A  meek  inquiring  oikid,  > ; 

Lord,  help  us  tq  maintain ; 
That  growing  knowledge  w-e  may  find, 
"    And  growing  virtue  gain. 
With  updeestanding  blesty 

Created  to  be  free^  •      * 

Our  feith  on  man  \ve  dura  not  rest. 

Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

Giv^e  us  the  light  we  need. 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 
From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed, 

From  prejudice,  our  wilL 
The  truth  thou  shalt  impart, 

May  we  with  firmi)ess  own  ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art. 

And  fearing  thee  alone.      ** 

'  "    '  DOPPRTPGB. 

HYMNCXXIV,     Common  Metre,         # 
A  Song,  of  I  Praise^ 

In  DtruG  E  jf  t  EaSdicr,  how  divine. 

How  bright  thy  ^  glories  are  l 
Through  nature's  ample  round  they  shine. 

Thy  goodness  to  declare. 
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2  But,  in  the  nobler  work  of  grace. 

What  winning  mercy  smiles 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face, 
And  ev'ry  fear  beguiles, 

3  Such  wonders.  Lord,  while  I  survey. 

To  thee^  my  thanks  shall  rise. 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day. 
Or  evening  veils  the  skies. 

4  When  glimmVing  life  resigns  its  flame, 

Thy  praise  shall  tune  my  breath ; 
The  sweet  remembrance  c«  thy  name 
Shall  gild'  the  shades  of  death. 

5  But  O,  how  blest  my  song  shall  rise. 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay ; 
-  And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes,  . 
In  one  eternal  day ! 

6, Not  seraphs,  who  resound  thy  name, 
Through  the  etherial  plains, 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame,' 
Or  raise  sublimer  strains. 

, -^ SowDEy. 

HYMN  CXXV.     Cdfnmon  Metre.         * 
An  Evening  Hymn. 

llNDtTLCENT  God,  whosc  bountcous  car 
O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown, 
O  let  my  grateful  pr^se  and  pray'r 
Arise  befom  thyAthronel 

2  What  mdr6i^'s'has  tbg^%'bek         ! 

How  largely  hast  Mil  bkst ! 
My  cup  with  plenty  bvcrflow'd, 
With  cheerfulness  rfiy  breast. 

3  Now  may  soft  slumbers  close  my  eyes? 

From  pain  and  sickness  free ; 
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And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise, 
To  meditate  on  thee. 
4  Thus  bless  each  future  day  and  night, 
Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o'er  ; 
And  then,  to  realms  of  endless  light, 
O  l^t  my  spirit  soar ! 

LiVBEpooi.  CoHfiCtian. 

HYMN  CXXVL     Common  Metre.        b 
Looking  to  Him  whom  we  haye  pierced* 

1  iNFiNiTE^^rief  !.ama;^ing  wo! 

Behold  QjLV.  bleeding  Lqrd ! ; 
Helled  the  Jews  conspired  his  death, 
And  us'd  the  'iRom^  sword. 

2  O,  the  sharppangs^of  pain,  and  grief. 

That  our  Redeemer  bore  ! 
When  scoumng  whips  and  pointed  thorns 
His  sacredp'ody  tore  }^  ; 

5  But  scourging  .wj^p^  mA  pointed  thorns 

In,  vain  dP  we.  ^(tf^VSg; .    . .      ^  ^ 
In  vain,  we  blame  the  Rorpan  band^ 

And  the  more  spite^l  Jejvs :  , 
4  Our  sins,  alas  !  our  cruel  sins, 

His  chief  tormentors  wtere ; 
Each  of  our  crimes  bacaiipe  a  nail, 

And  ui;it^lief  thei.st>e^4 
/>  Shike,  mighty  grace,  our  flinty  souls, 

'Xill  melting  waters  flow  ; 
And  deep  contrition  dro\*Ti  pur  eyes, 

In  uaaisseniaied  wo. '  Watti. 

6  But  flowing  tears  cannot  suffice. 

To  make  rqjentance  sure  ;  ' 

^hen  let  our  hearts  be  purify'%>ogIe 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure.         (Added 
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HYMN  CXXVIL     Short  Mfitrt.    ♦  or  b 
Baptism  hj  Immerskm. 

L  In  such  a  grave  as  this, 
The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
When  he,  our  souls  to  seek  and  s^ve, 
Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 

2  See,  how  the  spotless  Lamb 

Descends  into  the  stream. 
And  teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  so.  well  became ! 

3  Let  sinners  wash  away 

Their  sins  of  crimson  die  ;  ^ 
Buried  with.hiin,  their  vilest  sins 
Shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

4  Rise,  and  ascend  with  himt 

A  heav'nly  life  to  lead ; 
Who  came  to  ransom  guilty  men 
Trom  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  see  the  sinner's  tears  f 

Hear  his  repenting  cry  \ 
l^)eak,  and  his  conttite  hedrt  shall  live ; 
Speak,  and  his  sins  shall  die. 

6  Speak  with  that  mighty  voice. 

Which  shall  hereafter  spread 
Its  summons  through  the  earth  and  sea, 
To  raise  the  sleeping  dead. 
..  •  *  ■ 

HYMN   CXXVIII.      CfmmonMetft.    ♦^b 
God  our  Portion.    Psalm,  iv.  6»  7. 

1.  In  vain  the  erring  world  inquires 
.    For  true  substantial  good ; 
Whilst  earth  confines  their  low  desires, 
They  live  on  airy  food.-^^gl^ 
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2  Illusive  dreams  of  happiness 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ ; 
They  wake,  convinced  their  belted  bliss 
Was  visionary  joy. 

3  Not  all  the  good,  which  earth  bestows, 

Cah  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woes. 
And  leave  a  sting  behind. 


4  B^ne,  ye  gilded  vanities ! 

I  seek:  some  solid  good ; 

To  real  bliss  my  wishes  rise, 

The  favour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  my  God,  my  soul  aspires ; 

Dispel  these  shades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  these  vast  desires 
With  infinite  delight.    . 

6  Immortal  joy  thy  smiles  impart, 

Heav'n  dawns  iii  ev'iy  ray ; 
One  glimpse  crf'thee  w.iU  glad  my  heart. 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

/  Mrs.  Stbblb. 

■'■    ■■         '     -..■■■    1,1.  ...  .■■..* 

HYMN  CXXIX.     Common  Metre,    ^or^ 
The  Covenant  pf  Grace. 

1  In  vain  we  lavish  out  gur  lives. 

To  gather  empty  wind ; 
THie  cnoicest  iD^ssings  earth  can  yield 
WiU^tarVeVhungly  mind. 

2  But  God  'can  ,ev'ry  want  supply. 

And  fill  ovf  hearts  with  peace ;  . 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oatH  ^ 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 
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3  Pardon  he  speaks  to  contrite  souls ; 

This  is  the  jovful  sound,    / 
**  Your  sins  shall  sink  beneatn  the  sea, 
"  And  shall  no  more  be  found : 

4  '*  And  lest  pollution  should  overspread 

**  Your  inward  pow'rs  again,  ^ 

•*  My  Spirit  shall  bedew  your  souls, 
'*  Lake  purifying  rain. 

5  "  Your  stony  hearts  I'll  take  away, 

"  That  will  not  be  refin'd ; 
"  And  put  within  you  tender  hearts, 

♦*  To  my  blest  will  inclined.' 
6 ,"  On  them  my  Spirit  shall  engrave 

**  The  precepts  of  my  law ; 
"  And  by  the  gende  cc»tls  of  love 

**  Your  willing  souls  shall  draWt'* 
7  Lord,  we  receive  thy  pardoning  grace, 

We  jrield  to  thy  commands ; 
•    Thou  art  our  God,  and  we  are  thine. 

In  everlasting  bands. 

Watts,  with  TAriation  and  addition. 

HYMN  CXXX.     Long  Metre.      ♦orb 
Christ  the  Way  to  God. 

L  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God  ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  doubtful  road. 

i  Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine 
Is  giv'n  by  everlasting  love, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  joys  divine ; 
No  odier  name  will  God  approve. 

;  Eternal  life  thy  words  inipa^j,  Google 
On  these,  my  fainting  spirit  fiv^s^ 
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Diviner  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  powV  of  nature  gives. 

4  To  whom  but  thee  shall  mortals  go, 
To  find  the  true  and  living  way;, 
That  leads  us  through  this  world  of  wo 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day  ? 

5  Here  let  my  constant  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  me  heav'niy  way  depart ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  be  my  ^ide, 
Direct  my  steps,  and  rule  my  heart. 

6  Jn  thee,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
My  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine.    - 

Mrs.  Stbblb^ 

HYMN  CXXXI.     Ltmg  Metre,  # 

The  Blessing  of  the  Gospel. 

1  In  various  forms,  to  saints  of  old, 
God  did  his  imnd  and  will  unfold ; 
But  Christ,  commission^  from  above, 
Hath  now  reVeal'd  his  grace  and  love. 

2  We  read  the  volume  of  thy  word. 
That  book  t)f  life,  that  true  record ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven 
Is  by  this  sure  conveyance  giv'n. 

3  His,  kindest  thoughts  are  here  exprest, 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest ; 
His  doctrines  are  divinelv  true. 

Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  We  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
For  his  rich  ^race  and  boundless  love  ^ 
Let  all  mankind  receive  his  word, 
And  ev'ry  nation  bless  the  Lord. 

f^iverpool  C611ecti9ii* 
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HYMN  CXXXU.     Common  Metre.       # 
Praise  for  Creation  and  Piroyidence. 

1  I  SING  the  mighty  pow'r  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rise ; 
That  snread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  ouilt  die  lofty  skies, 

2  I  ^ing  the  Wisdom  that  ordain'd 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command^ 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filM  the  earth  with  Ibod : 
He  form'd  the  creatures  by  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye !  ' 

Jf  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  ! 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flow  V  bdow 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
The  clouds  arise,  and  temi^ests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be. 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  wliere  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  therp. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXXXm.     Contmon  Metre.     # 
Christ  precious  in  Life  and  Death.  • 

1  JesU5,  I  love  thy  glorious  name ; 
'Tis  musick  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loudle 
That  beav'n  and  eardi  might  hear.    , 
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Yes;  thou  9rt  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  treasure  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  raudy  toys, 

And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 
All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  thee  doth  ricmy  meet ; 
Not  to  my  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 

Nor  frienckhip  half  so  sweet 
Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 

The  richest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 

'  The  cordis  of  its  care. 

« 

I'll  ispeak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
Witl>  my  last  laboring  breath ; 

Then,  speechless,  give  my  soul  to  thee, 
The  antidote  of  death,  ^  - 

DoODaiDGB. 


HYMNCXXXIV.     Long  Metre,     ^or  f^ 
The  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord. 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above  the  sky. 

Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 

And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye 

To  thnist  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knqvirs  what  wand'ring  hearts  we  have, 
How  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  ; 
And,  ^o  refresh  our  minds,  ne  gave 

This  kind  memorial  of  his  loVe. 

3  The  Locd  of  life  this  table  spread. 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood  f 
We  on. the  rich  provision  feed. 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  Grod» 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot,   Zoogle 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem  i 
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Christ  and  his  love  fill  ev^ry  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'don  him. 

5  Whilst  he  isabsent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  ^ouls  a  plage. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heav'nly  light,  ^ 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

iWATTS. 

— - '     ■  •"    '  '• "       '  ' '-'  ■"■ *  ■'■'■■      1   '  ■  '  ^ 

HYMN  CiXXXV.     Cmmon  Metre,    ♦orb 
Relieving  Christ  in  his  Saints. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  riqh  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  Hieh  on  a  thrcme  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalied  shine ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

S  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
Partakers  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may  >t  be  cloth'd  and  fed, 
^   And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard.         \ 

^  Thy  fece,  with  reverence  and  with  kn^, 
I  in  thy  poor  would  sec ; 
Lord,  I  woiUd  rather  beg  my  bread, 
Than  hold  it  back  irom  tMe. 

Digitized  by  GooI>0»»B»W' 
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HYMNCXXXVl.     Common  Metn.        ♦ 
Redemption. 

1  Jesus,  th^  eternal  Son  of  God, 

Whom  heav'niy  powers  obey, 
,  The  bosom  ofhis  Father  left. 
And  entqr'd  human  clay. , 

2  Into  our  sinful-  world  he  came. 

The  messenger  of  grace ; 
And  op.  the  cursed  tree  expirM, 
A  victim  in  our  place* 

3  Trans^;ressorsc^  the  deepest  stain. 

In  him  salvation  find  ; 
His  blood  reihoves  the  foulest  guilt ; 
His  Spirit  heals  the  mind, 

4  Our  Jesus  saves  from  sin  and  death, 

His  promises  are^  sure ; 
And  on  this  Rock  our  souls  may  rest, 
Immoveably  secijire. 

5  O  let  these  tidings  be  receiv'd 

With  universal  joy !'  . 

And  let  the  high  angelick  praise 
Our  tuneful  pow'rs  empIo3^ 

6  Glory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Son, 

To  bear  our  shame  and.  pain ; 
Hence  peace  on  earth,  ana  grace  to  man, 
Through  all  success^cHi  reign. 

GiBBOKi* 

HYMN  CXXXyiL     Long  Aletrc.      .  # 
The  Union  of  Christ  and  his  Chuvch. 

Jssus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
Accept  the  well  deserved  renown,     ,|^ 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. ' 
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2  Let  ev*ry  act  of  homage  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  blest  hour,  M4ien  from  above 
We  first  receiv'd  thy  ptedge  of  lo^e. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  dayi 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  ; 
Let  not  our  faith  forsake  its  hdd. 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  May  ev*ry  minute,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys' ; 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

'  Watt«. 

HYMN  CXXXVIIL     qommon  Metre.    *  or  b 
The  coiD{5assioimte  Call  of  Christ.    Matt,  xxiii.  57,  39. 

1  Jesus,  the  friend  of  sinners,  cjdls, 

With  pity  in  hi&  eyes ; 
And  warns  them  ofthe  dangVous  foes 
That  all  around  them  rise  : 

2  "  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 

"  And  dwell  i^ecune  from  fear ; 
"  No  enemy  shall  pluck  you  hence, 
"  No  weapon  woi^nd  you  here." 

3  With  anxious  heart,  the  parent  bird 

Thus  calls  her  oiBTspring  round ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air. 
And  slaughter  slains^the  gnound: 

4  The  trembling.bK90dvb)^i]B<]unc  taught,' 

Fly  to  the  known  retreat  j    rr 
Beneath  her  downy  wjn^s  are  safe,     - 
And  find  the  'shelter  swfe^t;*^ 

5  Shall  men,  alas !  more  thoughtless  men, 

Refuse  to  lend  an  ear? 
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Their  only  re&ge  madly  shun, 
And  rather  die  than  hear  ? 

6  No,  let  us  take  the  offered  .grace, 
Lest  we  his  wrath  inflame ; 
For  blest  are  they  who  put  their  trust 
la  his  altmghty  name. 

Altered, from  DoddridCe. 

'  ■  ■       -    -  -  ■  --  .  _    . 

HYMN  CXXX^IX.     Common  Metre.      #  or  b 
Christ  the  Head  of  fais  Charcb. 

Jesus,  we  sing  thy  matchless  grace, 
That  calls  such  worms  thy  owh ; 

Gives  us  among  thy  saints  a  place, 
And  brings  us  near  thy  throne. 

When  join'd  to  thee,  our  vital  head, 

Otir  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead. 

Though  it  may  seem  alive. 
.  Thy  saints  on  eprth,  and  those  above, 

All  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love,-^ 

And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

0  may  our  humble  £uth  receive 
Thy  {^uit.with  dd^ht ! 

Then  time^iid  aea^  in  va^n  shall  strive 
llie  boml  to  ^^^unife. 

HYMN'CXL.     HalUhjiOi  Metre.        # 
The  Offices  and  Names  of  Christ. 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom  gnd  otpowV, 
That  ever  mortals  knew,   r-      i 

,  That  ever  angels  bore  ;'  ^^^^^l^ 
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All  are  too  mean       To  speak  his  worth, 
Or  set  Immanuel's    Glory  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  souls  would  bless  thy  name  ; 

By  thee,  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news    Of  sins  forgiv'n. 
Of  hell  subdued.     And  peace  witfi  Heav'n^ 

3  Jesus,  our  great  Msfh- Priest^ 
Hath  shed  his  blood,  and  died ; 
Our  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 

.    His  precious  blood      Did  once  atone. 
And  no)v  he  pleads     Before  the  throne, 

4  Our  great  almighty  Zoraf, 
Odr  Saviour  and  our  King^ 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 

Thine  is  the  pow'r^       Behold  we  sit. 
Thy  willing  captives,     At  thy  feet 

5  We  hear  our  Shepherd* s  voice, 
.  His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 

Our  wandering  souls  among 

Ten  thousands  of  his  sheep. 
He  feeds  his  Qock,  He  knows  their  names ; 
His  bosom  bears     The  tender  lambs. 

6  Should  the  proud  hdst  of  death. 
And  powVs  of  heU  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  malice  on, 

.  Wc  shall  be  safe,      For  Christ  displays 
Superior  powY,        And  guardian  grace. 

Watts; 
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HYMN  CXLI.     Common  Mttrt.    #  or  b 
DivilMi  Counseli. 

1  Keep  silence,  all  created  things. 
And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  whilst  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 
S  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  urJcnown, 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  oh  no  precarious  throne. 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before' his  throne,  a  volume  lies. 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  ev'ry  angePs  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  op'ning  leaf,  and  ey'ry  stroke, 
Fulfils  some  kind  design. 

5  Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  croNvn  ; 
And  then  the  foU'^ing  page  he  turns. 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  No  creature  asks  the  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
No  favVite  angel  dares  to  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  wish  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
'    What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise  : 

8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  apd  grace. 

May  I  but  find  my  name, 


t^^  .  gtzed  by  Google 
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Recorded,  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneatfi  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLIL     Common  Metre.     >     b 
The  Scriptures. 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  holy  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
There  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
In  ev'ry  sacred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 

Then  blest  is  he  who  wisely  tries 

To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  livijig  water  gently  floWs, 

To  wash  me  from  my  sin  ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows^ 
Nor  danger  dwells  flierein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  sense  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide,  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wise  counsels,  O  my  God, 

These  roving  feet  command, 
.  Lest  I  forsake  the  happy  road  i 

That  leads  to  thy  right  hand.. 

Watt?*  varied. 

BigitizedbydOOgre 
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HYMN  CXLIII.       Common  Metre.       ♦  or  b 
In  a  Thunder  Storm. 

1  Let  coward  guik,  with  pallid  fear, 

To  shelt'ring  caverns  fly, 
And  justly  dread  the  vengeful  fete, 
Wnich  thunders  through  the  sky : 

2  Protected  by  that  Hand,  whose  law 

The  threat'ning  storms  obey, 
Intrepid  virtue  smiles  secure, 
V    As  in  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  In  the  thick  cloud's  tremendous  gloom, 

The  lightning's  horrid  ^lare. 
It  views  the  same  all-gracious  Pow'r 
Which  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

4  Through  nature's %ver  varying  scene. 

By  different  ways  pursu'd. 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
Is  universal  good  : 

5  With  like  beneficent  eftect, 

O'er  flaming  ether  glows, 
As  when  it  tunes  the  linnrft's  voice, 
And  blushes  in  the  rose. 

6  When  through  creation's  vast  expanse, 

The  last  dread  thunders  roll, 
Untune  the  concord  of  the  spheres, 
And  shake  the  guilty  soul : 

7  Unmov'd,  may  we  the  final  storm 

Of  jarring  worlds  survey, 
That  ushers  in  the  tranquil  mom 
Of  everlasting  day.  .ed  by  Google 

'  Mns.  Cartbr. 


112  HYMN  144. 


HYMNCXLIV.     CammanMeire.         « 
The  Gospel  Invitattion. 

1  Let  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  ev^ry  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  souixds. 
With  an  inviting  voice.  j 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind,  , 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul  reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  sti^ms^    , 

And  pine  away  smi  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  durst 
With  streams  that  never  dry, 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a^  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  (^  milk  and  wine, 

6  O  Lord,  the  treasures  of  thy  love' 

Are  deep,  unfiithom'd  inines  ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'nes  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  dajr ; 
-  We  humbly  seek  that  rich  supply 
That  drives  our  vvants  away. 

..,zed.vGo6gl3VATT«. 
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HYMN  CXLV.    Long  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
True  Charity. 

1  Let  men  erf  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervours  and  their  faith  proclaim ; 
If  charity  be  wanting  stilly 

The  rest  is  but  a  sounding  name. 

2  Patient  and  meek,  she  suiFers  long, 
And  slowly  her  resentments  rise ; 
Soon  she  forgets  the  greatest  wrong, 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

3  She  envies  none  their  better  state. 

But  makes  her  neighbour's  bliss  her  own ; 
Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elate. 
But  still  a  modest  air  puts  on. 

4  Her  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
To  her  no  entertainment  give  ; 
She's  pleasM  to  see  him  prosper  still. 
And  still  in  good  repute  to.  live. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 
And  will  for  ever  brightly  burn,  [ 
When  hope  shalHn  enjoyment  die, 
And  faith  to  intuition  turn. 

Smart. 

,  HYMN  CXLVI.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Conquest  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon. 

1  Let  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 
The  wars  of  heav'n,  when  Michael  stood, 
Appointed  by  th'  eternal  King, 

To  fight  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Against  the  dragon  and  his  host 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ;  jle 
In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boast, 
Tl^ir  courage  sinks,  their  weapons  fail. 
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3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown, 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown. 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  helL 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  hath  assumed  his  reigmng  pow'r  ; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  fio  more. 

5  'Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 
TWne  armies  xtod  the  dragon  down  ; 
'Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name. 
They  gained  the  batde  and  renown,. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  heav'ns,  let  ev'ry  star 
Shme  with  new  glories  rovnd  the  sky  ; 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heav'nlv  war. 
Raise  your  Deliv'rer^s  name  an  high. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLVIL     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Frail  Bodies,  and  God  our  Preserver. 

1  Le  T  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  ieeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  ^ass,  our  bodies  stand. 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  di^  land,  ^ 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  flesh  contain^  a  thousand  ^rifigs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frames 

The  God  who  mad?  us  first ;      ., 
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Salvaticm  to  th'  almighty  Namet 
That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust. 

WhUst  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tongues, 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore  ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 

Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.      / 

Watts. 

HYMNCXLVIII.     Short  Metre,    ♦orb 
Catholicism. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  wdrld,  o'erspread  ; 
Centile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free;, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

:2  Among  the  saints  on  earth, 
Let  mutual  love  be  foumi  ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With' mutual  blesshigs  crown'd. 

S  Let  envy,  child  of  hell, 
Be  banish'd  far  away  ; 
Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwells 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4*  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above  ; , 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  always  flow, 
And  ev'ry  heart  is  love. 

Beddome. 

HYMN  CXLIX.     Cammon  Metre.     ♦  or  5 
Charity  greater  than  Faith  or  Hope. 

I  Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
Their  faith  and  zeal  declare, . 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream,    ^  ^ 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 
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2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye, 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  haste ; 

She  lets  the  present  inj'ry  die, 

And  long  forgets  the  past. 

3  Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tonguie ; 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill. 
Though  she  endures  th6  wrong. 

4  She  ne'er  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time  ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies  those  who  climbi^ 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die. 
And  save  us  by  his  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  powV 

In  the  blest  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

' Watts. 

HYMN  CL.      Common  Metre.    *  or  b 
Sincerity. 

1  Let  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name 

Their  promises  fulfil ; 
The  saints,  the  foU'wers  of  the  Lamb^ 
Are  men  of  honour  still. 

2  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take. 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  iswear ; 
Constant  and  just  to  all  they  speak, 
For  God  and  angels  hear. 

3  Sjtill  with  their  lips  their  hearts  agree. 

Nor  flatt'ring  words  deyise ; 
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They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 
Through  ev^ry  false  disguise. 

4  They  hateth' app«uanceofalie, 

In  all  the  shapes  it  wears ; 
And  God  has  promised,  when  they  die^ 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

5  Lo.  from  afar  the  Lord  dtscends. 

And  brings  the  judgment  down  ; 
He  bids  his  saints,  his  faithfiil  friends, 
Rise  and  possess  their  ciown. 

Wati-s. 

}  •  •'  ■■ '         '  '  '  " 

HYMN  CLI.     Common  Metre,    ^ori;^ 
The  Bread  of  Life.    John  vi.  49^  54. 

1  Let  qs  adcMie  th'  Eternal  Word  ; 

^Tis  he  our  souls  hath  fed  ; 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Lord, 
And  thou  th'  immortal  bread. 

2  The  manna  came  from  lower  skies ; 

But  Jesus  from  above. 
Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  rise. 
And  riyers  flow  with  love. 

3  The  ancient  fathers  died  at  last, 

Who  ate  that  heavenly  bread  ; 
But  these  provisions,  which  we  taste. 
Can  raise  us  from  the  deAd. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men  ; 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh, 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 

5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heav'nly  breath, 

While  Jesus  finds  supplies  ; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  siiik  to  death,  ^^^ 
For  Jesus  never  dies. 
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6  Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays, 

But  Cteist  our  life  shall  come ;  ^ 
,     And  by  his  mighty  pow'r  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 

■^ Watts. 

HYMNCLir.     Common  Metre.  b 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child.    « 

1  Life  is  a  span^  a  fleeting  hour, 

How  soon  the  vapour  flies  ! 
Man  is  a  tender  transient  flow'r, 
,  That  in  the  blooming  dies. 

2  Death  spreads,  like  winter,  frozen  arms, 

And  beauty  smiles  no  more ; 
Where  Jiow  are  fled  those'rising  charms 
Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  ? 

3  The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs; 
^nd  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

4  Biit  wait  the  interposing  gloom. 

And  lo  !  stem  wnter  flies ! 
And,  drest  in  beauty's  fairest  bloom, 
Tne  flow'ry  tribes  arise. 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rise  in  full  immortal  prime, 
And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more.    , 

6  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears, 

Religioa  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears. 
And  joys  that  never  die^  ^ 
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HYMNCLUl.     Long  Metre.  5' 

Life  and  Deatli. 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 

The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward  ; 

And  whilst  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 

The  vilest  sinner  may  return, 
^  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv'n. 

To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  ; 

The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 

Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die. 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  mem'ry  and  their  sense  are  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  ar^  lost ; 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  sliare  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  t^e  sun. 

5  No  acts  of  pardcHi  cap  be  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 

For  no  repentance  can  be  found, 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  soul,  with  all  thy  .might  pursue ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest. 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

, Watts. 

HYMN  CLIV.     Common  Metre.     ^  or  b 
Conviction  of  Sin,  and  Relief  by  the  €k)speL 

I  Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  was> 
•  And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  w  as  alive  without  the  law,    Zoogle 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead ! 
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2  My  hoi)es  of  heav'n  were  firm  and  bright ; 

But  since  the  precept  came, 
With  a  convincing  pow'r  and  light, 
I  ^d  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  befOTC, 

Till,  terrified,  I  saw 
How  Fjerfect,  holy,  just  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Th^  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load. 

My  sins  reviv'd  again  ; 
I  had  provok'd  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vain. 

5  My  God,  what  pow'r  shall  I  invoke 

With  my  last  laboring  breath. 
To  rid  me  of  this  wretched  yoke. 
These  bonds  of  sin  and  death  ? 

6  In  Jesus  I  behold  thy  face, 

Thy  mercy  there  I  see ; 
Through  him  I  trust  thy  boundless  graccj 
To  set  the  prisoner  |rce. 

Watts,  with  variation  and  addition. 


HYMIJ  CLV.     Common  Metre.  * 

Recovery  from  Sickness. 

1  Lord,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  own  almighty  powV  and  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustaiti, 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  Thou,  when  the  pains  of  death  were  felt, 

Didst  chase  the  fears  of  hell ; 
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And  teach  my  pale  and  quivering  Upa, 
Thy  nuitchles$  gmce  to  tell. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  ray  Saviour  God, 

I  did  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Trom  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command^  I  come ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  shalt  settle  my  abode, 

Thei:e  would  I  choqjse  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heav'n  with  thee. 

DODDRXDO«. 

HYMNCLVI.     Long  Metre.'       «•  or  b 
Storm  and  Thunder. 

1  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  sea,  arid  skies,  * 
All  nature  owns  thv  sovereign  pow'r ; 
At  thy  command  the  tempests  rise, 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  roar. 

2  We  hear  with  trembling  and  affi-ight 
The  voice  of  heav'n,. tremendous  sound! 
Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  shades  of  night. 
And  spread  their  horrors  all  around. 

J  What  mortal  could  sustain  the  stroke. 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  storms, 
Which  our  repeated  crimes  provoke. 
Descend  to  crush  rebellious  worms ! 

4  These  dreadful  glories  of  thy  name 
With  terror  would  overwhelm  our  souls  4 
.    31 
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But  mercy  dawns  with  kinder  beam, 
And  guilt  and  rising  fear  contrds. 

5  Oletthy  mercy  oa  my  heart, 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  shine ! 

Bid  ev'ry  anxious  fear  depart, 

And  gently  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine." 

6  Then,  safe  beneath  thy  guardian  care. 
In  hope  serene  my  soul  shall  rest ; 
Nor  storms  nor  dangers  reach  me  there, 
In  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  blest. 

Mrs.  Stkbli^ 

HYMN  CLVIf.      Long  Metre,     4^  or  [^ 
The  eternal  Sabbath. 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  let  our  songs  and  worship  rise. 
Like  grateful  incense  to  the  skies^ 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  tfiere's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  out  laboring  souls  aspire^ 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  Nq  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 

Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs. 
Which  warble  from  immoi^tal  tongues^ 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes. 
To  interrupt  the  long  repose ; 

No  midnight  shade,^no  clouded  sun, 
To,  veil  the  bright  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long  expected  day,  begin  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  death  and  sin ; 
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Fain  would  we  quit  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

DODDRTOOfe. 

;       ) 

HYMNCLVIII.     Common  Metre.        # 
Divine  Goodness. 

1  Lord,  thou  art  good ;  all  nature  shows 

Thee  full  and  free  and  kind ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows. 
Nor  can  it  be  confin'd. 

2  The  whde  in  ev'ry  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  will ; 
It  shines  in  stars,  it  flows  in  streams, 
And  bursts  fh>m  ev'ry  hill.' 

3  It  fills  the  wide  extended  main. 

And  heav'ns  which  spread  more  wide ; 
It  drops  in  gjentle  showTs  of  rain, 
And  rolls  in  ev'ry  tide. 

4  Still  hatii  it  been  difFus'd  tod  free, 

Through  ages  past  and  gone ; 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be. 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies, 

Spreads  joy  through  all  its  parts ; 
Lord,  may  thy  goodness  dtaw  our  eyes,    . 
^    And  captivate  our  hearts. 

6  High  admiration  let  it  raise, 

And  kind  affections  move ; 
Employ  our  tongues  in  hymns  of  praise, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  love. 

Liverpool  Collection. 
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HYMNCLIX.     Short  Metre.        ^  i^  f^ 
The  Promise  to  Believers  and  their  Children. 

1  Lo ft D,  what  our  ears  have  heard^ 

Our  eyes  delighted  trace ; 
Thy  love  in  long  succession  shown 
To  Sion's  chosen  race* 

2  Our  children  thou  dost  claim, 

And  mark  them  out  for  thine  ; 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

3  Tliee,  let  the  fathers  own, 

And  thee,  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lcm^  in  solemn  vows, 
To  Le  forgot  no  more, 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep, 

And  bless  the  happy  binds. 
Which  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 

How  i)lenteous  is  thy  grace, 
Whidh,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race ! 

6  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  fathers  God, 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  shar^, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

Salisbury  CoUectioo. 

^HYMN  CLX.     Common  Metre.  « 

Creation  and  Providence. 

1  Lord,  when  my  raptur'd  thought  surveys 
Creation's  beauties  o'er, 
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All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  prmse, 
And  bid  my  soul  adcx^.. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  ^ine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  tne  hand  divine. 

3  The  living  tribes  of  coundess  forms 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air  ; 
The  meanest  flies,  the  smallest  worms, 
Almighty  pow'r  declare : 

4  All  rose  to  life  at  thy  commandt 

And  wait  their  daily  food 
From  thy  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
ExhausUess  Spring  of  good  ! 

5  The  meads,  array'd  in  beauteous  green. 

With  wholesome  herbage  crown'd  ; 
The  fields  with  com,  a  richer  scene, 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round. 

6  The  firuitful  tree,  the  blooming  flow'r, 
,    In  varied  charms  appear  ; 

Their  varied  charms  display  thy  pow'r, 
Thy  goodness  all  dectoe. 

7  The  sun's  productive  quick'ning  beams 

The  growing  verdure  spread  ; 
Refreshing  rains  and  cooling  streams 
Hb  gentle  influence  aid. 

8  The  moon  and  stars  his  absent  light 

Reflect  with  borrowed  rays  ; 
And  deck  the  sable  veil  of  night. 
And  speak  their  Maker's  praise. 

Mrs.  STsiuE. 

31* 
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HYMN  CLXi.    Long  Metre.  .i»  or  b 
Faith  in  the  Redeemef's  Sacrifice, 

1  Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 
Amidst  the  wonders  of  thy.lovc, 

Glad  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  intruding  fear  depart 

2  But  whilst  thy  suH'rings  I  survey, 
And  faith  enjoys  a  heav'nly  ray,  ^ 
These  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Present  anew  the  dreadful  scene. 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deep  surprise. 
And  view  thy  wounds  with  weeping  eyes ; 
Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  groan. 
With  anguish  fiUM,  and  pains  unknown; 

4  For  mortal  crimes,  a  sacrifice, 
The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour  dies ; 
What  love,  what  mercy,  how  divine  ! 
And  can  I  call  the  Saviour  mine  ? 

5  Repenting  sorrow  fills  my  he^rt,. 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart  ; 
O'may  my  ftiture  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  ! 

6  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  praise ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love, 

Mrs.  ^TSBLS. 

HYMN  CLXn.    Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

\  LouB  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound, 
Apd  spread  the  joyful  tidings  round ; 
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Let  ev'ry  soul  with  transport  hear, 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

2  Ye  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know, 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe. 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall, 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

3  Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain 
Of  sin,  and  helPs  tyrannick  reign, 

To  liberty  assert  your  claim, 

And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4  The  rich  inheritance  of  heav'n, 

Your  joy,  your  crown,  are  freeily  giv'n ; 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits, 
^Vith  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates. 

5  Her  blest  inhabitants  no^ore  • 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore ; 
No  debt  but  love  iihmensely  great, 

,  Whose  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

6  O  happy  souls,  who  know  the  sound  ! 
God's  light  shall  all  their  steps  surround, 
And  shew  that  jubilee  begun, 

Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 

Doddridge. 

HYMN  CLXill.       Hallelujah  Mttre.      # 
The  Triumph  of  Christ,  and  Uie  Power  of  his  Gospel 

1      Loud  to  the  prince  of  heav'n 
Your  cheerful  vdices  raise  I 
To  him  yout*  vows  be  giv*n, 
And  fill  his  courts  v/ith  praise. 
With  conscious  worth.   All  clad  in  arms. 
All  bright  in  charms.      He  srtliesforth.       . 
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2  Gird  on  thy  conq'rmg  sword, 
Ascend  thy  shining  car, 
And  march.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  wage  the  holy  war. 

Before  his  wheels,    In  glad  surprise. 
Ye  vallies,  rise,       And  sink,  ye  hills* 

3  Fair  truth  and  gentle  love. 
With  righteousness  and  peace, 
In  thy  retinue  move, 

Thy  conq'ring  pow  V  to  grace. 
Thou  in  their  cause    Shalt  prosperous  ride* 
And  far  and  wide       Dispense  thy  laws. 

4  Before  thy  mighty  sword. 
Millions  of  foes  shall  fall,  , 
The  captives  of  thy  word, 
That  word  which  conquers  all. 

The  world  shall  know.    Great  King  of  kings, 
What  wondrous  things  Thine  arm  can  do- 

5  Here  to  my  willing  soul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 

.    And  all  thy  pow'r  display* 
Beneath  thy  sword,    Blest  Jesus,  sec, 
I  bow  to  thee.  My  Prince  and  Lord. 

_ DoDDRiDGB,  varied. 

HYMN  CLXIV.     Long  Metn.  b 

Folly  cored  by  Affliction. 

X  Low  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend — 
Permit  the  claim ;  O  let  thine  ear 
My  humble  suit  indulgent  hear^^ 
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2  Lord,  thou  hast  bid  me  seek  thy  &ce, 
And  ask  of  thee  thy  promised  grace ; 
O  may  thy  favour,  blisadivine ! 
With  fuller,  clearer  radiance  shine. 

3  But,  O  my  heart,  reflect  with  shame ; 
Can  I  prefer  so  bold  a  claim  ? 
Conscious  how  often  I  have  stray'd, 
By  empty  vanities  betray'd. 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 

,    Have  trifles  ciJPd  my  thoughts  abroad ! 
Till  heav'nly  pity  saw  me  roam, 
And  bade  affliction  bring  me  liome. 

5  And  when  the  snares  of  earth  were  broke, 
Bv  kind  affliction's  needful  stroke. 
Have  not  I  own'd,  with  humble  praise, 
That  just  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

6  Yes,  graciou!s  God,  before  thy  throne, 
My  vileness  and  thy  love  I  own ; 

O  let  that  love,  with  beams  divine. 
Forgiving,  healing,  round  me  shine. 

7  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to*  my  God, 
This  heedless  heart  requires  the  rod. 
Thy  arm  supporting  I  implore ; 
The  hand  that  chastens  can  restore. 

8  O  may  the  kind  conviction  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  patenial  love ; 
Wem  rae  from  earth,  from  »n  refine. 
And  make  my  heart  entirely  thine ! 

Mrs.  Stbblb. 


,y  Google 


130  HYMN  165,  166.     

HYMN  CLXV.     Cotnmon  Metrt.         ^ 
The  New  Jerusalem. 

1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes ; 
The  earth  and  seas  are  past  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies ! 

2  From  the  third  heav'n,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down 
Adom'd  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And'tl^  bright  armies  sing, 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
**  Of  your  descending  King  ! 

4  "  The  God  of  glory,  down  to  mem 

"  Removes  his  blest  abode ; 
"  Men  are  the  objects  of  his  love, 
"  And  he  their  gracious  God. 

5  **  His  tender  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

"  From  ev'ry  weeping  eye ; 
*^  And  paii«  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fears, 
"  And  death  itself  shaU  die.'! 

6  How  bright  the  vidon !  but  how  long 

Shall  this  glad  hour  delay ! 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wings  of  time,  - 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Watts. 

HYSJN  CLXVI.     C(mmon  Metr^.  ♦  or  b 
A  Uving  an4  A  dead  Faith. 

L  Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heav'n, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
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Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forgiv'n, 
Whilst  they  are  slaves  to  lust* 

2  Vain  are  our  £incies'  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  pow'r  unites 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love, 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 

And  Fifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  ?Tis  faith  that  conquers  eartli  and  hell. 

By  a  celestial  pow'r ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hcjur. 

5  Faith  must  obey  our  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still, 
For  his  otvn  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  fills  ouf  hearts  with  lovc^ 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God  j 
With  cheerful  steps  our  feet  shall  move 
Along  the  heav'nly  road. 

Watts,  varied; 

HYMN  CLXVII.     Long  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
The  Example  of  Christ^ 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
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But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  wais  thy  pietv  and  zeal, 
Thy  deference  to  my  Father's  will ; 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divind, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  pray  V ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  vict'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  foil' wers  of  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CLXVill.    Long  Metre.    #  or  b 
Retirement  and  Meditalion. 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 

A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ;       ' 
Amidst  ten  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eartfi. 
And  thus  degrade  my  heav'nly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  icleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense, 

Thy  sov'reign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign.     . 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  yanity  be  gone ; 
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In  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 

My  heav'n,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

Watt». 

HYMN  CLXIX.     Common  Metre.    4^  or  5 
The  Everlasting  Covenant. 

1  My  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure ;       ' 
And  in  its  boundless  grace  ,1  fed 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee, 

As  nature  could  desire  ?  ' , 
To  higher  joys  than  nature  gives, 
My  noblef  views  aspire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become ; 
JesuSy  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heav'n  my  final  home  ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 
'   For  airthat  will  is  love  ; 

And  when  thy  providence  is  dark, 
I  wait  thy  light  above. 

5  Thy  cov'nant  in  my  dying  hour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
And  when  I  wake,  shall  still  employ 
My  everlasting  song. 

DoDDRiDCB,  varied, 

HYMN  CLXX.     Commxm  Metre.         « 
Gratitude  the  Spring  of  True  Religion. 

1  My  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thine  ! 
How  soft,  and  yet  how  strong ! 
Whilst  pow'r,  ana  truth,  and  love  combine 
To  draw  our  souls  along. 
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2  When  crush'd  beneath  the  heavy  yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  sin, 
Thy  hand  our  iron  bondage  broke. 
Our  grateful  hearts  to  win. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 
.  ^  Thy  mercy  takes  away  ; 

Thy  promise,  when  the  war  begins. 
Secures  the  crownirig  day. 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears 

In  rich  profusion  flows ; 
The  glory  of  unnumbered  years 
Eternity  bestows. 

5  Drawn  by  such  cords,  we  onward  move, 

Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And,  captives  in  the  chains  of  love. 
Fall  at  our  Conq'ror's  feet.    ' 

•'  'DOPDRIPCK. 

•  HYMN  CLXXI.     Long  Metre.     «■  or  b 
Imploripg  divine  Influences. 

1  My  God,  whene'er  my  longing  heart 
Its  grateful  tribute  would  impart ; 

In  vain  my  tongue  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

2  In  vain  my  boldest  thoughts  arise ; 
I  sink  to  earth,,  and  lose  the  skies ; 
Yet  I  may  still  thy  grace  implore, 
And  low  in  dust  thy  name  adore. 

3  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  inspire. 
And  raise  each  languid,  weak  desire — 
Thy  grace,  which  condescends  to  meet 
The  sinYier  prostrate  at  thy  fec^^^gie 
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4  With  humble  fear  let  Jove  unite, 
And  mix  devotion  with  delight ; 
Then  shall  thy  name  be  all  my  joy, 

'    Thy  praise  my  constant,  blest  employ* 

5  Thy  name  inspires  the  harps  above 
W  ith  harmony  and  praise  and  love ; 
That  grace,  which  tunes  th'  immortal  strings, 
Looks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  guide  ev'ry  song. 

And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue ! 
Then  shall  thcsStrains  harmonious  flpw, 
And  heav'nly  joy  begin  below.  . 

Mrs.  Steblb, 

HYMNCLXXIL     Short  Metre.    #  or  b 
God  our  Creator  and  Beivefactor. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
rrom  whence  my  blessings  flow. 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 

A  thousand  reasons  move, 
A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love,. 

.  3  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 
On  thee  alone  I  live ;, 
-My  God,  diy  benefits  (temand 
More  praise  than  I  dm  give. 

.    4  Lord,  what  can  I  impart 

When  all  is  Aiue  before  ? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart ; 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor ! 
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5  ShaU  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  ?  ^ 
hotdj  form  this  wretched  heart  smew. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love.  / 

6  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  pow'rs  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  hp  thine ! 

Mr9.  Stbbls. 

HYMN  CLXXIII.     Common  Metre,    ^^orb 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  My  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recal 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace^ 
Low  at  thy  feet  asham'd  I  tall,'- 
And  hide  my  guilty  &ce.  I 

2  Shall  love  like  fhine  be  thus  i^paid  ?        | 

Ah,  vile  tingratefiil  heart  i  ' 

By  earth's  unworthy  cares  betrayed,  I 

From  Jesus  to  depart !  I 

3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure,  peace  and  rest : 
When  ajbsent  fi'om  my  Lord,  I  live 
Unsatisfied,  unblest. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 

My  wand'ring  soul  restores ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores.' 

5  O  whilst  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  penitential  sig^. 
Confirm  the  kind,  the  pard'ning  word, 
With  pity  in  thine  eye. 
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6  Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 
Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  grateful  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 
Is  thy  forgiving  grace. 

, Mrs.  STBBI.B. 

HYMNCLXXIV,     Short  Metre.  b 

Cpnfession  and  Pardon* 

1  My  sorrows,  like  a  flood 

Impatient  of  restraint, 
Into  my.  bosom,  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 

2  How  often  have  I  stood 

A  rebel  to  the  skies ! 
YeL  O  the  patience  df  my  God ! 
Thy  tliimder  silent  lies. 

3  Now  by  a  powerful  glance,  ' 

My  Saviour,  from  thy  face, 
This  rebel  heart  no  more  withstands, 
But  yields  to  sovereign  grace. 

4  1  see  the  Prince  of  Life 

Display  his  wounded  veins ; 
I  see  the  fountain  open'd  wide. 
To  washaway  my  stains. 

5  My  Ggd  is  reconciled. 

My  tears  his  pity  move  ; 
He  calls  me  his  adopted  child, 
'    The  object  of  his  love. 

6  Now  let  me  not  receive 

In  vain  this  heav'nly  grace ; 
But  let  it  be  a  fruitful  seed, 
Producing  holiness. 

Watts,  abbreviated  and  altered. 
32*       ' 
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HYMN  CLXXV.     C&mmon  Jifetre.       ♦ 
The  Christian  Race. 

1  My  soul,  awake;  stretch  ev'ry  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigour  on ; 
A  heav'nljr  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around. 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ;  • 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice, 

Which  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye  :-*— ' 

,4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths,  and  monarchs'^ms 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust.     \ 

5  My  soul,  with  sacred  ardour  fir'd. 
The  glorious  prize  pursue. 
And  meet  with  joy  the  high  command, 
Tobid  this  earth  adieu. 

•       /  I  .  DOBDRIDCE. 

■■I  •--•'•  • *  ....-■  '         ■  ,     . 

HYMN  CLXXVI.     Short  Metre.  b 

Prayer  in  Sickness. 

1  My  Sov'reign,  to  thy  throne. 
With  humble  hope,  I  press ; 
O  bow  thine  ear,  to  hear  the  groan 
Of  indigent  dbtress ! 
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" ' "~ r: 

2  Th'  fetenial  Priest  appears 

Before  thee  with  his  blood ; 
Thtougii  him  I  offer  these  my  tears. 
And  cast  my  care  on  God. 

3  My  life,  bow'd  down  with  pain, 

,  Mourns  its  decaying  bloopi ; 
Lord,  clothe  these  bones  with  flesh  again, 
And  spiire  me  from  the  tomb. 

4  Without  one  murm'ring  wdfd, 

Thjr  chastening  I  receive  ; 
But  with  submission  ask,  O  Lord, 
A  merciful  rejprieve. 

5  vistress'd  and  pdh'd  as  now, 

Thy  aid  I  once  implor'd  ; 
Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest  vow. 
Thy  pow'r  my  health  restor'd. 

6  My  supplicating  voice, 

Unwearied,  1  will  raise : 
Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  "  Rejoice,** 
And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 

^  Scott. 

HYMN  CLXXVH.     Cammen  Metre.       ^ 
^    Marriage.  ' 

1  Mysterious  ritq!  by  Heav'n  ordain'd 

This  sacred  truth  to  prove, 
The  bliss  which  niortals  here  ergoy, 
Must  flow  from  virtuous  love. 

2  Though  made  by  God's  almighty  hand, 

And  in  his  image  foinl'd ; 
Yet  Adam  knew  no  happiness,  Zoogle 
Till  love  his  bosom  warm'd. 
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3  Eden,  with  all  its  beauteous  groves, 

And  fruits  of  richest  taste. 
To  one  for  social  bliss  designed 
Was  but  a  lonely  waste.' 

4  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appeared, 

In  native  graces  drest,  . 

The  latent  spark  burst  into  flame, 
And  love  inspir'd  his  breast. 

5  What  wise  provision  hast  thou  made^ 

XJreat  Parent  of  mankind, 
That  all  thine  offspring  may  enjoy 
Tl)e  bliss  for  them  designed ! 

6  Then  will  wejoin  our  hearts  and  hands 

In  bonds  of  virtuous  love ; 
And  whilst  we  live  in  peace  below, 
Prepare  for  bliss  above,, 

HYMN  CLXXVIII.     Common  Metre.       h 
Submission  to  Providence. 

1  Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  rose  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  th^  earth  return  again. 
And  mmgle  with  oUr  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  call  our  own,  in  vain. 
Are  but  short  fevours,  bcHTOw'fl  now, 
To^  be  repaid  again. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high. 

Or  sinks  them  to  the  grave ;  r 
Revives,  and,  blessed  be  his  name^ 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  sdl  otir  angjty  passioQs^then! 

Let  each  impatient  sigh 
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Be  silent  at  his  sov'reign  will, 
And  ev'ry  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our, lives, 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead- 

Watts.' 

HYMN  CLXXIX.     Cmnmon  Metre.        b 
Vain  Prosperity^  or  Forgetfuiness  of  God. 

1  No,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more, 

Who  grow  profanely  great ; 
'  Though  they  mcrease  their  golden  store. 
And  shine  m  robes  of  state. 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

,      Upon  this  earthly  clod ;  • 

In  vain  the^  search  the  creature  through 
Whilst  they  forget  their  God. 

3  Shake  offthe  thoughts  of  dying  too, 

And  think  your  life  your  own ; 
But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you. 
To  cut  your -glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head^ 

Away  3^our  spirit  ffies ; 
And  no  Kind  angel  n^  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  ihe  skies. 

5  ,Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 

And  tell  how  bright  you  shine ; 
Your  heaps  of  ^itt Ying  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 

Digitized  by  GooWTATTS. 
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HYMNCLXXX.     dommn  Metre.       ♦, 
.    The  'Holiness  ,and  Happiness  of  Heaven. 

1  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense,  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heav'n  to  come  ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  wofd 

Allure. and  guide  us  home, 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace  ;       : 
No  wanton  lip,  i)oi|  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Not  the  malicious  or  profane. 

The.  covetous^  or  proud, 
Nor  thieves  nor  sjand'rers  shaU  obtain 
The  kingdonj  of  our  God. 

5  Those  holy  gates  fpr  ever  bar 

/  Pollution,  sin,,  and  spame ; 
None  shall. receive  admittance  there, 
But  folPNy.ers  of  the  Lamb, 

6  If  we  are  wcush'd  in  Jpsus'  blood 

And  pardoned  throujgh  his  name ; 
If  the  good  Spirit  of  bur  God 
Has  sanctified  oqr  frame ; 

7 'We  ask  a  persevering  pow'r, 

To  keep  thy  just  commands ;         / 
We  v/ould  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 

Watts,  varied. 
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HYMN  CLXXXI.     Long  Metre.  ^ 

Christians  the  Sons  of  God. 

1  Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
Who  boast  the  honours  of  tlieir  birth. 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 

As  those  who  bear  the  christian  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  giv'n, 

To  be  the  sons  and  neirs  of  heav'n  ; 
Sons  of  the  God,  xvho  reigns  on  high. 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  sky.    ^ 

3  On  them,  a  happy,  chosen  race,^ 
Their  Father  pours  his  richest  grace ; 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  his  law  within  their  hearts.' 

4  When  through  temptation  they  tfebel. 
His  chast'ning  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then  with  a  Father's  tender  heart  ' 

He  sooths  the  pain  and  heals  the  smart. 

5  Their  dally  wtmts  his  hand  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  Watchfuleye ; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heav'n  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  Have  I  the  honour',  Loifd,  to  be 
One  of  tliis  numVous  family  ? 
On  me  thy  gracious  gift  bestow, 
To  call  my  God  my  Father  too. 

7  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  loVe ; 
Whilstall  my  brethren  clearly  trace 

.    Their  Father's  image  in  my  face . 

Stbnket 
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HTMN  CLXXXIL     Lof^  Metre.    «  or  b 
Divine  CompMsioii  to  Sinners. 

1  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
Did  Christ  dfie  Son  of  God  appear ; 
No  wea|X)ns  in  hk  herfids  are  seen, 
No  flaming  swo^l4I0^^tbttnder  there. 

2  Such  wasi  <he  pity'  of  our  God, 
He  lov'd  the  race  of  man  so  well. 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bespr  our  load    - 
Of  sins,  ahd  >3&rve  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Let  sinnert^hdar-the  Saviour's  word, 
'     Trust  in  hii  n^iigjht^  name,  and  live ; 

A  thousand  joys  his  lips  ajTord^  ' 
His  hands  a  tnbu'sand  blessiiigs  give. 

4  *^  Corner  att'ye'l^nsarsr<  fainting  souk, 
"  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners^  come  ;\ 

**  I'll  give  you  rest  froni  all  your  toils, 
"  And  lead  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

5  "  Ye^hallfirtd'restthatleamofme, 
"  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 

^*  But  passion  rages  like  tne  sea, 
^^  And  pride  is  cesdess  as  the  wind. 

6  ^^  Blest  is  the  man.  whose  shoulders  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  deKght ; 

"  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

"  My  grace  shall  make  the,  burden  light." 

7,  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command. 
With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zed, 
Resign  our  spirits  ]to  thj'  hand. 
To  rule  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 
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HYMN  CLXXXIII.     GWmon  Metre.  '  # 
Sinai  and  Sion. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  temp|£st,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  wwd 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
,  Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  erf  the  just, 
Whose  £iith  is  tuni'd  to  sight ! 

4  'Behold  the  blest  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heav'n ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiv'n- 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But.one  commiiinioD  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  th^ir  living  Head, 
And  of  his  gr.  ce  partake. 

6  Jn  such  society  as  ,this, 

My  weary  soul  wou  d  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesu^  is, 
Must  be  for  ever  blest 

^ [ '_ ATTS. 

HYMN  ClixXlV.     Common  Metre^      b 
On  Uie  Death  of  a  Minuter. 

1  Now  let  our  drooping  heai^s  revive, 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry : 
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Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  iii  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  tlie  glppnjy.  tj^rrant  death 

Dotli  God!s  QH^n  bou^e  wivade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  tlie  priest 
Be  numbered  With  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue : 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  hand  still, guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5  "  1^0, 1  am  with  you,''  saith  the  Lord, 

"  Mj^  church  shall  s»le  abi(fe  5 
"  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

"  Whose  soul^  in-pae  confide. " 
6.  Througlvjev'ry  scene  .of  life 'and  deadi 

This  proraise  is  pur  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song 

When  we  are  laid  in  diist 

"  "       "•  Doddridge. 

' ,..,.■  .  ..'.  r ■  ■      • 

HYMN  CLXXXV.     CQmmon  Metre.      * 
The  Intercession  of  Christ. 

1  Now  let  our  humble  faith  behold ' 

Our  great  High  Prieflit  abovp, 
And  celebrate  his  corfstantjcace 
And  sympathetick  love : 

2  Exalted  to  1)}3  Fat^^'s  throne. 

With  matchless  honours  qrown'd ; 
And  Lord  of  all  th'  angelick  host,f 
Who  wait  the  throne  aroilnd. 
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3  The  names  of  all  the  saints  he  bears. 

Engraven  on  his  heart ;  ' 

Nor  shall  the  meanest  saint  complain 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  character;^  shalLfirm  remain 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
,   Arc  moulder'd  into  dust. 

;         DOOPKIDGB. 

HYMN  CLXXXVI.    ',Cimm>^  Metre.      ^i^ 
God*s  Love  to  bis  Church. 

1  Now  shall  nay  inward joys-'arise 

And  burst  into  a  scuig  c  -  .  •   . 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart. 
And  pleasures  tune^my  tongue* 

2  God,  on  his  thirsty  Son  hiH,  ^^ 

Some  mercy-drops  has  ^own, 
And  solemn  oaths  have  boomd  his  love 
To  showV  salvatibn  dowk 

3  Why  do  we  then  ihdutge  o\if  fears. 

Suspicions  and  complaints  ? 
Is  he  a  God !  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  rribthet'  e'^r  forget 

The  object  of  her  '<^ar e  ? 
Among  a  thousand  tender  thoughts, 
Her  suckling  hdve  no'  share  ? 

5  "  Yet,  (saitnthe  Lord)  should  nature  change, 

"  And  mothfers  monsters  orove, 
"  Sion  still  dwells  upon  the  neart 
"  Of  everlasting  love. 
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6  "  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands 
"  I  have  engrav'd  her  name ; 
"  My  hands  shall  raise  her  niin'd  walls, 
"  And  buUd  her  brol^en  frame/' 

Watts. 

-  '-  -1  -^  -  - '    .  .'\. ..  >. 

HYMN  CLXXXVM:    iMg  Metre.        «^ 
Thb  Gtbry  aiid  GHioe  of  Christ. 

1  Now  to  the  i^orci  a  iioble  song  1 
Awake,  my'ibuj';  awake,  niy  tongue; 
Hosanna  to  th*  eternal  Nartie, 

And  all  his  Bottndlfes^We  ^proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  ;^hii)ps  jup  Jesus',  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  Jifs  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  6i  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  nbblest  wco'ks  outdone.     ' 

••,''.-  ^  ■      1' -.  ..  •      -^ 

3  The  si>acious  earth,  and  spreading  floo^ 
Proclaim  the  wise^  tte  pwi'^pfiri  God; 
And  thy  ricfrgJbca-}e^,ti?oi9,pfar, 
Sparkle  in  ev^iy  rolb^  4fV»jr 

4  But  in  thy  Son  a'glcrt^i  shlneb,    ' 
Drawn  out  in  fir  iaipeHw^^^s ; 

The  lustre  of  redeeming  ^race^  ^ 

Outshines  the  bea|ij^o^jifiture*s  face, 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  pure  celestial  theme, 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  tbesound  ; 
Ye  heiiv'ns,  reflect  it  to  tWe  ^ound. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  place. 
Where  we  shall  see  him  face  to  face  j 
Where  all  his  saints,  from  death  restor'd. 
Shall  be  for  ever  with  the  Lord ! 

I  Watts,  varied. 
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HYMN  CLXXXVIII.     I^ng  Metre.        # 
Glory  to  .Christ,  our  Priest  and  King. 

1  Now  to  tlie  Lord.  Who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love. 

Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  stnuns  of  nobkr  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  he  who  cleans'd  u&  from  our  sins. 
And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
'Tis  he  Who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us,  rebels,^  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  universal  powV  confessed. 

And  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing.  ' 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 
And  evVy  eye  shall  see  him  move ! 
Though  with  our  sins  We  pierc'd  him  onCe, 
Then  he  displays  hfe  pardoning  love! 

5  The  unbelieving  worirf  shall  wail. 
Whilst  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  ; 
Come,  Lord,'nor  let  thy. promise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

'  "  Watts. 

HYMN  CLXXXl'X.  '  Long  Metre,  .      ♦ 
Salvation  by  Grace. 

1  Now  to  the  poi*V  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n ; 

He  saves  from  sin,  we  bless  his  name. 
And  calls  Qur  wand'ring  feet  to  heav'n. 

2  Not  for  pur  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abundant  graogpoQle 

33* 


150 HYMN  190. 

He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  pec^die  for  h^&  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  ovm  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  sinnfersp  dooni^M  to  Uic ; 
He  gave  us  gr^ce  in  Christ  his  Son, 

, Before  he sprdul thesteihy  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  E/ord-,  ^ppeirt*  M  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  ;- 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  imiftortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadftil  nigjit 
Did  all  the  p6w'r»^  hell  destroy  ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heav'n  to  light. 
And  took  pos^ssidn  6f^e  joy. 

HYMN  ciKv^'vamm  mfrt.'      # 

1  Now  to  tUy  he^yVilj^  Fat][)ot:!$  pr^use. 

My  he^^thy.  ttib%  W  ^ 
,    That  goodness^wlHch  pwpig^  ,my  days, 
N  With  gratefulplei^siw;?^!^. 


2  Whrac^^ihe^n^^ 

His n^^ylipldj Ae,i^^  .    ..; 
His  powerful  word  fhe  peart  sustains. 
And  speaks  a  ^ft%l  God*    .        .  t 

When  humble.  ;feaefirn^^res;     ,     , 

His  ear  attends  icacnplawitivp  9iCTt 
He  pities  and  r^^toresl 

4  My  grateful  soul  would  humbly  brinp 
Her  tribute:  to  thy  throve  i 
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* 

Accept  the  wish,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  make  thy  goodness  known. 

5  O  be  the  life,  thy  hand  restores, 

Devoted  to  thy  praise ! 
^    To  thee  I  consecrate  my  pow'rs, 
•  To  thee,  my  futw«  days* 

6  Thy  soul-enliv'i^g  grace  iiqpart, 

A.  warmer  love  inspire ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  «ny  heart. 
Dependence  apd  oe^ir?* 

Mrs.  Steele.  , 

.     '.  ■.-  >■    i,  ■ 

HYMN  CXCI.       t(kiWM,H%vrt^     ^9T^ 

Wioter,     .         . 

1  Now  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

EncirpUng  nature  foun(ji^^  '>. 
How  bleak,  now  comfortless  the  plains, 
With  verdure  latdy  <irown*d ! 

2  The  sun  withdft ws*  m  VlfeT  beams, 

And  light  aWfl' WaVmtK  depart ; 
And  drooping,  fifelttefe  rfeture  seems 
An  emblem  tSf  m(^'h6iitt : 

3  My  hemt,  \vhere  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  rtiantle  clad. 

Confined  in  Cold^  ina^tivq  chams, 

How  desolate  and  Sad !  / 

*  ,<  ''  \      ■ 

4  Ere  long  the  sun,  with  genial  ray. 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth ; 
And  bloommg  ffofr^rs,  and  verdure  gay. 
Renew  their  annual  birth. 

5  So,  if  my  soul's  bright  Sun  impart  gle 

His  aU^enUv'ning  smtile, 
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The  vital  ray  shall  cheer  my  heart. 
Till  then  a  frozen  soil.  \    * 

6  Then  faith  and  hope  and  love  shall  rise, 

RenewM  to  lively  bloom, 
And  breathe,  accepted  to  the  skies. 
Their  humble,  sweet  perfume.  ^ 

7  Great  Source  ortight!  thy  beams  ^display, 

My  drooping  joys  restore,  - 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

■Mrs.  Steele. 

.  ( . : ; r ' 

HYMN  CXCH^  t    Cofmcfi  Metre.       ♦ 

1  O  cHARj[TY  J  thou  heav'nly. grace  ! 

All.tencier,  feoft  an^  kind  .V^ 

A  friend  to  ftll  the  humaii  race, 

To  all  jJiat's  pood  inclined  ! 

2  The  .man  of  charity  pxtends 

Tp  all  his  lib'ral  hand; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  firiends, 
His  pity  may  qomniand. 

3  ^He  aids  the  poor  jin  their  distress, 

Hehear^  Whqi  they  complain  ; 
With  tender  heiart  delights  to  bkss, 
And  lepijiep  all  their  ii^n./, 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blinij, 

.      Andallthe.sonsofgrK     V   ^ 
In  him  a  JH^tiefjictor  find  ;^  [ , 
He  loves  tq  give  reUef, . 

5  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet, 

'Tis  love  that  n]iake&  us  rise, 
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With  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 
•    To  yonder  happy  ^kies. 

6  Then  let  us  allin low  abound, 
And  charity  pursue ; 
Thus  sh^l  we  be  vvlth  gjory  crown'd, 
And  love  as  angels  do. 

Pkoud. 

/  HYIANCXCUI.     Ltng  Metre,    ^^ori^ 
Longing  for  Heaven. 

1  O  COULD  I  soar  to  worlds  above, 
That  blessed  state  of  peace  and  love. 
How  gladly  would  I  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  high ! 

2  But  ah ! ,  still  lon^t*  must  I  stay. 
Ere  .darksome  night  is  chanced  to  day ; 
More  crcfsse^  sbrrdwis,  conflict  bear, 
Expos'd  to  trialsi  pains  andcairei 

3  Well,  let  these' troubles  still  abound,  ^ 
Let  thorns  and'hriafs  fill  the  ground ; 
Let  storms  and  iethpests  dreadful  come, 
Till  I  arrive  at  heaven, 'mj/  home  : 

4  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  best, 
And  how  to  lead  to  peape  and. rest ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all,    , 
Go  where  he  leads,  arid  wait  his  call : 

5  When  ht  cbmmands  m^  soul  away, 
Not  kingdoms  then  shall  tempt  my  stay ; 
With  rapture  I  shall  wake^  and  rise 

Tp  join  my  friends  above  the  skies, 

'       Digitized  by  GOO^O^O' 
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HYMNCXCIV.     Common  Metre.        # 

The    univers^   l^jXent   of    Christ's   Kin|^om. 
IkaijOiii.  2,  4.- 

1  O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  6f  God, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondVing  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tc»)gues  shall  flow  ; 
Up  to  the  nriount  of  God,  they  say. 
And  to  his  b^use  we'll  go. 

3  The  beams  that  shine.from  Zidn's  bill 

Shall  lighten  ev'iy  land ; 
The  King,  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs, 
Shall  the  whole  world,  command* 

4  Amoiig  the  nations  he  shdl  judge, 

His  judgments  trui^h  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptic  ishall  i^otect  Ihejust, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  war  shall  rage,  not  hostile  strife, 

Diisturb  those  happy  years ; 
Toplough-shares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts,  encount'ring  hosts, 

ShaH  crowds  of  slain  <}epIore ; 
They'll  lay  .the  mairtial  trumpet  by. 
And  stupy  warino  more. 

Scotch  Paraphrases. 

HYMN  CXCV.       Common  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
Obedience  to  God  our  Father. 

1  O  God,  my  Father,  I  adore?le 
,  That  all  commanding  name ; 
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It  will  my  soul  to  life  restore, 
And  kindle  all  my  flame. 

2  Entire,  I  bow  at  thy  commstnds, 

My  filial  homage  pay ; 
With'heart  and  life,  with  tongue  and  hands, 
,   rU  cheerfully  obey. 

3  I'll  Wilfully  no  nfiord  trangress, 

As  I  too  oft  have  done ; 
But  ev'rywnful  thought  suppress,,  . 
JEach  sinful  action  shim. ' 

4  Each  day  I  live,  I'll  seek  with  care. 

My  Father  well  to  pteasei; 
And  in  tins  course  will  persevere, 
By  thine  assisting  grace.     \ 

5  Thus  will  I  my  relation  claim, 

And  call  myself  thy  son  ; 
And '  hilst  I  bear  the  glorious  name. 
My  Father's  rights  will  <qwu-^, 

6  I  will;  butthou^Fmststnength  impart. 

This  promise  to  fulfil ;       , 
Lord ,  write,  thy  law  .upon  my  heart, 
That  I  mny  do^jhy  \vUl, 

HYMN  CXCVL     LongiMetre.        ^  or  b 
.     '  BroVhQrly«X.oy4»>  . 

1  O  God,  our  Father  Jand  our  King, 
Of  all  we  have  or*  hope,  Ihe  spring; 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  Trom  above,  i 
And,  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  love, 

2  May  we  from  ev?ry  apt  abstain 

That  hurt§,  or  ^ives.our  neighbour  pain. 
And  ev'ry  secret  wish  suppress  ^  '  ' 
That  would  abridge  his  happiness?^S^^ 
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3  Still  may  we  fiiid  our  hearts  inclined 
To  act  the  friend  to  all  mankind ; 
Still  seek  their  safety,  health  and  ease, 
Their  virtue  and  eternal  peace. 

4  With  pity  may  our  breast  overflow. 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  wo ; 
And  bear  a, sympathizing  part 
With  all  who  are  of  heavy  heart. 

5  Let  love  in  all  our  conduct  shine. 
An  image  fa^r,  though  faint,  of  tiiine ; 
Thus  may  we  his  disciples  prove 

'Who  came  to  manifest  thy  love. 

Salisbury  Collection. 

HYMN  CXC VII.     C&tnnwn  Metre.  ^ 

V£  DRUM, 

A  general  Hymn  of  praise. 

1  O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord  • 
And  everlasting  Father  aft,' 
By  all  the  earth  ador*d.  ' 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud. 

To  thee  the  pow'rs  on  high. 
Both  Cherubim  and  Seraphim>, 
Continually  do  cry : 

3  O  hol5%  holy„holy  Lord, 

Whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey ! 
The  world  is  witlr  the  glory  nll'd 
Of  thy  majestick  sway. 

4  Th'  apiostles'  glorious  company, 

And  propheTs  crown'd  with  light. 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
/      Thy  constant  praise  recite. 
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5  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee. 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

6  Thy  honoured,  true,  and  dnly  Son, 

And  Holy  Gho^  thespring 
Of  nevCT  ceasing  jqy  ;>  O  Chnst, 
Of  gloty  thou  jfft  Jf^ng,   ^ 

•  '    •  Patrick. 

HYMN,  CXCVIIL     Ipng  Ai$tre.  ♦ 

The  Gldry  and  Safety^  4f  the  Ohurch. 

1  O  EAPPY  Churqh,  'celestial  bride. 
Thy  Husband  will  witti  thee  reside ; 
With  matchless  glory  thou  shalt  shine, 
In  robes  of  honour  all  divine. 

2  Silver  and  gold  her  Hat)py  dress, 
Truth,  meekness^  rove  arid  righteousness ; 
Holy  without;  ahd^'ure  vVWhin. 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  rdgnin^  sin. 

3  Her  laws  apd  doctrines  Just  and  right. 
Her  priests  the  ministers  of  light ; 
Her  order  from  the  courts  above, 
And  all  her  service  done  in  love* 

4  Her  discipline  is  from  the  word. 
Her  head  and  m|er  is  the  Lord  ; 
Her  sons^od  daughters  all  agree, 
And  live  in  j>eace  and  charity. 

5  Herjourneyisthe^hifyway 
Which  leads  td  everlasting  day ; 
And  her  etemayi  sure  reward, 

A  crown  of  gloxy  with  the  Lord.    , 

34'     . 
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HYMN  CXGIX.     Common  Metre.  # 

The  Ways  of  Wisdom. 

1  O , HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  fmthfiil  voice ! 
..  And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 

Than  elast  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days ; 
Riches,  with  splendid  honours  join'd. 
Her  left  hand  full  display s.> 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innck^ence 

'  In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

'     ■ Scotch  Paraphrase. 

HYMN  CC.     Comsndn  Metre.      #  or  b 

Filial  Submission. 

f 

1  O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil, " 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

'   2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 
.  Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
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Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ?  ' 

3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  gift  withheld,    ' 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me, 

CoWPBft. 

4  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

,For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  ev'ry  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Not  one  faint  munnur  rise. 

5  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  gloom, 

And  bid  me  wait  serene. 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  blooni. 
And  brighten  all  the  scene,  ' 

6  My  Father!  O  permit  my  heart' 

To  plead  her  humble  claim, 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Mrs.  Stbblb. 

HYMN  CGI.     Common  Metre.  # 

A  Morning  or  Evening  Hymn. 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God,  , 
,    My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 

In  whom  are  founded,  all  my  hope^, 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  bounaless  love,  surveys ; 
And,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
Her  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  ev'ning  sltimbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  thy  prptection  blest, 
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In  peace  and  safety^  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest, 
"  4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 
Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  >vondrous  acts  proclaim  ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  shall  praises  sing, 
.  And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  I'll  still* 

The  growing  work  pursue ;  ^ 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
Eternal  praise  i^  due. 

' Lwerpool  Collection. 

HYMN  ecu.     Commott  Metre.  5 

(  Resignation,  or  Good  out  of  Evil. 

1  O  Resignation  !  heav'nly  powV ! 

Our  warmest  thoughts  engage ; 
Thou  art  the  safest  guide  of  youth. 
The  sole  support  of  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  love  divine 

In  evils  to  discern ; 
'Tis  the  first  lesson  which  we  need. 
The  latest  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  resignation's  lesson  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  shs^ll  find 
It  makes  us  give  up  nothing  more 
Than  anguish  of  the  mind. 

4  Resign,  and  all  the  pain  of  life 

Tiiat  moment  we  remove ;     ?Ie 
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The  heavy  load  of  griei  and  care. 
Devolves  on  One  above. 

5  He  bids  us  lay  our  burthen  down 

On  his  almighty  hand ; 
Supports  our  feeble  frame,  and  makes 
Our  weary  feet  to  stand. 

6  What  though  we're  swaliow'd  in  the  deep, 

And  billows  round  us  roar  ? 
Like  Jonah  thou  wilt  safely  keep, 
And  guide  us  to  the  shore, 

7  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 

Its  most  tremendous  form ; 
.    Though  tempests  rise,  we  know  that  thou 
Canst  save  us  from  th?  storm.      * 

Young,  altered. 

HYAINCCIII.     Canrnon  Metre.  b 

Desire  of  Communion  with  God. 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secretjplace 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
Pd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'4  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  strength  decays,  and  comfort  dies. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I?d  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  plead  my  Saviour'sWood. 
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4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul^  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  ev'ry  fear ; 
He  calls  me  to  his  tlu"6ne  of  grace. 
To  spread  my  sorrows  there. 

* Watt*. 

HYMNCCIV.     Long  Metre:  fe 

On  the  dangerous  Sickness  of  a  Minister. 

1  O  Thou,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down ; 
Thou  know'st  the  anifious  cares  We  feel, 
And  aU  our  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

2  Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief. 
And  give  our  sorrowing  hearts  "relief ; 
In  mercy  then  thy  servant  spare. 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  pray'r. 

.3  Avert  thy  desolating  stroke. 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock ; 
Restore  hirh,  sinking  to  the  grave, 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save 

4  Bound  to  each.soul  by  tender  ties. 
In  ev'iy  heart  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart, 
Nw  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

5  But  if  our  supplication^  fail,.    , 

And  pray'rs  and  tears  cannot  prevail,     - 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  nis  stay. 
Support  him  thrcJugh  the  gloomy  way. 
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3  Around  him  may  thy  angels  stand,' 
Waitiilg  the  signal  of  thy  hand, 
To  bid  his  happy  spirit  rise, 
And  bear  him  to  their  native  skies. 

Rippon's  CoUaction* 

*"■        '  ~ ■    ■  ■        i       >■■<■■■■■ 

HYMN  CCV.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 

The  Christiftn's  resolution,  founded  on  Jacob's  vow. 
Geh.  zxviii.  20. 

1  O  Thou,  by  whose  all  bounteous  hand 

Thy  people  still'  are  fed ; 
Who  through  life's  weary  pilgrimage 
'^  Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

2  To  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raise, 

To  thee  address  our  pray'r ; 
And  in  thy  kindand  faithful  hand 
Deposite  all  our  care. 

3  Ifthou,  through  each  peiplexing  path, 

Wilt  be  our  constant  guide ; 
K  thou  wilt  daily  food  supply, 
'  And  raiment  wilt  provide ;  ^ 

4  Ifthou  wilt  spread  thy  shield  around,. 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  oxir  Father's  safe  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ; 

5  To  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  God, 

Ourselves  we  will  resign ; 
And  count  that  all  on  earth  we  have, 
And  e'en  our  life  is  thine*  zed .,  Google 

DODORIDOB* 
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HYMN  CC VI.     Common  Metre.  b 

The  contrite  Heart. 

1  O  Thoit,  whd^  tender  mercy  hears 
"^      Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 

Whose  hand,  indulgent^  wipes  the  te^irs 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ! 

2  See !  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn  ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ?    , 
Hast  thou  not  said — Return  ? 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail, 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 
O  let  hot  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  from  thee,. my  guide,  my  light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  glodmy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  O  shine  on  this  benighted  hj^rt. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 
And  let  thy  healing,  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

6  Thy  i>resence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  cloy ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  below, 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

'  Mr8.  Stbblb. 
HYMNCCVII.     Lofig  Metre.        *arb 
The  Importance  of  Time. 

1  O  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh  I 
-    How  few  will  estimate  a  day ! 
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Days,  months  and  years  are  rolling  on. 
The  soul  neglected  and  undone. 

2  In  painful  cares  or  empty  joys 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ; 
Whilst  death  stands  watching  at  our  side, 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race, 
Yoiir  Maker  gave  you  liere  a  place  ? 

^  Was  it  for  this,  his  thought  designed 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 

4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime, 
He  fashioned  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth,,  but  soon  to  be 
The  heirs  of  immortality. 

5  This  season  of  your  being,  know. 
Is  giv'n  to  you,  your  seeds  to  sow ; 
Wisdom  and  folly's  differing  grain 
In  future  worlds  is  bliss  and  pain. 

6  Then  let  me  ev'ry  day  review, 
Idle  or  busy,  search  it  through ; 
And  whilst  probation's  minutes  last, 
Let  ev'ry  day  amend  the  past. 

^^^ Scott. 

HYMN  CCVin.     Common  Metre,    ^orb 
Prudence. 

1  O  'tis  a  lovely  thing  to  see 

A  man  of  prudent  heart ! 
Whose  thoughts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  act  a  useful  part* 

2  When  envy,  strife  and  wars  begin 

In  little  angry  souls,         -d  ^y  Google 
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^   Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in. 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  mkids  are  humble*  mild  and  meek, 

Nor  does  their  anger  rise ; 
Nor  passion  moves  their  lips  to  speak; 

Nor  pride  exalts  their  eyes, 
'  4  Their  lives  are  prudence  mix'd  with  love ; 

Good  works  employ  their  day ; 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove. 

But  cast  the  sting  away. 
5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind ; 

Such  pleasures  he  pursu'd ; 
His  manners  gentle  and  refin'd, 

His  soul  divinely  good. 

HYM|fCCIX.    Long  Metre.  b 

Importunate  Prayer.    ^*  Ask,  an4  ye  shall  receive.** 
Matt,  viu  7,  &c. 

1  Our  Father,  thron'd  above  the  sky, 
To  thee,  our  empty  hands  we  spread ; 
Thy  children  at  thy  footstool  lie, 
And  ask  thy  blessings  on  their  head. 

2  Let  mercy  all  our  sins  dispel. 
As  clouds  before  the  solar  beam ; 
Our  souls  from  bondage  land  from  hell 
To  liberty  and  life  redeem. 

,3  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 
In  that  august  and  precious  ruime,  " 
By  thee  ordain'd,  we;  now  draw  near. 
And  would  the  promised  blessing  chim. 

4  Does  not  an  earthly  parent  hear 
The  cravings  of  his  famislVd  son?Pe 
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'    WiU  he  reject  the  filial  pray  V, 
.  Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  stone  ? 

5  Our  heav'nlj^  Father,  how  much  more 
Will  thy  divine  compassion  rise ; 
And  open  thy  unbounded  store 

To  satisfy  thy  children's  cries  ? 

6  YeiS,  we  will  ask,  and  seek*  and  press 
For  gracious  audience  to  thy  seat ; 
Still  noping,  waiting  for  success, 

If  persevering  to  entreat. 

7  For  Jesus  in  his  faiUiful  word 
The  patient  supplicant  has  blest ;    , 
And  all  thy  saints  with  one  accord  . 
The  prevalenc,e.of  prayV  attest. 

Scott. 

HYMNCCX.     Short  Metre.      ♦orb 
Communion  with  God  and  Christ* 

1  Our  heav'nly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefe,  ' 

He  pardons  ev'ry  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
.   ,   And  wise  to  guide  my  w£iy. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are !  . 

What  various  stores  of  good. 
Diffused  from  my  Redeemer's  hand,  , 
And  purchas'd  with  his  blood  I 
4f  Jesus,  my  living  head,  ^      t 

I  bless  thy  faitfiful  care,    -vGoogk 
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My  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  Fore-runner  there. 
.  5  Here  fix  my  rpving  heart, 

Here  wait  my  warmest  love, 

Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

DODDRIDCB. 

—if ; 

HYMN  CCXI.     HalUlujah  Metre.       ♦ 

Christ  seen  of  Angels. 

1  O.  YE  immortal  throng 

Of  an^ls  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song, 
And  make  the  Saviour  knowh  ; 
On  earth  ye  knew    His  wondrous  grace  j 
His  radiant  face        In  heav'n  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-born  Child 
In  human  flesh  array'd  ; 
How  innocent  and  mild, 
When  in  the  manger  laid  ! 

And  praise  to  God,    And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such"^  birth,        Proclaim'd  aloud. 

3  Ye  in  the  wilderness     '^ 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoil'd,  \ 
Well  known  in  ev'ry  dress. 
In  ev'ry  combat  foiPd ; 

Ve  join'd  to  crown  '  'The  Victor's  head, 
When  Satan  fled      Before  his  fi-own. 

4  Ye  kept  a  silent  guard 
Around  his  sleeping  head. 
Till  the  bright  morn  appeared, 

^      Which  wak'd  hin(i  from  the  dead : 
Then  rolled  the  stone,    And  all  ador'd 
)ur  rising  Lord,       With  joy  unknown. 


HYMN  212.  169 


5  When  all  array 'd  in  light,    ^ 
The  shining  Conq'rOT  rode, 

.    Ye  haiPd  his  rapturous  flight. 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
And  wav'd  around        Your  ardent  Tudngs, 
And  tun*d  your  strings,  Of  noblest  sound* 

6  The  warbling  notes  pursue,  - 
And  louder  anthems  raise ; 
Whilst  mortals  sound  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise. 

And  thou,  my  soul.        With  equal  flame, 
His  praise  prodaim.        Whilst  ages  roll. 

Dop^DttiPGB,  altered. 
HYMNCCXII.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
I         Patience. 

1  Patience,  O  what  a  grace  divine. 
Sent  from  the  God  of  peace  and  love ! 
That  leans  upon  its  Father's  hand. 
As  through  the  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 

2  By  patience  we  serenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state ; 
And  wait  contented  our  discharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Though  we  in  full  sensation  feel 

The  weight,  the  wounds  our  God  ordains, 
We  smile  amidst  our  heaviest  woes, 
And  triumph  in  our  sharpest  pains. 

4  O  for  this  grace  to  aid  us  on,? 
And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast ; 
Till  life's  tumultuous  voyage  is  o'er, 
We  reach  the  pqrt  of  eixiless,  re^^oQle 

35  ^      .   . 
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5  Faith  into  vision  shall  be  brought, 
Hope  6haU  in  full  enjoyment  die ; 
And  patience  in  possession  end  ^ 
In  the  bright  world  of  bliss  on  higlj. 

Rippon's  Collection. 

HYMN  CCXlil.     Common  Metre.      «  or  b 
The,  Peace  and  Consolation  of  a  Christian. 

1  Peace,  all  ye  sorrows  of  the  heart, 

And  ev'ry  teat*  be  dry ; 
The  christian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn, 
Who  views  his  Saviour  nigh* 

2  "Let  not  your  sorrows  rise,"  he  saysi 

"  Nor  be  your  souls  afraid  :  ' 

"  Trust  in  your  God's  almighty  name, 
"  And  trust  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  "-Fair  mansions  in  my  Father's  house 

"  For  all  his  children  Avait ; 
,  "  And  I,  your  elder  Brother^  go 
"  To  open  wide  thp  gate. 

4  "  And  if  I  thither  go  before, 

"  A  dwelling  to  prepare, 
"  I  surely  will  return  again, 
"  Th^t  I  may  fix  you  there. 

5  "  United  in  eternal  love,  ' 

**  My  people  shall  remain, 
"  And  with  rejoicing  heart  shall  share 
"  The  glories  of  my  reign." 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hear, 

And  cordial  joys  they  bring ; 
Frail  nature  may  extort  a  groan. 
But  death  has  lost  its  sting. 

DoddkidCe. 
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HTMNCCXIV.     Commm  Metre.         b 
Submission  to  afflictive  Providence. 

1  Peace,  my  complaining,  doubting  heart, 

Ye  busy  cares,  be  still ; 
Adore  the  just,  toe  swov'reign  Lord, 
Nor  murmur  at  his  will. 

2  Unerring  wisdom  guides  his  hand ;     ' 

Nor  dares  my  guilty  fear, 
,    Amidst  the  sharpest  pains  I  fe^l, 
Pronounce  his  ha^id  severe. 

3  To  soften  ev'ry  painful  stroke. 

Indulgent  mercy  bends ; 

And  unrepining  when  I  plead, 

His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  reflect  with  humble  awe. 

Whene'er  my  heart  complains ; 
Compared  with  what  my  sins  deserve, 
How  easy- are  my  pams ! 

5  Great  sovVeign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand. 

Thou  just  and  wise  and  kind ; 
Be  ev'ry  anxious  thought  suppressed, 
And  all  my  soul  resigned. 

6  From  evil  thou  wilt  good,  produce, 
^       And  light  from  darkness  raise ; 

Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  grief  to  joy. 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

^  Mas.  Steeie,  with  addition. 

HYMN  CCXV.      Ccffimon  Metre.      .     b 
The  Trials  of  Virtue. 

1  Pl  ac'd  on  the  yerge  of  youth,  my  mind 
Life's  opening,  scene  surveyed ; 
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1  view'd  its  ills  of  vari6us  kinds,  , 
Afflicted  and  afraid. 

53  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  mov'd 
That  virtue^s  path  enclose ; 
My  heart  the  wise  pursuit  approved  ; 
'  But  oh,  what  toils  oppose  ! 

3  For  see,  while  yet  her  unknown  ways 

With  doubtful  step  I  tread, 
A  hostile  world  its  terrors  raise, 
Its  snares  delusive  spread. 

4  O  how  shall  I,  with  he^t  prepared, 

Xhose.  terrOTS  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  froia  the  thousand  snares  to  guarid 
My  inexperienced  feet  ? 

5  Let  faith  suppress  each  ri^ng  feari 

Each  wxious  doubt  exclude ; 
My  Make's  will  has  ^ac'd  me  here, 
A  Maker  wise  and  good. 

6  He  to  my  ev'ry  trial  knows 

Its  just  restraint  to  give ; 
.,  Attentive  to  behold  my  woes, 
,   And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  whv  thus  heavy,  O  my  soul? 

Say,  wny,  distressful  still. 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  roll 
O'er  scenes  of  future  ijl  ? 

8  Tho'  griefs  unnumbered  throng  thee  round, 

Still  in  thy  God  confide ; 
Whose  finger  marks  the  seas  their  bound, 
And  curbs  the  rolling  tide. 
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HYMNCCXVI.     Seoens  Metre. 
Praisein  Prosperity  atid  Adveridty. 

1  Praise  tp  God,  immortal  praise,  ..  . 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 

Bounteous  Source  of  ev'iy  jov, 
.  Let  thy  praise  our  songs  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield. 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  gen'rous  olive's  use ; 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fatt'ning  dews, 
Suns  that  temp'rate  warmth  diiFuse ; 

4  AH  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land : 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pburs, 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores ; 

5  These  to  thiee^  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source,  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vqws  and  solemn  praise. 

6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem,  the  op'ning  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  its  green  untimely  fi-uit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more. 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store ; 
Though  the  sick'ning  flocks  should  fall, 
And  the  herds  deserl  the  stall ; 

8  Yet  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 

.  .  .Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise ; 
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And,  whe^  ey'ry  bles^ng^s  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thysdf  alone. 

M&8.  Ba.rba.vi:«d. 

HYMNCCXVn.    Long  Metre.  i# 

The  Old  and  New  Creation. 

1  Praise  to  the  Lord  of  boundkss  might. 
With  um^reated  glories  bright ; 

His  presence  fills  the  lyorld  above, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  light  and  love, 

2  This  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld, 
Whein  in  substantial  darkness  veil'd ; 
The  shapeless  chaos,  nature's  womb, 
Lay  buned  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  "Let  there  he  light,"  Jehovah  said, 
And  light  o*er  all  its  fiace  was  spread  ; 
The  world  arrayed  in  charms  unknown, 
With  all  its  new-born  lustre  shone. 

4  He  sees  the  mind  obscur'd  within 
The  shades  ofignorance  and  sin;  ' 
And  darts  from  heav'n  a  vital  rfjy. 
That  changes  darkness  into  day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine ; 
And  let  thy  glories  stand  reveaPd 

As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld, 

6  My  soul,  revived  by  heav*n.bom  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  shdM  display,^ 

.   Whilst  all  niy  facuWes  unite 
To  praise  A^  Lord  wIk)  gives  me  light. 

POBB&UIOB.. 
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HYMNCCXVIIL     Short  Metre.  # 

The  Grace  of  God  in  Christ. 

1  RiisE  j^our  triamphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wicfe  earth  resound  the  deedfi 
Celestial  gr^  hath  d(»)e. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love  '     ' 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose. 
And  bade  him  raise  our  smfulrace 
From  their  abyss  of  woes.    • 

4  His  hand  no  tliunder  bears, 
.   Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below  2 

4  But  mercy  filPd  the  throne 

Ofthe  eternal  sky, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  down. 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopelesis  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 

And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call. 

We  biy  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  wrought, 
Anji  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

'  • Watts. 

HYMNCCXIX.     Common  A^tre.    #  or  b 
"» For  a  New  Year. 

1  Remark:,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 
•   Of  the  revolving  year; 
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How  swift  the  wcjeks  complete  thdr  round! 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

,  2  So  fast,  eternity  comes  on,   . 

And  that  important  day, 
*     When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 

God's  judgmient  shall  survey. 

,  3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 
The  swift  advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart,' 

Its  great  concern  to  see, 
That  I  itiay  act  the  christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roD, 

If  future  years  arise;    ^ 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 

Doddridge. 


HYMN  CCXX.     Cwnrn^n  MiHre.         ^  # 
Salvation. 

Salvation  !  O  melodious  sound 

To  wretched  dying  men ! 
Salvation,  tliat  from  God  proceeds, 

And  leads  to  God  again ! 

Rescu'd  from  hell's  eternal  gloom. 
From  darkness^  fire  and  chains ; 

RaisM  to  a  paradise  of  bliss, 
Where  love  with  glory  reigns ! 

But  O,  may  a  degenerate  30ul, 
Sinful  ^and  weak  as  mine, 
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'  Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  eye 
To  blessings  so  divine  ? 

4  The  lustre  of  so  bright  a  scene 

My  feeble  heart  overbears ; 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
'     The  pronxise  into  tears. 

5  M^  Saviour  God,  no  vo/ce  but  thine 

These  dying  hopes  can  raise ; 
Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul, 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

6  My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voice 

Transported  shall  proclaim  j 

And  call  on  all  th'  angelick  haipa^ 

To  sound  thy  glorious  name. 

HYMN  CCXXI.     Common  Mttri.    «  or  b 
Christ's  Regard  to  little  ChUdren. 

1  See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all  engaging  charms ! 
Hark,  how  he  cdls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries,) 

"  Nor  sccan  their  humble  name ; 
"  It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
^\  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts, . 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Rejoic'd  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  bear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  nis  face ; 
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And  fly  with  transport  toreceive 
'The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  thought  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts, 

When  weepbg  o'er  their  dust. , 

Doddridge. 


HYMN  CCXXII.    Short  Metre. 
Christ  the  Wisdom  of  God. 

1  Shall  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 

.And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  word, 
Deserves  it  no  regard. 

2  "  I  was  his  chief  delight, 

His  everlasting  Son, 
Before  the  first  of  all  Ms  works, 
Creation,  was-  begun. 

3  Bdbre  the  flying  clouds. 

Before  the  solid  land. 
Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
I  dwelt  at  hi§,right  hand. 

4  When  he  adom'd  the  skies, 

And  built  them,  I  was  there. 
To  order  when  the  sun.  should  rise, 
And  marshal  ev'ry  star. 

5  When  he  pbur'd  out  the  sea. 

And  spread  the  flowing  deep, 
I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree. 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

6  Upontheemptyair  _  r-ooQle 

f  he  earth  was  balanc'd  wU  ; 
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With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 
The  sons  of  men  should,  dwelU 

7  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 

On  their  salvation  ran  ; 
Ere  sin  appeared,  or  Adam's  dust 
Was  fasnion'd  to  a  man. 

8  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

Ye  children,  and  be  wise  ; 
Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways. 
The' man  that  shuns  them,  dies."    , 

*     I  W'ATTS. 


HYMN  .CCXXllI.     Common  Metre.        # 
The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  "  Shepherds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

'*  And  send  your  fears  away  ;  ^ 
"  Newsfrom  the  region  of  the  skies, 
"  Salvation's  bom  to-day. 

2  "  The  Son  of  God,  whom  angels  fe^, 

"  Comes  dowa  to  dwell  with  you  ; 
"  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  h^re, 
"  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  ^*  No  gold  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 

"  Nor  toyal  shining  things ; 
"  A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands, 
"  And  holds  the  Xing  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  Infant  lies, 

"  And  sec  his  humble  throne ; 
"  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
"  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son.'* 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 

The  heav'nly  armies  throng ; 
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They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound. 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

6  "  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 

"  Let  peace  surround  mt  earth ; 
"  Mortals  shall  know  tlieir  Maker's  love, 
"  At  their  Redeemer's  birth.'* 

7  Lord,  shall  the  angels  have  their  sonffB, 

And  men  no  times  to  raise  ? 
O  may  We  lose  these  useless  tongues. 
When  they  forget  to  praise ! 

8  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 

Who  pitied  us  forlorn ;       •    ' 
We  join  to, sing  oiir  Maker's  love. 
For  there's  a  Saviour  bcMrn. 

^  Watts. 

HYMN  CCXXIV.     Long  Metre.  5 

Faith  in  God  in  a  Time  of  piatres$.    Hahakkuk  lii.  ir»  IB. 

1  SHOUJ.D. famine  b'er  the  mourning  field 
Extend  her  desolating  reign ; 

Nor  spring  her  blooming  beauties  yield; 
Nor  autumn  swell  the  rip'ning  grsdn : 

2  Should  lowing  herds  and  bleating  sheep 
Around  their  faraish'd  master  die ; 
And  hope  itself  expiring  weep, 
Whilst  life  deplores  its  last  supply : 

3  Amidst  the  dark,  the  deathful  scene, 
If  I  can  say,  The  Lord  is  mine^ 
The  joy  ^U  triumph  o*er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  life  decline. 

4  The  God  of  my  salvation  lives, 
My  nobler  life  he  will  sustain  google 
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His  word  itntnortal  vigour  rives,  ^ 
Nor  shall  my  hope  or  trust  be  vaiq* 

5  Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  hearty 
Though  ev'ry  earthly  comfort  die ; 
Thy  love  can  bid  my  pain  depart, 

And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high. 

6  O  let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice, 
Inspiring  life  and  joys  divine ! 
The  bancn  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
TTis  paradise  if  thou  be  mine. 

Mar.  Stxxlx. 

^     HYMN  CCXXV.     Common  Metn.         # 
Christ  the  Supreme  Beatity.    Isaiah  xzxiii.  If. 

1  Should  nature's  charms,  to  please  the  eye. 
In  sweet  assemblage  join. 
All  nature's  charms  would  droop  and  die, 
Jesu%,  con^ar'd  with  thine. 

'2  Vain  were  her  fairest  beams  display'd, 
And  vain  her  blooming  store ; 
Her  brightness  languishes  to  shade, 
Her  beauty  is  no  more. 

3  But  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  sight 

The  Lord  of  glory  dwells ! 
A  veil  of  interposing  night 
His  radiant  f^tce  conceals* 

4  p  could  my  longing  spirit  rise 

'On  strong  immortd  wing;, 
And  reach  thy  pialace  irt  the  skies, 
My  Saviour  and  my  King ! 

5  There  thousands  worship  at  thy  feet. 

And  there,  (divine  employ !)      '' 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat, 
In  songs  of  endless  joy. 

6  Thy  presence  beams  eternal  cla!y 
O'er  all  the.  blissful  place ; 
Who  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay, 
And  die  to  see  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  Stbbi«b« 

HYMNCCXXVI.     Long  Metre.         \ 
Failh  in  God's  Names. 

1  SiUrc  to  the  Lord^  ^ho  loud  pi^oclaims 
His  various  and  his  saving  names ; 

O  may  they  not  be  h^d  alone, 
But  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador-d, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord  ; 

He  through  the  world  most  high  confessed. 
By  whom  'twas  form'd,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awak?,  our  noblest  pow'rs,  fo  bless 
The  God  of  Abrah'm,  God  of  peace ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known. 
Father  and^Gckl  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Throtigh  ev'ry  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  pray'r ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  he  hath  sought  his  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare. 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear  ? 
•While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
The  same  his  pow'r,  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arisc,^^^gl^  , 
'     To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes  ; 
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And  boldly  through  the  desert  treadl 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  s^hall  lead. 

DODDRIDOB. 

.     ^         '  '  ■  ■       ■         I  ■  .11 

HYMNCCXXVII.   Common  Metre,     ♦orb 
The  Brazen  Serpent.  •        , 

1  So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 

The  brazen  serfjent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immedBate  ease, 
The  sick  foreboife  to  die. 

2  "  Look  ui)ward  in  th'  expiring  hour, 

"  And  live,**  the  prophet  cries  } 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure, 
.     When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung; 

High  in  ,the  heav'ns  he  reigns ; 
Here  sinners,  by  the  serpent  stung,  , 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives ; 
.  The  Jew  beholds  the  blessed  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

I  Watts. 

HYMN  CCXXVlll.     Long  Metre,  b     . 

On  the  DeaUi  of  a  Child. 

1  So  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flow'r. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ! 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  To  certain  trouble  We  are  bomjoogle 
Hope  to  rejoice,  but  sure  to  mourn  ; 
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Ah,  wretched  effort !  sad  relief!  ^ 
To  plead  necessity  of  gqef ! 

3'  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art, 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care 

'  Which  nature  must,  but  dreads  to  bear  ? 

4  Can  reason's  dictates  be  obeyed  ? 
Too  weakj  alas!  heps^ongest  aid ; 
O  let  religion  then  be  ni^ ! 

Her  consolations  never  die. 

5  Her  pow'rful  aid  supports  the  soul^   . 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control ; 
Whilst  she  unfolds  the  sacred  pi^y 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  rage* 

6  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  p^n^ 
And  dS'itig  hope  revives  agmn ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  frbm  sorrow's  eye. 
And  faitn  points  upward  to  dae  sky» 

7  The  promise  guides  her  ttrdent  flight. 
And  jovs,  unknown  to  sense,  kiyite. 
Those  blissful  regions  to  explwe, 
Wh^  pleasure  blooms,  to  fade  no  more. 

*>  ■" Mrs.  Stkblk. 

HYMN  CCXXIX.     Long  Meir$.    *  or  b 
Holiness. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  e^tprcss 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
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When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  powV  of  sin. 

Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  deny'd, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
Whilst  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
"Whilst  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. . 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCXXX.     Common  Metre.        ♦ 
The  riope  of  Heaven.  ~ 

1  Soon  shall  this  earthly  frame,  ^dissolv'd, 

In  death  and  ruin  lie ; 
But  better  mansions  wait  the  just, 
Prepar'd  above  the  sky. 

2  A  house  eternal,  built  by  God, 

Shall  lodge  the  holy  mind,  ' 
When  once  the  prison  walls  are  broke 
In  which  'tis  now  confin'd. 

3  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  just, 

These  hopes  their  God  hath  giv'n ; 
His  Spirit  is  the  earnest  now; 
And  seals  their  souls  for  heav'n. 

4  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe, 

We  long  and  pant  to  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lwd,  with  the^. 

Scotch  Paraphvases, 
36* 
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HYMNCCXXXI.     Ckmmon  Metre,    ♦•rb 
Hainan  Misery  and  dhrine  Consoktioa. 

1  The  days  how  fe\v,  how  short  the  year 

OfmanXso rapid  race!   ^     \ 
Each  leavin^t  as  it  swiftly  files, 
A  shorter  in  its  place. 

2  They  who  the  lon^;est  lease  enjoy, 

Have  told  us^  with  a  si^h. 
That  to  be  bom,  seems  httle  more 
Than  to  begin  to  die. 

3  Our  hearts  are  fastened  to  this  world    , 

By  strong  and  numerous  tics ; 
But  ev'ry  soitbw  cuts  a  string. 
And  urges  us  to  rise.    , 

4  When  Heav*n  would  kindly  set  us  firee, 

And  earth's  enchantment-end ; 
It  takes  the  most  effectual  way. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend* 

3  vlf  we  presume  to  counteract 
A  sympathetick  God, 
Hii ve  we  not  cause  to  fear  the  stroke 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  resign,  our  patience  makes 
His  rod  a  gende  wand ; 
If  not,  it  darts  a  serpent's  sting. 
Like  that  in  Moses'  hand. 

. Yogyg*^ 

HTMNCCXXXIL    Long  Metre,        # 
Divine  Providence  towards  Man  and  Beast 

I  Thet  eartfi  and  all  Ae  heav'nly  frame 
Their  gre^  Ciieatoc*s  love  procboQi ; 
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He  gives  the  suti  his  genial  paw  V, 
And  sends  the  soft  rdreshing  show  V. 

2  The  ground  witlfi  plenty  blooms  again, 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  to  men ; 
To  men,  who  from  thy  bounteous  hand 
Receive  the  gifts  of  ev'iy  land. 

3  NcMT  to  the  human  race  alone 

Is  thy  paternal  goodness  shown ; 
The  tnbes  of  earth,  of  sea  and  air. 
Enjoy  thy  universal  care, 

4  Not  e'en  the  sparrow  yields  its  breath 
Till  God  permits  tlie  stroke  of  death ; 

*He  hears  the  ravens  when  they  caU, 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  all. 
JS  Thy  care,  great  God,^sustains  them  all ;    v 
When  urgM  by  hunger's  powj'rfui  call, 
Expectant  of  the  known  supply. 
To  thee  they  lift  the  asking  eye. 
6  To  thee,  in  ceaseless  strains,  my  tongue 
Shall  raise  the  mom  and  ev'ning  song ; 
And  long  as  breath  inspires  my  frame, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

,     -         Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMNCCXXXIII.     Long  Metre.    *orb 

Sinai  and  Sion. 

i 

1  The  God,  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  smoke. 
In  ^ntler  strains  of  gospel  grace     ^ 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  his  bro^pogle 
He  i^peakfi  iu  lave  from  S)i(m  now ; 
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It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus*  blood 

T,hat  calls  us,  wand'rers,  back  to  God. 

3  God's  servant,  Moses,  quak'd  and  fear*d. 
When  Sink's  thund'ring  law  he  heard ; 
But  Gospel  grace,  with  accents  mild, 
Speaks  to  the  sinner  as  ^  child» 

4  Hark  !  how  from  Calvary  it  sounds, 

>    From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds : 
"  Pardon  apd  grace  I  freely  give, 
"  Then^  sinner,  look  to  me  and  five." 

5  'What  other  arguments  can  move     '       ' 
The  heart  that  slights  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
O  may  that  heav'nly  pow'r  be  felt. 
And  cause  the  stony  heart  to  melt ! 

'6  Else  how  shall  we  thy  presence  bear, 
When  as  our  Judge  thou  shalt  appear ; 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shall  turn. 
And  the  whole  earth  like  Sinai  burn  ? 

Newton. 

HYMN  CCXXXIV.     Common  Metre.      * 
Room  at  the  Gospel  Feast. 

1  The  King  of  heav'h  his  table  spreads^ 

And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  giv'n  ; 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed. 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heav'n. 

'  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  long  have  stxay^d 
In  sin's  dark  mazes,  come ; 
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Come  from  the  hedges  and  high  ways. 
And  grace  will  fiid  you  room. 

4  Thousmds  of  souls  in  doty  no  w» 
.    Were  fed  and  feasted  here; 

And  thousands  more  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  hrg^^ 

That  thousands  more  may  come  ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  world 
Overfill  the  spacious  rbom. 

6  Allthingsaier^y;:  enter  in, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Come,  take  your jdaces  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  r  ounder's  name. 

.  .  .DOPDRIDOE. 

_        ■' (III!  |l  I  in 

HYMN  CCXXXV,    Skort  Metre.     #  or  b 
Tlte  Law  aad  GotpeL 

1  The  law  by  Moses  came. 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 
Were  oroujght  by  Christ,  a^  nobler  name. 
Descending  from  above.  v   ^ 

2 .  Amidst  the  house  of  God,' 

Their  difi'rent  works  were  done ; 
Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood ; 
'  But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new^  commands 

Be  sitrict  obedience  paid  ; 
O'er  all  his  Fatlier's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  who  durst  despise    -^^^i^ 

The  law  that  Moses  brought;''.''^^^ 
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Behold  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  presumptuous  fault ! 

'     5  But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On-  that  rebellious  race, 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls. 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

H¥MNCCXXXVI,     Common  Metre,    ♦orb 
The  N^wr  Covenant. 

1  "  The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

"  Shall  stand  for  ever  good," 
He  said;  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
^     And  seal'd  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  new  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagment  to  the  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light  and  strength  and  pard'ning  grace, 

And  glory  shall  be  mine ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heiart  and  flfesh. 
And  all  my  pow'rs  be  thiiie. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  soul  to  <xod  ^ 

In  everlasting  band^ ;        « 
And  take  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Doddridge. 

HYMN  CCXXXVIl.     Long  Metre.        ^^ 
The  Reward  of  faithful  Servants.     Dan.  xii.  S. 

1  Thebe  is  a  glorious  world  on  high, 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day ;  ' 
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Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh,  * 
And  God's  own  yvotd  reveals  the  way. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  jhe  Lord 
With  never  fading  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honour !  large  rew?urd, 
CoiueiT'd  on  man  by  love  divine ! 

3  Hpw  happy  then  the  truly  wise, 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road ! 
How  happy  they  whom  Heav'n  employs, 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God — 

4  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way. 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  roves  { 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display, 
Which  Jesus  wrought,  and  God  approves  I 

5  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
Butxthtse  shall  know  no  change  nor  shade. 
For  ever  fair,  for  ever  bright. 

6  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky. 
No  fair  delusion  is  reveal'd  ; 

'Tis  God  that  speaks,  who  cannot  lie, 
And  all  his  word  must  be  fulfiU'd. 

7  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  pow'rs. 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

8  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
O  may  our  spirits  dailv  rise  ; 
And  reach  at  last  the  shining  choir. 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  the  skies  ! 

'  Mrs.  Steels. 
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HYMN  CCXXXVIIL     ComAon  Metre,    ♦orb 
Peaith  and  Heaven. 

1  There  is  a  hbitee  not  made  by  hands, 

Etemd  and  on  high ;  ^^ 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  istands. 
Tin  God  ahaU  bid  it  fly: 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  cfey 

Must  be  dissolved  andfall ; 
Then,  oh,  my  soul,  with  joy  obqr 
Thy  hcav'nly  Father's  call* 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace,. 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heav'n> 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  giv*n. . 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  livies  upon  his  word  ; 
But  whilst  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  firom  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace,    . 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  we  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Watts* 

HTMN  CCXXXIX.     Common  Metre,     b 
The  Humiliation  of  Christ    Isaiah  liiL 

1  The  Saviour  Gom^!  no  outward  p(»np 
Bespeaks  his  presence  nigh ; 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  sl^ne. 
To  draw  the  carnal  eye^oogle 
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2  Fair  as  a  blooming,  tender  flowY, 

Amidst  the  desert  §rows ; 
So,  slighted  and  despis'd  by  man. 
The  heav'nly  Saviour  rose. 

3  They  held  him  as  condemn'd  by  Heay'n, 

An  outcast  from  hk  God  ; 
While  for  their  sins  he  groaned  and  bled 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod.  , 

4  Witfi  sinners  in  the  dust  he  lay, 

Th^  rich  a  grave  supply'd ; 
Unspotted  was  his  blameless  life, 
.      Unstained  by  sin  he  died. 

5  His  soul  rejoicing  shall  behold 

The  purchase  of  his  pain ; 
And  ev'ry  sinner  by  him  sav'd 
Shall  bless  Messiah's  reign, 

6  He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men. 

That  siri  might  be  forgiv'n ; 
He  lives  to  bless  i:hem,  and  defend, 
And  plead  their  cause  in  heav'n. 

_         Scotch  Paraphrases. 

HYMN  CCXL.       Comfion  Metre.      #  or  b 
The  Resurrection  of  thje  Martyrs*    Rev;  tii. 

1  ''  These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ?       [sihine ! 
How  came  they  to  the' happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ?" 

2  From  tort'ring  pains  to  endless  joys, 

On  ^ery  wheels  they  rode ; 
And'strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  wlute 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood.      -. ,,  Google 
37 
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3  l^ow  they  approach  a  spotiess  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  hams  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveil'd  glories  of  his  face 

. Ainong  his  saints  reside ;  ^ 
Whil^  the  rich  treasure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls, 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  lifef' s  immortal  tree . 
Shsll  be  their  sweet  repast. 

'  6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heav'nly  flock 
Where  living  fountains  rise  ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

Watts. 

,  HYMNCCXLI.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Voice  of  Nature. 

1  Th  E  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  etherial  sky ; 

And  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from^day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  pow'r  display, 
And  publishes  to  ev'ry  land 

The  work  of -an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  ey'ning  shades  prevail,. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  th^  list'ning  earth 
Repeats  the;5tory  ©f  her  birth. 
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4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roU, 

And  spread  the  truth  firom  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though,  in  solemn' silence,  aU 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found :  ' 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice,      ' 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  hand  that  njiade  us  is  divine. 

Adoia.on. 

HYMNCCXLII.     Long  Metre,     ♦orb 
Remembrance  of  Christ. 

1  "  This  do  in  memVy  of  yoiir  Friend.*' 
Such  was  the  Saviour's  last  reauest. 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  enaur'd, 
That  we  might  hve  for  ever  blest. 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchless  love. 
Thou  dearest,  tend'rest,  best  of  Fnends ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends. 

3  'Tis  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give, 

,    Thy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see; 
Thy  table  food'  celestial  yields, 
And  happy  they  who  sit  with  thee. 

4  But  oh  !  what  vast  transporting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  breasts,  eur  tongues  inspire. 
When,  joln'd  with  the  celestial  train, 
Our  grateful  souls  thy  love  admire ! 

5  When  these  vile  bodies,  all  refin'd, 
Perfect  and  glorious  as  thy  own, 
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Unwearied  shall  our  minds  obey. 
And  join  in  worship  near  thy  throne. 

HYMN  CCXLIII.       Common  Metre,     ♦  or  i> 
The  Testimony  oi  a  g^ood  Conscience. 

1  Though  frightful  snares  bes^  me  round. 

And  thr^t'ning  billows  roll ;    - 
Though  scandal  and  reproach  abound, 
To  vex  my  weary  soul ;  « 

2  A  conscience  pure  can  testify 

My  heart  to  be  sincere ; , 

Presumption  wd  hypocrisy 

All  hateful  still  appear.    " 

3  My  feet  have  kept  the  path  divine, 

Though  siimers  difd  entice  ; 
Nor  do  I  yet  from  thence  decline, 
To  tread  the  paths  of  vice. 

4  God's  word  I  treasure  up,  and  prize 

Beyond  all  earthly  good  ; 
Compared  with  this,  I  may  demise 
My  necessary  food. 

5  Censorious  men,  who  dwell  at  ease, 

May  ^oudly  on  me  tread ; 
My  Saviour,  whom  Tseek  to  please, 
My  righteous^cause  will  plead. 

6  His  righteousness  1  shall  behold. 

When  light  springs  from  above ; 
And,  tried,  I  shall  conie  forth  as  gold. 
To  praise  his  wondrous  love. 

,  '^ Walliw.  , 

HYMN  CCXLIV.     Lor^  Metre.        ^  or  b 
Christ  the  Image  of  the  Inviuble  God. 

I  Thoit;  Lord,  by  mortal  eyes  unseen, 
And  by  thy  offspring  here  unknoWn, 
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To  manifest  thyself  to  men^  , 

Hast  set  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  As  the  bright  sun's  meridian  blaze  ^ 
Overwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  sights 
But  cheers  us  with  his  softer  ravs 
When  shining  with  reflected  light ; 

3  So  in  thy  Son^  thj^  pow'r  divine. 
Thy  wi^om,  justice,,  truth  and  love, 
With  mild  and  pleasing  lustre  shine, 
Reflected  from  thy  throne  above. 

4  Though  harden'd  Jews  depy'd  his  claim, 
And  tum'd  away  their  scornful  face ; 
Yet  those  who  trusted  in  his  name. 
Beheld  in  him  jhy  ^ruth  and  grace. 

5  O  thou,  at  whose  almighty  word 
Fair  light  at  first  fi"Om  darkness  shone, 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  see  the  Father- in  the  Son. 

6  Whilst  we,  thine  image  there  displayed. 
With  love  and  admiration  view, 
Form  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thy  image  too. 

Mason,  altered.' 

HYMN  CCXLV.     Common  Metre.        b 
God  our  Refuge  in  Trouble. 

1  Thou  Refuge  of  my  weaty  soul, 
On  thee,  wiien  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roU, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 
'    2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal  google   . 
37*      * 
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Thy  promises  can  bring  relief . 
For  ev'ry  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  when  these  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  th^e  mine ; 
The  springs  of  Qomfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my.  hope^  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  rise  tq  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust* 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  f 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign'  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still,  ^,    . 

Tliere  shall  my  soul  retreat'; 
With  humble  hc4)e attend  thee  still. 
And  wait  beneath  tliy  feet. . 

Mrs.  STSBX.B. 

— -  ■       '  •  - 

HYMN  CCXLVI.     Umg  Metre.  ^ 

Self-Examination. 

1  Thou  vain  intruding  world,  depart ! 
No  more  allure  or  vex  ray  neart ; 
Let  ev'ry  vanity  begone, 

I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

2  Here  let  me  search  my  inmost  mind, . 
And  try  its  real  state  to  find ; 

The  secret  springs  of  thought  explore. 
And  call  my  words  and  actionis  o'er. 
3.  Reflect  how  soon  my  life  will  end. 
And  think  on  whajt  my  hopes  depend ; 
What  aim  my  busy  thoughts  pursue ; 
What  work  is  done,  ^^  what  to  do. 
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Eternity  is  just  at  hand  ;         y 
And  snail  I  waste  the  ebbing  sand  r  . 
And  careless  view  departing  day  ? 
And  throw  my  fleeting  time  away  ? 
Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care/ 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  pray -r — 
An  int'rest  in  the  Saviour's  bloodj^ 
A  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 
Search,  gracious  God,  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  import ; 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free. 
And  guide  me  safe  ,to  heav'n  ana  thee. 

.         Mrs.  Stebli;. 

HYMN  CCXLVIl,      Long  Metre.      *  or  5 
Seeking  Christ  the  Shepherd.    - 

L  Thov,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  know. 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow  ? 

I  Where. is  the  shadoW  of  that  Rock, 
Which  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  t 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  i^ee, 
Thy  sweetest'pastures  here  tbey  be ! 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares,    [tears. 
Bought  by  thy>  wounds,  and  groans,  and 

i  His  sacred  flesh  he  makes  my  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  precious  blood ;  ' 
Here  to  this  fcast  my  soul  will  come, 
TiU  my  Beloved  lead  m^  home. 
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HYMN  CCXLVIU.     Long  Metre,      ♦  or  b 
The  Vanity  of  Forms  wtthoiit  Virtue. 

1  Tk'  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and^flaming  zeal, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ?• 
Can  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  resign'd, 
To  thee  a  nobler  ofF'ring  yields, 

Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields  ; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wme, 
Rolling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine ; 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  first-born  son  the  victim  bled-  , 

5  "  Be  just  and  kind  ^nd  humble  too,  > 
"  In  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do ; 

"  To  men,  your  charity  impart, 

"  And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart." 

6  This  truth,  by  ancient  prophets  giy'n, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirm'd  from  heav'n ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  onetemal  pillars  stand. 

*  *  Reformed  Liturgy. 

HYMNCGXUX.     Long  Metre.     *  or  b 
\     Love  to  God  and  Man. 

1  Thus  saith  the  first,  the  ^reat  command^ 
"  Let  all  thy  inward  powVs  unite 
"  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
**  With  sacred  fervour  aud  delight. 
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2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 
*'  Share  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 

*/  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
*'  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  hiip." 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke, 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 
For  want  of  tms  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfiU'd  by  love.     , 

4  But  oh,  how  base  our  passio;is  are ! 
How  cold  our  charily  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  oiir  souls  with  heav'nly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

Watt$. 

■■         >   '  ^  1 — — ^— 

HYMN  CCL.        Long  Metre.  ♦  or  b 

God  dwelUn;  with  the  humble. 

1  Thus  saith  tte  high  and  lofty  One, 
"  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 

My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

2  "But  I  descend  to  worlds  below. 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  *^  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
I  bid' the  mourning  sinner  live ; 

Heal  aD  the  broken  hearts  I  find,  '     , 

And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  muid. 

4  **VVhen  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been ; 
But  should  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 
Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  the  stroke.** 

-        .    ^ 
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5  O  may  thy  pard'ning  grace  be  nigh, 
.  Lest  we  should  faini,  despair  and  die  ! 
Thiis  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chast'ning  love. 

Watts. 

HYMN  ecu.     Common  Metre,     ♦orb 
Characters  of  Christ.    Isa.  xlii.  1,  4. 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  who  built  the  heavens, 

And  bade  the  planets  roll ; 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth. 
And  form'd  the  human  soul ; 

2  "  Behpld  my  Servant,  see  him  rise, 

Exalted  in  my  might ; 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight.  I 

3  "  On  him,  in  rich  effusion  pour'd,  | 

My  Spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  shall  show  | 

To  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  "*Gentle  and  still  shall  be  his  voice. 

No  threats  from  him  proceed  ;  | 

The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench. 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed.  | 

5  "  The  feeble  spark  to  flame  he'll  raise,         | 

The  weak  will  not  despise  ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  torth  to  truth. 
And  m&ke  the  fallen  rise. 

6  '^  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  powY 

Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distantjsles 
Receive  the  law  diviiie."    """""S^^ 

Scotch  Paraphrases. 
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HYMN  CCLIl.     Common  Metre,     ♦or  b 
Children  devoted  lo  God. 

Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

"  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee, 
I'll  bless  thy  numVous  race,  and  they 

Shall  be  a  seed  for  me/' 
Abrah'm  believ'd  the  promis'd  grace, 

'  And  gave  his  sons  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  covenant  now, 

Which  then  was  seal'd  with  blood. 
Thus  Lydia's  house  was  sanctify'd, 

When  she  rcceiv'd  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave  ' 

His  household  to  the  Lord. 
Thus  do  thy  saints,  O  faithful  God, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

.  •    Wjlttb, 

HYMN  CCLIII.     Long  Metre,     ^ori^ 
Christ's  Commission  to  preach  the  Gospel. 

Thus  spake  the  Saviour,  when  he  sent 
His  ministeis  to  preach  his  word ; 
'I'tiey  through  the  world  obedient  went, 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  their  Lord. 
"  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my-  name. 
Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim, 
And  call  them  to  repent  and  live, 
**  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 
And  teach,  them  where  salvation  lies  y 
Bind  up  the  broken,  bleeding  heart,  ',\^ 
And  wipe  the  tear  from  weeping  eyes. 
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4  "  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go, 
But  harjnless  as  the  peaceful  dove ; 
And  let  your  heav'n-taught  conduct  show 
That  you're  commissioned  from  above. 

5  "  Freely  from  me  ye  have  received, 
)  Freely  in  love  to  others  give ; 

Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believ'd, 
Andi  by  your  labours,  sinners  live. 

6  *'  All  powV  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
I  will  protect  you  and  defend  ; 
Whilst  thus  you  follow  my  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end." 

7  Happy  those  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Who  thus  their  Master's  will  obey ! 
•How  rich,  how  fullis  their  reward, 
Reserv'd  until  the  final  day ! 

HYMNCCLIV.     Common  Metre.         « 
Divine  Goodness  to.  Man. 

1  Thy  wisdom,  p6w'r  and  goodness.  Lord, 

In  all  thv  works  appear ; 
But  man  thy  bounties  shall  record. 
For  thy  distinguished  care.        ' 

2  From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  drew. 

That  breath  thy  pow'r  nimntains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 
Our  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Yet  nobler  gifts  demand  our  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possess'd ; 
By  revektion's  brighter  rays 
Still  more  divinely  blest. 

4  Thy  providence  our  constant  guard. 

When  threatening  woes  impend, 
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Will  either  threatening  dangers  ward>  ' 

Or  timeb^  succours  lend. 
On  \is  thy  prqvidence  has  shone 

With  its  propitious  rays ;  • 

0  let  our  lips  and  lives  make  known  , 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

All  bounteous  Lord,^  thy  grace  impart;, 

O  teach  us  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart,  ^    ^ 

And  cro^wn  them  with  thy  love ! 

Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMNCCLV.     ^hort  Metre.     ^  or  \^ 
The  Voice  of  Wisdom. 

1  'Tis  Wisdom's  earnest  cry, 

Wisdom,  ^he  voiice  of  God,  - 
^    To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  high, 
She  speaks  his  will  abroad. 

2  Within  the  human  breast 

Her  strong  monitions  plead ; 
Slie  thunders  her  divine  protest. 

Against  th*  unrighteous  deed. 
8  Within  the  holv  place, 

She  calls  With  qpen  arms ; 
;    *'  How  long,  Y^  fools,  will  you  en\brace  ^ 

**  Folly's  deceiving  charms  ? 

4  "  The  race  of  men  I  love ;  /  ^ 

"  In  mercy  I  chastise ; 
".  Severely  fi^hful,  I  reprove ; 
"  Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wise. 

5  "  My  doors  are  opai  wide ; 

"  My  table  spread  within ; 
"  Come  then,  ye  simple,  turn  ^side, 
' '  And  leave  the  paths  of  sin.  ; 
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(( 


My  joys,  unsensuial  taste, 


^ome,  drink  of  wisdom's  wiae  ; 
"  No  sorrow  poisons  my  repast, 
**  The  banquet  is  divine. 

7  "  My  ways  are 'ways  of  peace,    ^ 
"  My  pleasures  never  cloy ; 
"  The  bliss  I  give  will  never  cease, 
"  But  lead  to  endless  joy." 

Scott,  varied. 

HYMN  CCLVI.      Short  Metre.  # 

Preserving  Grace. 

1  To  God,  the  only  \yise. 

Our  Saviour  and  Our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  beldw  the  skies 
. ,  Their,  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty /love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemish'd  and  complete. 
Before  the  glorj^  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  m^t  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

'Wisdom  and  powV  oelongs, 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty,      t  I 

And  eveilasting  song§.    ^^^S^^  I 

^  Watti.  J 
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HYMNCCLVU.     Long  Metre.  # 

Divine  Preservation. 

1  To  heav'n  my  grateful  soul  ascends, 
On  God  alone  for  help  depends ; 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 
His  grace  the  source  of, my  reward. 

2  The  spreading  skies  by  pow'r  divine. 
In  all  their  radiant  glones  shine ; 
From  his  command,  the  solid  earth 
And  all  its  stores  deriv'd  their  birth. 

3  Inspected  by  his  piercing  eyes, 

No  threat' ning  snares  my  soul  surprise ; 
My  faithful  Guardian  never  sleeps. 
My  trembling  feet  he  safely  keeps.   , 

4  Protected  by  his  powerful  arm. 
Should  dreadful  scenes  dur  souls  alarm. 
Our  lives  aije  safe ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  us  still  from  ev'ry  snare. 

5  He  guides  our  feet,  directs  our  way, 
His  morning  smiles  enliven  day ; 
And  when  the  sui>  withdraws  the  light, 
His  presence  cheers  the  $hades  of  night. 

Liverpool  Collection^ 

HYMN  CCLVIII.     Long  Metre.  « 

Communion  with  Christ. 

1  To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

That  name,  in  heav'n  and  earth  ador'd, 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  rais^ 
..  A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  weak,  aild  languishing,  and  low  f^ 
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Far;  far  above  our  huinble  songs, 

The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilst  around  his  board  we  meet. 
And  worship  at  his  sacred  feet, 

0  let  oiir  warm  affections  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adore. 
But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more  ; 
And  whilst  we  taste  the  bread  and  wine. 
Desire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

5  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid. 

To  see  thy  wondrous  love  display'd  ; 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bleeding  veins^ 
Thy  dreadful  agonizmg  pains. 

6  »Let  hdmble  penftential  wo. 

With  painfulj  pleasing  anguish  flow  ; 
And  thy  forgiving  love  im|iart 
Life,  hope  and  joy,  to  ev'ry  heart. 

Mrs.  STKBi^g. 

HYMN  CCLIX.     Lwig  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Heavenly  Conqueror. 

1  To 'Jesus,  our  victorious  Lord, 
The  praises  of  our  lives  belong ;  . 
For  ever  be  his  name  adored, 

The  subject  of  (each  thankful  song. 

2  Enslaved  by  sin,  beset  by  foes. 
Undone  and  perishing,  we  lay  ; 
His  pity  melted  o'er  our  woes. 
To  save  the  trembling,  dying  prey. 

3  He  fought,  he  conquered,  though  he  fefl, 
Whilst  with  his'  last  expiring  breath  - 
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He  triumphed  o'er,  the  paw*rs  of  liell> 
And,  by  his  dying,  vanquished  death. 

4  Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns. 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above^ 
Resound,  in  high  immortal  strains, 

The  praises  of  victoriouslo  ve.  ^ 

5  Though  still  surviving  foes  arise, 
Temptations,  sins  and  doubts  appear. 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  fill  our  eyes, 
With  many  a  groan,  and  mtoy  a  tear ; 

6  Still  shall  we  fight,  and  still  prevail. 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name ;   . 
His  strength,  whene'er  our  spirits  fiu|, 
Shall  all  our  active  pow'rs  inflame. 

7  Immortal  honours  wait  above, 

To  crown  the  dying  Conq'ror's  brow ; 
And  endless  peace,  and  joy,  and  love^ 
"   For  the  short  war  sustam'd  below. 

_  Mrs.  St«ki,b. 

HYMN  CCLX.         Lang  Metre.  b 

'    ^     The  Lord's  Sapper. 

1  'Tw AS  ori  that  datk  and  doleful  night. 
When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  firiends  betray'd  him  to  his  foesl 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake) 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin, 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ;^' 

38*  ^ 
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Theii  took  the  cop,  and  blest  tlte  wine, 
"  'Tis  the  new  cov^ant  m  my  blood." 

4  "  In  mefnVy  of  yout  dj^ing  Lord, 

Do  this  Che  said)  till  time  shall  end ;     ^ 
Meet  ^t  my  table,  and  ^ecoird 
The  love  6f  your  departed  Frieiid.'^ 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  cefeb^te, 

W^  snow  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name ; 
TiH  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  mairriage  supper, of  the  Lamb. 

■  ^ ;^^ Watts. 

HYMN  CCLXI.'    Common  Metre.      il^or{y 
The  New  Birth. 

1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sofis  of  men 

On  their  own  Works  have  built ; 
The  carnal  mind^  is  all  imclean,  ' 
And  all  its  actions  guilt.  ' 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouth,. 

Without  a  murmVing  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  befcwe  the  Lewd. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

Tojustifyusnow; 
When,  to  convince  and  to  condemn, 
Is  all  the  law  can  do.       ^ 

4  Not  aH  the  outward  forins  on  eatth, 

Nor  rites  that  Moses  gave. 
Nor  will  of  men,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
The  guilty  race  can  save. 

J  God's  %irit,  lifce  k  heav'rtljr  wind, 
Blows  on  the  sans  of  flesh ; 
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Ch^es  the  hearty  tenews  the  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

6  Our  quicken'd  sdiils  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleej)  of  death ; 
To  heav'nly  things  we  turn  our  eyes, 
*    And  praise  etnploys  our  breath.    , 

7  The  sbis  and  folliesof  bur  mind 

Are  crucified  and  dead ; 
By  holy  love  our  souls  are  join'd 
JTo  Christ  our  Hvmg  Head. 

- AUfePeaxfrem  Watts. 

HYMNCCLXil.     Long  Metre.  b 

'        The  Grave  destroyedl 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relicks  room 
To  slumber  in  thy  silent  dust. 

2  No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear. 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
Whilst  angels  watch  its  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  ^ve  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Then  rest^  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  front  his  throne,  illustrious  mom  I 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  sov^ign  word ! 
Restore  t|iy  trust ;  the  gh>rious  form 
Will  then  arbe  to  meet  the  hocd^^^ 
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HYMNCCLXIIK    Short  Metre.         « 
The  Lord's   Day. 

1  WELcoifE^.thoudayqfrest:, 

That  saw  the  Lord  suise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rcgoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  hims^  comes  near 

To  feast  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
,  And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place. 

Where  Jesus  is  within. 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

.  4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
Till  it  is  called  to  soar  away 
/      To  everlasting  bliss. 

Watts,  varied. 

,   -    -  .  '■     — 

HYMN  CCLXIV.         Canunon  Metre.     * 
The  Victory  and  Dominion  of  Chriat. 

1  We  sing  our  Saviour's  wondrous  de?ith, 
,      He  contquer'd  whein  he  fell ; 

"  'Tis  finished !''  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell.. 

2  "  'Tis  finished !"  our  Immanud  cries. 

The  mighty  work  is  don^ ; 
Hence  shsdl  ms  sovereign  throne  arise, 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

3  Aperson  so  divine  was  he,  -obgle 

Who  yielded  to  be  slain,      ^ 
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That  he  could  give  his  life  away. 
And  take  his  life  again% 

4  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 

*  For  glory  and  lienown ;  • 

When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  pass'd,  to  reach  the  crown, 

5  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side, 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord, 
His  saints  from  sinners  to  mvide,  » 
To  punish  or  reward.  * 

6  Live,  glorious  Lord^  and  reign  above, 

And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  sing 
The  riches  of  eternal  love, 


The  conquest  (rfour  King. 


ATTt,  varied. 


HYMN  CCLXV.     Common  Mtire.    #  or  b 
Resignation  in  Death. 

1  Whai  cannot  resignation  do  ? 

It  wonders  c^i  perform  ;  ' 
That  powerful  charm,  "Thy  will  be  done,'* 
Can  lay  the  loqdest  storm. 

2  Haste,  then,  O  resignation,  haste  ! 

'Tis'thine  to  reconcile ' 
The  mirid  to  death ;  at  thy  approach 
The  monster  wears  a  smile. 

3  What  sight  beneath  the  arch  of  heav'n 

Has  most  of  heav'n  to  boast  ? 
The  dying  saint,  resignM,  serene, 
.  And  giving  up  the  ghost. 
4f  O  for  that  summit  of  my  wish. 
Whilst  yet  I  draw  my  breath, 


That  foretaste  of  eternal  life,  -ooQle 
A  glorious  smile  in  death ! "    ^ 


YbtJKG. 
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HyMNCCLXVL       Common  Metre.      ♦ 
Gratitude  for  divine  Mercies.    Part  I. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  (jod, 
r       My  rising  soul  surveys, 

Transported  with  the  view,  Tm  lost 
In  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  sustained. 

And  all  my  wants  redress'd. 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
Or  hung  upon  the  brelast. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  crjics 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ^ar. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themselves  in  pray'r. 

4  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  concJeiv'd 
From  whom  tho^  comforts  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  rdn, 
Thine  arm,  unspen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death, 

It  gently  cleared  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  scenes  of  vice 
Where  thousands  go  astray. 

Addisoit. 

HYMN  CCLXVIl.      Common  Metre.       # 
Gratitude  for  divine  Mehsies.      Part  IL 

1  When  pale  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
With  health  renew'd  my  face ; 
Aftd  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk,  - 
Revived  my  soul  with  graceJ 
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2  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  good 

Has  made  my  cup  mn  o'er ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  feithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  store. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ, 
Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ;  > 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew.  * 

5  When  natiuie  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  the  time  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  hpart,  O  Lord, 
rhy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  etei^iity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 
For  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Addison. 

.    '  ■       '  >        ' 

HYMN  CCLXVIII.     Common  Metre.      ♦ 
The  Sprinip. 

1  When  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 
And  blossoms  deck  the  3pray ; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  ev'ry  gale. 
How  swfeet  the  vernal  day ! 

^  Hark,  how  the  feather'd  warblers  sing  J 
'Tis  nature's  cheerfiil  voice ; 
Soft  musick  hails  the  lovdy  spring, 
And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 
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3  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skk^ ! 

The  show'rs,  with  blessings  fraught. 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rise, 
And  fix  the  roviii^  thought. 

4  Then  let  mj;  wondering  heart  confess. 

With  gratitude  and  love, 
The  bounteous  hand  ths^t  deigns  to  ble§s 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

5  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore, 

Beyond  expression  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  store. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

6  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

«  Thy  heav'nly  gifts  impart !    * 

Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 

Spring  blooming  in  my  he^rt. 

7  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  ^ng, 
And  love  and  gratiti>(}e  <^ivine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

M.rs.  Stbels. 

HYMNCCLXIX.      Common  Metre.        ^ 
Strength  from  God. 

1  Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise? 

And  Where's  cAJtr,  courage  fled  ? 
Has  readess  sin  aha  hopeless  fear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  hawi 

That  form'd  the  earth  and  «ea  ? 
Or  can  the  aUUcrcisitinfe  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  dec^y  ? 

3  Treasures  of  everla^tiiw  pijjht 

In  our  Jehovah  ^Jxvell; 
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^  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 
4  Mere  mortal  pow'r  shall  fade  and  cBe, 
And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  find  their'strength  increase. 
9  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss ; 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

WAT-tfS. 

j^ . 

HYMNCCLXX.        C(mimon  Metre.      # 
Victory  over  Death,  through  Christ. 

1  When  death  appears  before  my  sight, 

In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  oreadful  fight, 
My  courage  dies  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  potent  foe, 
^  Whose  frown  my  soul  alarins  ? 

.Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow, 
And  victVy  waits  his  arms. 

3  But  sec  my  glorious  Leader  nigh  ! 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly, 
And  my  faint  heart  revives- 

4  Jesus,  be  thou  my  sure  defence, 

My  guard  for  ever  near ; 
My  ^aith  sliall  triumph  over  sense, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

5  0  may  i  meet  the  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine ! 
Sustained  by  thine  almighty  powV, 
TIk  conquest  must  be  nyne. 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee, 

Accept  tlie  sacred  trust ; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me, 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust : 

7  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come, 

When  all  tfiy  saints  shall  rise ; 
And,  clothed  in  thine  immortal  bloom,      ^ 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

8  O  let  tne  join  their  raptur'd  lays, 

And,  with  the  blisstul  throng, 
Resound  salvation,  pow'r  and  ^ise 
In  everlasting  song ! 

Mr9.  Stsblb. 

HYMN  CCLXXI.     Lon^  Metre,     .       # 
Christ  the  Life  of  the  Soul. 

1  When  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  rise. 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee,  1  lift  mine  eyes. 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  strong  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  m^  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  thine  everlasting  word,  » 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  sure ; 
Hirf  word  a  firm  foundation  gives. 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ;  ^ 
Not  all  the  po>vV&  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  e'er  dissdve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  then,  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ; 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
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Not  death  itself,  the  last  of  foes, 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine;  Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCLXXU.     Common  Metre.       bT 
Thirsting  after  God.    Isa.  zli.  17.. 

1  When,  fainting  in  the  sultry  waste, 

And  parch'd  with  thirst  extreme^ 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool  refreshing  stream ; ' 

2  Should,  sudden  to  his  hopeless  eye, 

A  crystal  spring  appear,  ■ 
,  Ho\v  would  tn'  enlivening,  sweA  supply 
His  drooping  spirit  cheer ! 

3  So  longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 

Oppressed  with  sins  and  woes, 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  find, 
'  Whence  heav'nly  comfort  flows. 

4  Thus  sweet  the  consolations  are 

The  promises  impart ; 
Here  flowing  streanas  of  life  appear. 
To  ease  the  panting  heart. 

5  O  when  I  thirst  for  thee,  rny  God, 

With  ardent,  strong  desire. 
And  still,  through  all  this  des«t  road. 
To  taste  thy  grace,  aspire ; 

6  Then,  let  my  pray  V  to  thee  ascend, 

A  grateful  sacrifice ; 
My  plaintive  voice  thou,  wilt  attend. 
And  grant  me  full  supplies. 

Mrs.  Steeui. 

HYMN  CCLXXllI.     Common  Metre.     4- or  b 
The  Discipline.of  God's  Providence.  , 

1  When  I  review  the  crooked  ways, 
Throuffh  which  mv  feet  have  trod. 
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1  find  incessant  cause  to  bless 

And  love  my  guardian  God. 
2  Through  all  the  labyrinth  6f  life, 

My  folly  he  pursu'd ; 
My  wandering  ii^art  to  quick  return. 

How  tenderly  he  wooM ! 
/  3  I  rarely  plann'd,  but  cause  I  found 

My  plan'^  deifeat  to  bless ; 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event, 

Which  turn'd  to  my  success. 

4  When  laboring  under  fancied  ilU 

My  spirits  to  sustain. 
He  kmdiy  cur'd  with  wholesome  draughts 
Of  unaffected  pain. 

5  Sometimes  he  brought  me  near  to  death, 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave. 
Made  terror  whisper  kind  jdvice, 
And  taught  the  tomb  to  save. 

6  To  raise  my  thoughts  beyond  where  wolds 

As  spangles  o'er  us  shine ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 
My  soul's  delight  resign. 

7  From  what  seem'd  horror  and  despair, 

The  richest  harvest  rose ;   . 
And  gave  me  in  th^  will  divine, 
An  absolute  itpose. 

^  Young. 

HYMN    CCLXXIV.,    Long  Metre.  '     b 
Crucifixion  to  the  World  by  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

,    My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss^ 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
But  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my;  God ; 

.  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  W  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  irom  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet|    ' 
Sorrow,  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 

.  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 
4f  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe,  • 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 

'liie"  ^^  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 

Arid  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 
5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

LiOve  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

,  Watts. 

HYMNCCLXXV.    Common  Metre.    #  tr  b 
Trust  in  God*8  Word. 

1  When  sin  and  sorrow,  fear  and  pain. 

My  trembling  heart  dismay, 
My  feeble  strength,  alas,  how  vain  ! 
It  sinks  and  dies  away. 

2  My  spirit  asks  a  firmer  prop, 

I  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 
is  thy  unchanging  word.' 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brightest  joys 

Celestial  beings  know ; 
And  'tis  the  same  almighty  voice 
Supports  the  saints  below. 

4  'Tis  this  upholds  the  rolling  spheres, 

And  heavVs  immortal  frame  ;^le 
39* 
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Then  let  my  soul  suppress  her  fearSy 

My  basis  is  the  same. 
5  Thy  sacred  word,  thy  solemn-oath' 

For  ever  must  remain ; 
I  trust  in  everlasting  truth,  ^ 

Nor  shall  my  trust  be  vain. 

HYMNCCLXXVI.     Common  Metre,     ♦orb 
Repentance  and  Pardon.    Isaiah  Iv. 

1  When  sinners  qiiit  their  wicked  ways, 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
The  God  to  whom,  their  steps  return. 
Returning  grace  will  show, 

2  He  pardons  with  o*erflowing  love  j 
,        For,  hear  the  voice  divine ;  . 

"  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
"  Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

3  "  But  far  as  heav'n  s  resplendent  orbs 

*'  Beyond  this  earth  extend ;' 
",So  tar  my  thoughts,  so  far  my  ways, 
"  Your  thoughts  and  Ways  transcend. 

4  "  Like  as  the  show'rs  from  heav'n  distil, 

"  Nor  thither  rise  again, 
"  But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
"  And  all  its  tribes  sustain ; 

5  "  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  me 

"Shall  ineffectual  fall; 

/    **  But  universal  nature  prove 

"  Obedient  to  my  call. 

6  "'Where  briers  grew  in  barren  wilds, 

"  Shall  firs  and  myrtles  spring^; 
"  And  niiture  through  her  utmost  bounds 

*' Eternal  praises  sing." 

Scotch  rAr»phni6«< 
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HYMN  CCLXXVIL     Long  Mttrt.    #orb 
The  Influence  of  the  Divine  Spirit. 

1  Whbn  the  West  Comforter  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  sustains  my  sinking  heart ; 
Else  M'ould  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart, 

2  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul, 
Does  not  his  kind  and  welcome  voice 
The  tempest  oT  my  fears  control,* 

And  bid  my  dax)ping  heart  rejoice  ? 

3  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires. 
Can  it  be  less  than  powV  divine 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

4  What  less  tlian  thy  almighty  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  ^nd  dust, 
And  bid  me  welcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 

5  And  when  my  lively  hops  can  say 
I  love  my  God  and  taste  his  grace, 

Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray  y 

Which  gives  the  vision  of  thy  face  ?     . 
6, Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Tor  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heav'nly  peace  impart ; 
Blest  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

Mrs.  STEki-E. 

HYMN  CCI^XXVIII.     Common  Metre.     * 
■  The  Pleasure  of  Religion. 

I  Wren  true  religion  gains  a  place,' 
And  lives  wiAin  tte  mind. 
The  sensual  life,  subdu'd  by  grace, 
And  all  the  soul  refin'd ; 
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2  The  desert  blooms  in  living  green, 
Where  thorns  and  briers  grew ; 
The  barren  waste  is  fruitfiil  seen, 
And  all  the  prospect  new- 
{J  The  storms'  of  rugged  winter  cease. 
The  frozen  pow'rs  revive ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  peace, 
All  nature  seems  alive. 

4  O  happy  christian,  richly  blessed ! 

Wnat  floods  of  pleasure  roll ! 
By  God  and  man  ne  stands  confessed 
In  dignity  ojf  soul. 

5  Substantial,  pure,  his  ev'ry  joy ; 

His  M^ker  is  his  friend  ; 
The  noblesit  business  his  employ. 
And  happiness  his  end ! 

6  Ye  sensual,  worldly,  proud  and  vain, 

Your  aiiy  gobd  pursue ; 
Let  me  religion's  pleasure  gain, 
ni  leave  the  world  to  you. 

Pboud. 

HYMNCCLXXIX.     CommwkMtXrt.    if^orb 
The  last  Tempest. 

1  When  wild  confusion  wrecks  the  air, 

And  tempests  rend  the  skies ; 
'Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  fire, 
In  harsh  disorder  rise ; 

2  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I'll  stand, 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song ; 
My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand, 
And  all  inspir'd  my  tongue. 

3  ril  shout  aloud,  "  Ye  thunders  roH 

"  And  shake  the  sulka  sky. 
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"  Yoiir  sounding  voice  from  pole  to  pole 
"  In  angry  miirmdrs  try. 

4  "  Let  the  earth  tottier  on  her  base, 

"  And  clouds  the  heaV'n  deform  ; 
"  Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  evVy  place, 
"  And  rush  the  final  storm. 

5  "  Come  quickly,  blessed  hope,  appear, 

"  Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly ; 
*'  L^t  angels  tell  thy  coming  near, 
"* And  snatch  me  to  the  sky. 

6  "  Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  throng 

"  Pd  bear  a  I'oyful  part ; 
.  **  All  hallelujah  on  my  tongue, 
*'  All  raptui^e  in  my  heart.'^ 

M.  Byles. 

HYMNCCLXXX.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
To  Christ  the  Eternal  Life. 

1  WttEHE  shall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find 
The  sov'reign  good  to  fill  the  mind  ? 
Ye  sons  of  moral  wisdom,  show 
The  spring  whence  living  waters  flow. 

2  Say,  will  the  Stoick^s  flinty' heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 
Could  Plato  find  these  blissful  streams 

'  Amonfg  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 

3  In  vain  I  ask  !  for  nature's  pp\W 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour ; 
'Twas  -but  a  poor  relief  ihe  gave 
Against  the  terrors, of  the  grave. 

4  Jesus,  our  kinsman  and  our  Lord, 
Bjr  angels  and  by  men  ador'd, 
Thou  art  our  life ;  our  souls  in  thee 
Possess  a  full  felicity. 
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Let  atheists  scoflF,  and  Jews  blaspheme 

Th'  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name ; 

Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 

In  thee,  our  Surety  and  our  Head. 

Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne. 

Are  full  of  glories,  yet  unknown ; 

'Tis  heav'n  on  earth,  'tis  heav'n  above, 

Tq  see  thy  fece,  to  sing  thy  love.' 

Watt«. 

HYMNCCLXXXI.     Common  Metri.    ♦orb 
Mercy  before  Sacrifice. 

1  Wherewith  shall  guilty  man  appear 

Before  Jehovah's  throne ; 
Or  how  procure  thy  kind  regard. 
And  lor  his  sms  atone  ? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed. 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  our  e^nest  wish  succeed. 
And  mak^  our  God  our  fiiend  ? 

3  Should  thousand  rams  in  flames  expire,. 

Would  these  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  should  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thousand  streams  supply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  and  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  offsi^ring  slay ; 
Would  this  atone  for  ill  desert, 
And  take  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  "  No,''  saith  the  Lord,  "  'tis  fruitfefe  all, 

"  Such  costly  rites  are  vain ; 
"  No  victims  from  the  field  or  stall 
"  My  favour  can  obtsdn. 
3  "  But  truth  to  men  and  justice  show, 
.   *'  And  proofs  of  mercy  give  j 
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"  Then  humbljr  walk  with  God  bdow, 
***  And  you  widi  God  shall  live. 

*'  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  sincere, 

**  I  never  will  despise ; 
"  And  cheerful  duty  will  prefer . 

**  To  cosdy  sacrifice." 

Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMNCCLXXXIl.     ComtAon  Metre,      « 
.     The  Nativity  of  Christ/ 

L  Whilst  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 
Near  Bethle'm's  happy  ground,       [night, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down^  ^ 

And  glory  shone  around. 

!  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (fpr  mighty  dread 
Had  seiz'd  the  troubled  mind,)        ' 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  L  bring 
**  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

i  **  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
"  Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
'  "  And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

I  "  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
.  "  To  human  view  display 'd ; 
*'  But  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing-bands, 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid." 

I  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 

5  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 

"  And  to  the  e?irth  be  peace !  Google 
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"  Good- will  henceforth  from  heav'n  to  men 
"  Begin  and  never  cease !" 

Patjmck*  or  Tate. 

HYMN  CCLXXXIII.     Long  Metrfi.     ♦orb 
Peace  of  Conscience. 

1  Whilst  some  in  folly's  pleasure  roll, 

'  And  seek  the  joys  which  nurt  the  soul ; 
Be  mine  that  silent  calm  repast^ 
A  peaceful  conscience  to  the  last : 

2  That  tree  which  bears  iramcMrtal  fruit. 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  Friend  who  never  fails  the  just. 
When  other  friends  desert  their  trust. 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  shade. 
My  soul  no  more  shall  be  dismay 'd  ; 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom, 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb, 

4  Though  God  afflicts,  I'll  not  repine, 
The  noblest  comforts  still  are  mine ; 
Comforts  which  shall  o*er  death  prevail, 
And  journey  with  me  through  the  vale. 

5  Artiidstthe  various  scenes  of  ills. 
Each  stroke  some  kind  design  fulfils ; 
And*  shall  I  muimur  at  my  God, 
When  sovereign  love  directs  the  rod  ? 

6  His  hand  will  smooth  my  rugged  way^ 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day ; 

To  milder  skies  and  brighter  plains,  i 

.    Where  everlasting  pleasure  refgns. 

J  Enfibub's  CoUectioo 
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HYMN  CCLXXXIV.     Common  Metre.    « 
Devotion. 

^  1  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Pow'r  ! 
Be  my  vain  wishes  still'd ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fill'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  powV  of  thought  bestow'd, 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  so^ ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  Bfe  hps  flow'd ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  lio\v  clear 

Thy  rulii^  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
.       Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  Inev'ryjoy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  ,ev'ry  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  pray  V. 

5  When  gkdness  wings  my  favoured  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill : 
Reeign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  ^ee  ; 
,  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rpst  on  thee. 

Miss  H.  M.  Williams. 
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HYMN  CCLXXXV.     Long  Metre,    if^  or  t^ 
REJtmMATlON, 
A  Hymn  fbr  the  Hanuoie  Society. 

1  Who,  from  the  shades  of  gloomy  night, 
When  the  last  tear  of  hope  is  shai, 
Can  bid  the  soul  return  to  light, 

And  break  the  slumber  of  the  dead  ? 

2  No  human  skill  that  heart  can  warm, 
Which  the  cold  blast  of  nature  froze ; 
Recal  to  life  the  perish'd  form  ;  ', 
The  secret  of  the  grave  disclose. 

3  But  thou,  our  saving  God,  we  know. 
Canst  arm  the  mortal  hand  with  pow'r 
To  bid  the  stagnant  pulses  flow, 

The  animating  heat  restore. 

4  Thy  will;  ere  nature's  tutor'd  hand 
Could  with  young  life  these  limbs  unfold  ;, 
Did  the  imprisoned  brain  expand,  ^ 
And  all  its  countiess  fibres  told. ' 

5  As  from  the  dust,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconscious  being  raise ; 
So  can  the  silent  voice  of  death   - 
Wake  at  thy  call,  in  songs  of  praise. 

6  Since  ^zt^zV^tojclie  is  oiirs  alone. 
And  twice  the  birth  of  life  to  see ; 
O  let  us,  suppliant  at  thy  throne, 
Devote  our  second  life  to  thee. 

o„zod  Mrs,  MoRTOir. 
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w   HYMNCC^^XXXVI.    Long  Metre.        « 
Faith  triuipphant. 

1  Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 
*Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  ans  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adiudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Christ  who  suffer'd  in  their  stead ; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfil. 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  rdgns  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there ; 

Who  shall  divide  us  firom  his  love  ? 
Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution  or  (iQstress, 
Fambe,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

'He  who  hath  lov'd  us^  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conq'rors  too. 

5  Faith  has  an  overcoming  pow'r, 
It  triumphs, in. the  dying  hour ; 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope, 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
Nor  pow'rs  on  high,  nor  pow'rs  below. 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCLXXXVII.     C.  M.        #  or  b 
Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends. 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 
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Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  boilies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  Jesus'  sacred  body  lay, 

And  left  a  long  perfume^ 
The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd. 

And  soften'd  ev'ry  bed : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 

But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 
Thence-he  arose,  ascended  high. 

And  showM  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 

At  the  great  riang  day.  / 

Then  shall  the  last  loud  trumpet  soiuid, 
And  bid  our  friends  arise  ;  ' 

Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground ! 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

-      ■ ^ .  Watts. 

HOfN  CCLXXXVIII,     CM.     ^  or  b 
Looking  at  Thing's  unseen. 

Why  should  the  world's  alluring  toys. 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes ; 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys, 

Aiid  strangers  to  the  skiea! 
These  transient  scenes  wU  soon  decay^ 

They  fade  upon  the  sight ; 
And  quickly  will  their  brighter  day 

Be  lost  in  endless  night. 
Their  brightest  day  !  alas,  how  vain ! 
^  With  conscious  sighs  we  own ;    . 
Whilst  clouds  of  sorrow,  care  and  pain 

O'ershade  the  smiling  noon. 
O  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades,   ^ 
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To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades !- — 

5  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooniing  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  oidecay. 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

7  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing. 

Our  ardent  wisljes  rise,  [spring 

To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCLXXXIX.     Long  Metre,        #  . 
Marriage. 

1  With' cheerful  voices  rise  and  sing 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  King ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite, 
And  bless  with  conjugal  delight. 

2  This  wedded  pair,  P  Lord,  inspire 
With  heav'nly  love,  that  sacred  fire ; 
From  this  blest  moment  may  they  prove 
The  bliss  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O.  may  they  both  increasing  find 
Substantial  pleasures  (rf  the  mind ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be, 
And  both  united.  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  blest  pair,  your  God  hath  giv*n 
To  taste  the  love  which  reigns  in  heiiv'n ; 
Hi6  gift  with  all  your  pow'rs  improve, 
And  cultivate  that  virtuous  love. 
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5  So  may  you  live  as  truly  onfe ; 
And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Rise,  hand  in  hand,  toheav'n,  and^share 
The  joys  of  love  for  ever  there ! 

PaovD. 


HYMN  CCXC.     Common  Metre,     ♦or.b 
The  penitent  Thief. 

1  With  deep  contrition,  grief  and  shame, 

The  tliief  his  crimes  confessed, 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ,' 
.  And  thus  his  pray'r  addressed : 

2  "  When  to  thy  kingdom  thou  shalt  come, 
,    O  Lord,  remember  me." 

*'  This  day,  with  pie  in-  paradise 
>     Thy  happy  soul  shall  be-" 

3  Thus  spake  the  Saviour  to  a  wretch 

Who  languished  at  his  side  ; 
Whilst  on  the  fetal  tree  he  bung, 
'  And  bled,  and  ,groan'd,  and  died. 

4  Jesus,  thoii  Son,  and  Heir  of  heav'n, 

Thou  Lord  of  all  below. 
Though  then  unjustly  tliou  wast  brought 
Tq  infamy  and  wo ; 

5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dreadful  scene 

In  triumph  thou  didst  rise. 
Burst  through  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
And  gainy  thy  native  skies ! 

6  Exalted  to  thy  Father's  throne, 

Pardon  and  life  to  give ; 
The  penitent  thou  still  dost  hear. 
And  bid  the  abonerlive.     ?ie 

Altered  from  StsjtksT' 
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HTMN  CCXCI.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  First  and  Second  Adam. 

i  With  flovt^ing  eyes  and  bleeding  hearts 
A  fallen  world  survey ! 
See  the  wide  ruin  ski  has  made 
In  one  unhappy  day. 

2  Adam,  in  God's  own  image  formed. 

See  from  his  God  estrang'd ! 
-    And  all  the  joys  of  paradise 
For  guilt  and  horror  changM ! 

3  This  fatal  heritage  bequeath'd 

To  all  his  helpless  race ; 
Through  this  dark  maze  ©f  sin  and  wo, 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  pass. 

4  But  O,  my  soiil,  with  rapture  hear 

The  secbnd  Adam's  name ; 
And  the  celestial  gifts  he  brings 
To  all  his  seed,  proclaim* 

5  What,  thoujgh  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  ? 

What,  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jesus,  in  one  triumphant  day. 
Transforms  and  crowns  them  all ! 

6  Praise  to  his  rich  transcending  grace, 

Ev'n  by  our  fall  we  rise ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Kden  lost, 
A  heavenly  paradise. 

Mason,  altered. 
n 

HTMN  CGXCII.     Common  Metre.        # 
jOompassion  of  Christ 

1  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  ' 

Of  our  High  Priest  above ;, 
His  heart  is  foil  of  tendemess^'^^S^^ 
Qfpityandofloyc.    ^ 
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2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
Foe  he  endur'd  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent  and  pure. 

The  great  Redeemer  stood ; 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  fo  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  ev'ry  christian  bears.  ^ 

5  HeUl  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
'     The  bruised  reed  he- never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Thep  let  bur  humble  faith  address 

His  niercy  and  his  pow'r ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCXCIII.     Cominan  Metre.     ^  or  b 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  With  restless  agitations  tost. 

And  low  immers'd  in  woes,. ' 
When  shall  my  wild  distempered  thoughts 
Regain  their  lost  repose  ? 

2  O  thou,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat, 

These  tort'ring  cares  control ; 
Aiid  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  my  fainting  soul. 
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3  Did  ever  thy  paternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain  ? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  misVy  sigh, 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

4  Oppressed  with  grief  and  shame,  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears, 
Tfhy  goodness  calms  our  restless  doubts, 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

5  New  life  from  thV  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  hearts  receive ; 
For  'tis  thy  darling  attribute 
'  To  pity  and  forgive. 

6  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 

Appears  serenely  bright. 
And  sheds  its  soft  diffusive  beam 
\       O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

7  My  griefs  confess  its  vital  pow'r. 

And  bless  the  friendly  ray. 
Which  ushers  in  the  glad  serene 
Of  everlasting  day. 

Mrs.  Cabt«r« 

HYMN  CCXCIV.  .  Long  Metre,    ^or^ 
Jesus  Christ,  the  same  yesterday,  to-day  and  fbr  ever. 

1  With  wonder,  I^ord,  our' souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  ; 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne. 
We  ihake  his  countless  gloriels  known. 

2  Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  form'd  ; 
Before  Cres^tion  was  begun,      ^      . 
Before  all  ages,  was  tije  Son.  ^^^^'"''^1^ 
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3  Through  all  succeeding  ages,  he 

The  same;  hath  been,  and  still  shall  be ; 
Iminortal  honours  crown  his  bead, 
Though  earth  and  skies  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  pow'r  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward  ;^ 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love  ^ 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shal,l  raise  his  people  high ; 

And  place  them  near  his  Father's  throne. 
In  glory  lasting  as  his  own. 

BOBDRZDCJB 

HYMN  CCXCV.     Common  Metre.    •#  or  b 
The  Chrif tian's  Farewell. 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  hesiv'n,  farewell, 

W  ith  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever  chaiiging  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

.  In  brighter  flanies  arrayM ; 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  m6re  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode ; 
The  pavement  ^f  those  heay'nly  courts. 
Where  I  shall  see  my  Gdd. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his.  beams,display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 
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5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 
Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  s^ts 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  eaok  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
Witli  infinite  delight. 

DODDRIDCI. 

HYMN  CCXCVI.     Common  Metre,     ^ori^ 
.  V  Divine  Goodness. 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owins  his  guardian  care. 

In  him  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son^ 

To  save  our 5ouls  fi-pm  sin ; 
•  Tis  here  he  makes  hjis  goodness  known^ 
And  proves  it  alt  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 

~  And  here  ouflippe  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  ^  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  ttee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward[e 
With  bliss  divinely  fix^.  ' 
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6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love 
What  honours  shall  we  raise  J  ' 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  sor^  above 
Can  render  tequal  praise. 

i' Mrs.  Stebi.e» 

HYMN  CCXCVIL    Lang  Metre.  * 

Blef  sed  are  the  Poor  in  Spirit/-' 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  complain  no  more ; 
Let  faith  survey  your  future  store : 
How  happy,  how  divinely  blest, 

The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest ! 

2  When  conscious  grieflaments  sincere, 
And  pours  the  penit«ential  tear, 

Hope  points  to^your  dejected  eyes 
A  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 

3  In  vain  the  sotis  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  .your  hopes  deride ; 
In  vain  they  boast  their  litde  stores  ; 
Trifles  are  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours. 

4  A  kingdbm  of  immense  delight,  ^^ 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unite ; 
A  kingdom  which  shall,  ne'er  decay. 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away. 

5  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  who  died  for  you ; 
Who  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  joy  and  songs  of  priaise. 

6  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  pray  V  ; 
"    Confirm  to  me  my  interest  there  ; 

Whatever  be  my  lot  below, 

This,  tljis  my  soul  desires  to  kno*. 
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'7  O  let  me  hear  thy  voice  divine 
.  Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine ! 
Enroli'd  among  thy  happy  poor, 
My  largest  wishes  ask  no  more. 

Mirs.  Steblb. 

HYMN   CCXCVIIl.     Common  Metre.    ^ 
•  The  Invitation.    Isaiah  Iv. 

1  "  Ye  thirsty  souls,  approach  the  spring    - 

Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  all 
Without  a  price  raay  go. 

2  "  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance  waste 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ?    ' 

3  "  My  stores  aflford  those  rich  supplies 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
X    The.  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

4  "  With  you  a  cov^iant  I  will  make. 

That  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  which  gladden'd  David's  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  sure. 

5  **  Behold  he  comes,  your  Leader  comes. 

With  might  and  honour  crown'd ;. 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

6  "  See,  nations  hasten  to  his  call         ^ 

From  every  distant  shore  ; 
Islands  unknown  shall  bow  to  him. 
And  Israel's  God  adore.'* 

Scotch  Fara{)hnia0r 

41 
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HYMN  CCXCIX.     Common  J^etre.         ^ 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  storvii^g  poof, 

Behold  a  royal fe^  I.    , 
Whepe  mercy  spreads  ^ler  bounteous  store 
For  ev'ry  hupabfc  gHe^t* 

2  See  lesus  stands  with,  open  arn^ 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  ;  ^ 
Guilt  .bpl4s  you  ba(^^,  ^d  fear  alarms. 
But  see,  there  yet  is  ropmr  1 

3  In  Jesus'  condescending  Iieart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  hid  the  soul  depa^   ^ 
That  trembles  at  jus  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  pe(q)le  tasi^ 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sw<eet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above* 

5  There,  with  united  heart  4Uid  voice, 

Before  th'  <et)^oal  thpone, 
Ten  thqusapd  tj^pu^d  souls  rejoice, 
I       In  ecstaeies  unl^nowq. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousWl  thousand  inore 

Are  welco^nei  still  to'  eome. ; : 

Yc  longing  souls^  the  grace  adore  ; 

Approach,' there  yet  is  room. 

.->'    -o.    .  ../ .  .'v-  J    /  jMfs.  Stbeli. 

,  mmf  qCC.  .,  ^m^oif^J^etxe,  , .  «  /»r  d 

I  ZEAifi&iihatpciiieBiui'iieav'nlyflasne 
The  fire iof  love  supplies.;  >      i 
Whilst  that  which  often  bears  the  name, 
Is  self  but  in  disguise- 
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2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear  ; 
The  false  is  headsu-ong,  fierce  and  wild. 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms, 

H6  knows  the  worth  of  peace  ; 
Bu^elf  cont3ends  for  names  and  ferm;, 
iS  party  to  increase!. 

4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 

Its  end  is^tisfy'd, 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  Bat  self,  however  well'epal)loy'd, 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
"  Come,  see  what  I  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtain. 

And  be  applauded  h^e ; 
But  zeal' the  best  applause  will  gsdh   ^ 
W^en  Jefetts  shall  appear. 

7  this  idol  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone, 

And  from  but  hearts  remove  ; 
And  let  no  ze^l  by  ns  be  shown 
But  th^t?^  which  springs  from  love. 

*.  'U  Ik.    '  .    J  Nbwtcw. 

.       HYMNCCCI.       Short  Metre.  b 

-ehrisnhe  tightpf  iiic  WopH. 

1  BShold,  the  Prihte  of  Peace  ! 

The  cho^ri^  of  the  Lofd, 
Goll's  tveU-beloved  Son,  fulfik 
The  sure  prophetic  word. 

2  No  royal  pomp  adorns    ''^^PS^^ 

ThiT^^  King  of  righteousness  : 
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Meekness  and  patiencq,  truth  and  love. 
Compos^  ^is  prifiGely:(imss. 

3  The  SpiriLog  the.  Lord,  ,. 

In  rich  abm^id^niae  shdd, 
On  this  great  Prophet  gently  lights, 
AiSa  "rests  upon  his  head". ' 

4  Jesus,  thoii  Hght  of  b^n  !        0 

Thy  doc^tritie^life  impahs : 
O  may  we  feel  jts  qviitJclni^g  pow'r 
.   To  warm  and  glw  our,  hearts  ! ' . 

5  Cheer*d  by  itabeams,  our  souls 

'  Shall  run  the  heav'nly  way  : 
The  path,  which  Christ  unwearied  trod 
Will  lead  to  endless  day^ 

*      ,  Kbxbbav. 

HYMN  CCCIL         7s.'  Metre.  t> 

Christ't  ItititMiciiiS.  xlf  alth.  zi.  28. 

X  Come  !  said  Jesus^  sacrrf  voice,      \ 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  iguide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hitlier  come ! 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,'  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  jiroud  world's  scorn ; 
Long  hast  ro^m*d  the  barren  waste,   ' 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste!   s . 

3  Ye  who,  t6st  on  b^ds  of  pain^j^ 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swbln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise : 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  Wriguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  moum^ 
Here  reposfe  your  heavy  care  i-ooqIc 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 
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Sinner,  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  fer-ev'ry  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  sfcill  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


Bakbattld. 


H^N  CCCIIL.    7*  Wc^re.  Jt 

Love  to  God  and  Man. 

1  Father  of <)urfe^bk race, 
s    Wise,  beneficent;  and  kind, 

Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Hows  Ay  goodness  unconfin'd  t 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove^ 
Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Stili  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love. 
Claiming  large  yetuftis  agSift^ 

2  Lord,  what  offVmgs  diall  we  bring, 
At  thine  ^ta?s  when  wq  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsulljed  spring,^ 
Whence  the  kind  affacjtion^  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  fef^ling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control, 
Sorrpw  leaves  the  wounded  breast : 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Bind  the  wound,  or  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind> 
Charity,  ^itb  liberal  $tprQ,: 
Teach  i^jp.  Jtou.he^YMy  King, 
Thus  to  shojY.9ur  grateful  mind,  ' 
Thus  tb'  ^9i9^Rted  flflri^ipg  bring, 
Love  to  thee,  ^pd  <al  maj(ikiQ(}« 

41* 
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flYMN  GCXDlVm  ■  ettitmetoiMetre,         (> 

1  Far  from  the  wpV1dr,fe'tirtll"I''^e^, 

From  strifeM'™^''^'''  'Z  ^ 
From  sithcs  where  sfhls'  I'^^agmg  still 
Its  most  stiC^e^sftjil'W^'.      " 

2  The  calm  retre^lf,'%^'^!6ttl'~sM^ 

With  pray'r  mMH^^^i 
'  And  seem  by 'thy  ^wee.t  ,t)<!?qht^  ma^e 
For  those  who  follow  tti^e*       '    , 

3  There,  if  thy  8Jili-k,t8iifc1\  m  sopl,  • 

And giac?l^rtn&iii'aBo|jfe',* '■].'',  . 


4  There,  like  the  nignlmgale,  she  pours 

Hersolitar3jlayf]/'3;';'v 
Nor  asks  a  withers  df  her'  sotig, 
Nor  thirsts  for  htJttlJlri'prais?. 

5  Author  and'dakfdf^nof'iny life, ' 
Thou  Sourbe  oflight 'divine ; 


AndalPhanrt6hi66^,iiaHife'6tnVdrie,  ' 
My  Father— thou"ahWih^!'^i     ' 

What  thanksrbW^fhte  f  M  "^hat  lev 
A  vast  and '  l!J*Adfci'^'^fore7 

Shall  echathrouteh'the  lri^alm§  above,,  ^ 
When  timedfM  Ufe"n'6%8fe' !     ' 


CpwPBB. 


HYMN  dcdv.     Shon  Metre: "      h 
The  Dej9i|^9  of  Providence  in  tl^^  C|i^g|p^  apd,Rev9lutions 

'    '\oftheWorl4.  :  .^.^  u'^; '.'**'..'      ' 

God,  to  correct  the  worl4^  ,G66gfe 
In  wrath  is  slow  to  rise ; 


HYMN  306.  5247 


But  comes  at  length  in  thunder  cloth'd, 
And  darkijiqgs^^>?^i}p  jjjc^  !?kks. 

2  His  Wer*,,.^§54^^^^  .,  .,,,. , 

1  he  nationsr"  GcAj  Q^c j^re ; 
And  staih'ji  with  plgpa.  with  terrors  marked, 
Spread  wonder  ,^hd  cfespair. 

3  All  eai^y  pomp, ancli)ride. 

Are  in  his  presence  tost ;  [crowns, 

Empires  ^IprturjiM, '  tlirpnes,  sceptres, 
In  wild  cbii|u!^io)L;i  tosf.;  ;  .^ 

4  While  war  api^  ,w(^,preY^l^/      .. 

And  desolation  wide j  ;  , 
.  In  God,  th^  sqv^r^ign  Lord.of  all, 
The  righteous^qtift  C9rifi4c» 

5  Mysterious  is  the  couifse     ^^     >  '   ' 

Of  his  tremendous  Way ;       ' 
His  pkth  is  ip(  AeL.trackle^s^y^^i^ds, 
Andinthejq^ing'.^ea.  .  '. 

6  Yet,  tho'  now  wriipt  in  qlouds,.  ^ 

And  from  our  view  oonceal'd; 
The  righteous  Judge  will. sopn, appear, 
In  majesty  reyeal'd !        -_  i..  » 

7  He'll  curb  the  lawless  pffwfr^  ^  . 

T^e  deadly  wrath  of  man  ;^ 

And  all  the  windings  will  Uflfoljd 

Of  his  6vs(n  gracious,  pl^i. , 

Jervis  altered. 


HYJMTN  CCCVir'  7«.  Metre.  h 

A  Penitential  Hymn. 

God  bifiiiercy!  God  of  love  ! 
Hear  our  sad  repetitknt  song ;     ' 
Sorrow  dwells  on  ev'ry  fape^^c'v  Google 
,  Penitence  on  ev'ry  tongue.^ 
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2  Deep  regret  for  follies  i^ast,    ' 
Talents  wasted,'  tinrie^'mfspent  % 
HeaiKs  dd^as'xl'  byi  >warlflly  icdrest^ 
ThaoJdfdsslbr'tho  blessings-Ieut — 

3  Foofishr^fbciltk  artd  Tdn^'  jcf esfres; ' 
Valn'regi^ts  ftft"  thitigs  ix^  Vairt  ; 
Lips  too  seMorti  taught  tdipfalie, 
Otf  to  mi'irrtttir  latid'  liomplaiti-*- 

^  J^?f'  '^r4  ^ra  H^¥  ^^^^' 

1?  lira  with  grief  and  sname  we  own  ; 
'Humbled,'*:  ffiy  feet  xvfe  lie, 
Seeking jliirdA A  from  thy  throne. 

5  GodofmQrP:^fr^'Godof£raqe! 
Hear  our  sad  y^ggptiant  sq^gs  ; 
O  restore  fliy  ^uj^Jiant  race, 
Thou  to  whoa^  q\ir  praise  belongs ! 

*    '      *  Taylor. 

t    Hill.: A::. \   I     ..; 

HYMN  CC£\IU>  ^LmglMetre^  X 

1  Happy  th^mdet,  whose  gentle  breast^ 
Clear  as  thfe  suAimer^s^ev'ning  ray. 
Calm  .a&  ttnt  rdgions  o£  the*  blest. 
Enjoys  oa  jsoitfadcelestid  ddiyj 

2  •  His  Heart  n(!J  :61rpkfen  fri^^dshi|)s  stingy 

No  stbrrps  ms  pkcfefurterrt  ihvade  ; 
He  rests  beneath  th^  almighty  wing, 
Hostile toUQMOj-^oiVnoriB  mfei*  »• 

3  Spirit  bf^edV^rjhbfe^ahd'mfld, 

Repel  each  ys^mti  f  lidWahd  Mid,  * 
And  bles&  us,als'w?«(ittl  to'Wftis. 

Scott. 
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■      ■  Mfc I  »  ill  ..     I     l»l  I    11  ■!      l—i«M     ■  

s     HYMN  CCCVULi  l.<mg  Mttre.        Si 
Btratb  ;Md  iRemneQiiDn  of  Christ. 

1  He  dies!  tte'Fiieiid^iifl  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem^^daughiemtve^  around ! 
A  solemn  cjtarfaie^.lirei^k  tlie  ^ies^ 

A  suddoi  tTjemDlijpg.^ih^^       ground. 

2  Comey«$a)qt8|r2(f)d(dipi^a!tearartwo 
For  him.wnqtgro^iit'd  b^(iieadi  your  load  ; 
He  shed  a  jthqusand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousaiid'(fr6]^s  of  ncher  blood. 

3  Here's  love^ai^^^ 

The  Lorjl^pf  Glc^^^ajpfi  for  men ! ' 
But  lo,  what  sudden  loys  we  feee, 
Jesus  the^aarf^rt^fe  ag^li^! 

4  TheTising^©64^fofe^eithe  tomb; 
In  vain  the^t6ft«*iH»cls  his  rise : 
Cherubick  kgloils  gtiiitf  itim  home, 

.  ^nd  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies.. 

5  Break  off  your;tekrs,  yt  dakti;  'and  tell 
How  high  our  gi^eat^Ddiv'rer  reigns ! 
Sing  how.  he  ^^poil'd  tjue^hpsfts  of  h^Jlj 
And  led4he  monster,, Death,  in  chains ! 

6  Say,  live  [for  jcver^  jwiof^roud  King! 
Bom  to  redtemi>r  and  strong  to  save ; 
Then  asjs:  the  monster,  Mjhere's  thy  stinjg  ? 
And.  wncre^s  thy  vict'Vy,  boasting  grave  ? 

Watts  altered.- 

HYMN  iCQCilL     CommmMetr€.       '  b 
Blessed  are  the  dead  yih\9^  4ie  ia,Ae  jLord.    Rev.  xiii.  14. 

1  HEAi^wWi^e,v.QiQe^lroiac^  bj^av'n  proclaims 
^  Tor  all  ^  igpy?  ^m^  » :      i- 
Sweet  jsuie^wyoirt;^Qf.th^r  ^ames,  jie 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 
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2  They  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessM  : 

How  calm  tjieir  s^uq^bers  are ! 
From  suiTripg^  ap^,ffox9  ^ns  releas'd, 
And  freed  trpi^  nv^^  care* 

3  Far  from  this  worWiP^toil^nd  strife, 
'      They're  preseiit  jyith  the  Lord ; 

The  labours  of  ibeir  nppftal  Ijfc 
End  in  a  krge  re.ward. 

■    ^    -'    '    '•    '  Watts. 


-  '     .  ' '    nii — V  f\    *'""     .    .    .  ■ 

;  HYMHTCC^IX.     Long  Metre,  X 

XhHHiiMi' Friendship.     • 

1  How  blestthe  Swelled  tie  that  binds 
In  union  stve«  aciiottting  minds  1' 
How  swift  the  heav*ftly  <ipdrse  tttey  run, 
Whose  hearts/ whose  faith^  whose  hap^  are 

one !,       »''    , 

2  To  ea^h  the  soitl  of  e^ch  ho^  deaf  ! 
What  jealous  love',  what  holy  fear  ! 
How  doth  the  geri'rous  flame  within^ 
Refine  front  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin  \ 

3  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow 

.  For  human  guilt  and  mortal  v^  ;     . 
Their  ardent  pr*ay  Vq  together  qso 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice* 

4  Together  both  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  his  a\vful  face  : 
How,  high,  liow  strcH^,  thejf  raptures  swell, 
There?s  none  but  kindred  awls  can  tell. 

5  Nor  shall  the  glo\^ing  flame  e^tre 
Whien  nature  drpopsi  hcr^kfaing  fire ; 
Then  shall  they.  ttienHa  in  itialn^  above, 
A  heaven  of  jdy-^bedatise  of  love. 
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HYMN  CCCXI.     Common  Mttre.  2t 

lEtemember  thy  Creator  its  the  Pays  of  thy  Youth* 
V  '  TEceK  xll  i. 

1  In  thesolTt  s^^sbri  of  thy  youth, 

In  nature'^  Smiling  bloom. 
Ere  age  aitiVe,  and  tretnbling  w^it 
Its  suihmons  tb  the  t<yftib ; 

2  Remember  tbt  Cr&ktor,  G6d ; 

For  him  thy  t)6w*r6  etuploy ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy4ove,  thy  hope, 
Thy  confidence.  Ay  joy. 

3  He  shall  defend  and  gilide^hy  course     ' 

Through  life's  unoeijain  sea  : 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity*    . 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heav'nly  truth : 
The  eprth  affords  no  liivelier  sight. 
Than  a  religious  youth,         ^ 

Salisbury  Collection. 

HYMN  QCCXW:    Long  Metre.      ~* 
The  Hooie  ef  God. 

1  Lo,  God  is  hett*  Met  us  adore, 
And  humbly  b6w  before  hfe  fece : 
Let  all  within  us  fechhi^  jiower. 
Let  all  within  Us  seek  ^  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  j  1^  day  and  night 
Th'  united  chdtfe of ^uijgelssing : 
To  him,  enthmh'd'  ttbdVe  all  height, 
Heav'n's  host  tiieii^  oohtest  praises  bring. 

3  Being  of  beirig^l '  ifiay  oui<  pmise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  befi)re  thy  face,    ?k 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 
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HYMN  CCGXUI.     HaUelmh  Meme.  SL 

Fruitful  SlMweny<miblet|iii  cC  Ike'Efi^cttf  of  the  GoiBpeL 

To  heav^nr.fronaimh^ilceitM, 

It  turns  not  back  agaih^^ 
fiarwaters  ^ai^h   ^^^T^kro^^v^fy  pore, 
And  c^]s.  i^^  ,3!},  •  JE^<^r  secret  store. 

The  IjIs^^j^^  ..,...,. 

IJy  rroyi4eiac(j  ^yivipe  :.j         ,  , 

The  liarvest  bqWs     "  Its  golden  ears, 
Th^»c6iffdtig^^^^  '.^^i'Of  future  years- 
3  So,  saitljjti^^tjQ^^f  S^^ 

Almighty  to  effect        ^  , 

The  ilun^'s^^^^^^^  * 

MiUioii^' of  sfetils -'^^  ShfJl  feel  its  pow'r, 
And  beiai-  Jf  ^qWti  ^  To^ millions  more. 

'  '   ;^'     -*-       ■  '    '       Doddridge. 

HYMN  CCCXIV.    /.oi}5^  #^^^       ,     b 
Things  below  iindT||Mng8|Al>Qve*    IVuJim,<iii»  15,  16. 

i  Of  mortal  life,  liow  short. the  dale ! 
Like  flow'rs,  wj^ich  i^.their  brightest  state 
With  gaudy  hijes  the  fields  addro, 
But  soon  by  passing  storms,  gre  torn, 

2  Their  boasted  beauty  reft  aw^y, 
How  quick  the  vernal  blooms  decay ! 

.  Each  in  an  .hour  its  pride,  ^i^jgns^  , 
And  with'i:iiig  ia„the;  du^frreclmes. 
So  transient  is  ilie  tife  df  man^oogle 
At  most  a  brief  contracted  *pm ; 
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It  blooms^  it  &des  ;  and  serves  to  show 
How  vain,  how  bdH  are  things  below/ 

4  To  things  above' With  fix'd  desire 
Then  let  our  better  •  hopes  aspire ; 
To  realnis,  vFhere,  in  eternal  day, 
Nor  mcrftotk  diei  ttor  flow'rs  decay. 

HYMN   CCjijXV^  "i;6nff  Metre.  i 

Vmi  CreatoV  ipirftus. 

1  Oh  '!  Source  ot'iftikkkitd  light ! 
By  whom  the  wbflds  were'  rais'd  from  night ; 
Come,  visit  eVry  pious  mind  ; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  hurilan  kind. 

5  Plenteous  ix\  grace,  despend  from  digh. 
Rich  in  thy  niatchlfess  energy  : 

From  sin  and  s6rr6W  isCt'ii^  freef,'^ 
And"  make  us  templte  wbrthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  eiirthlj^  parts, 
Inflame  and  sanctify  our*hearts, .   ,> 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control. 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Thrice  hcdy  fount !  thrice  holy  fire ! 
Our  hearts  widi  heavenly  love  inspire; 
MakeiiS etertial truths  receive. 

Aid  US jKO'  live?  aB<  We  beKtve.^' 

5  Chtise  from  our  path  ^cih  noxious  foe. 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love;  bestow ;  ' 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  dstray, 
Protect  aiidsuideavsin  otirway, 

• ♦    '  M.'     .    .    i-   ,'\    ■  r  DrYDEN. 

HYMN*  CCC^Vf.     Votkmon  Metre.        i 
Thefiwt*  iAd!«ew>nd  €otMn|f^  of  Christ. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord^  jiddittanalands ! 
Ye  tribes  trf  cv'ry  tongue ; 


H\TVtJ 


HLs  new-djiicoveT*<l  grace  dcmandii 

A  new  ;md  ik    '^ 

2  Say  to  the  iiaiio  mc 

A  guilty  woi 
From  rice  and  vnr  r 

And  rescue  ffom  -       ,:  - 

3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  day 

Jo>;  through  the  earih  be  seen  ; 
Let  cities  shine,  in  bright  arr^, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  With  pleasure  lift  your  wondering  ryes, 

Ye  islands  o£  tjie  sea  I ,      k  ^  •  1; 
Ye  mountanif^.  siufc  ;^yc  yc^Uies,  ris^  ? 
Prepare  t!  louc^swuyt. 

5  Behold  he  i  he  connes  tobk^ 

The  natt<        ,  .. *»  rheir  God  ; 
To  shew  the  wqi'jdhis  rightcousncsSy 
And  send]^is  .triitfroliroafl. 

6  Agjiin  he  corqes»,  witl^  V 

To  wake  the  nuir  *: 
And  call  his  chiirrJi' 
With  ik-     '         '   i  I 

7  When  He,  uh. 

And  all  his  ^d 
His  feithful  sef  V 
With  hin;i  ill  T 


The  IjisUfc^lii,      . 


^l  Th  e  evils  that  b^^t  trftf  pat  i 
^^^  Who  can  pt^vertt  61"  euhe  ? 
^^^/e  stand  upon  the  brioknOMfeiU^; 
^^■HVhen  most  mx  : 
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2  If  we  to-day  s#efet  peac6'^os!5dsfe, 
It  soon  may  bcJ  «4tft*aWn^  •  '''' 
Some  chan9eiinay'pli}nge''Hi{  in  distress, 
Before  to-monw^^s/dahtaow  v^^ 

3  Disease  ana^^lh'iflvaafe'<)Jr health, 

And  find  ah  e^sy  prdy }  ^  ^ 
And  ofv  i¥ftBi[f:te^t  espeitedg  WesiMti 
Takes  uiiqpsaaiid  rSaos^fttt^rttf: « 

4  ThegroundSmr^ai^idHw^lpokforfruU 

Produce  us.^af&tf'f)ffli«i?  "'  '^^    ^ 
A  iiin9rm:uii^terattaDki$  d^ktoabt'*^ 
And  all  our  hoplbsarerVaki.  '      '-* 

5  Since  sin  ha^ill^dtht^hwlth  wo, 

Aqd  ciieatu*sYaKl*^»^e; '  ' 
Lord,  wisin  ocnnheastfil  fiJ^GEorrthings  bdow, 
And  fix  oi3<?Sk)pd^KiiiJii|;h:i 

HYMrTccci^     i 

1  The  trav^er,  jQ^t]?l|ii|^C 

Breathes  many  a4c^i^|;,^s^    . 
And  marks  t|ie  welcome  dawn  of  light, 
With  rapture  in  hSs  e|t?v  ,^ 

2  Thus  sweet  the  daWii  o^!3^y 

Which  \veary  sjnpers.find, ,.., 
When  mercy  with  ircviviiig  raj- 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  iiiiigd 

3  To  slaves  ot^prest  with  chains, 

How  kind,  how  dear  the  friehd. 
Whose  gen'rousi  band  relieves  their  pain^ 
And  bids  their  jsoirouisi^jQdi ! 

4  Thus  dear  that  firiend  divine,  -o^gle 

Who  rescues  captive  souls,; 
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Unbinds  the  8[alling  chains  of  sin. 
And  all  itf  )^(j\^er  cmxroh. ' '   , 

5  My  Qod  ^,^9  §98rS  j^^i   ,.ri  , 

'  My  dawn9^^9P^.I;o,ye;., 
V  Once,  wandV^ng  iii  the  shades  of  night, 
And  yynk- Jri'hopblesSiW6. 
,  6  Thy  hand  redeem^  1%  slave. 
And  ^^tth^ fo^)^^         ,  , 
I    BeaUj;amr^d'a1ITliaV&,^    ^'' 
Devoted,  Lord,  ta  thee  ! 

M    ^.      .       .    Mu».  SfBiti}*,  altered. 

HYMN  CCCXi'JC; '  ^  *  Common  Metre.      b 

1  WhS*  AtJk%;^!yi'oMctted^awe, 

Before  J6hbvyvdft)odJ  >i'^  ^'^^^  ^'^ 
And,  V^ith  b^'  mmBte,  fit^ttttittlyer, 
Fo^gu^ty^S(4(»^«^'4>^  :.  . 

2  With^h*tsiicccsSy^bhat*<kidrousgrace, 

Washtepbfi^cHifbptiffii^dt  ':..    1    * 
The  Lord  wotild  #are;  if  in  tfe  place 
Ten  righteou.^  ni^a  \>;^e^oifpd. 

3  And  could  a  siinglc  ^iou's  soul         !^    . 
"So  rich  a  bopii  ^bj^aip;,?  ^j^ 

'     .    Good  God .!  ^ancl  shall  ^  ^nation  crj% 
And  plead  with  thte  in  vain  ? 

4  Our  cou iitry^  guilty  us , she  is. 

Her  ni^mVous  saints  cafi  boast  ; 
See  dieir  united  pruyers  ascend  ; 
And  shall  these  prayers  be  lost  ? 

5  Are  not  thtr  nghteous  dear  to  thee 

Ndt^;^*>fri^kiitTfintmTWs?  ^' 
Or  doc^Jfliisj^ifijl  land  exceed 
,  GomorraK  in  her  crimes  ? 
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6  Still  we  ^^^nG^'jjyf^hcor'^hy  name^ 

Here  yet  is  thine  aoMe  ; 
Long  has  tHy^tt^8fiy^blest/bft^  tend  ; 
Eorsake^i#ito?,HOfi& 

7  Oj[?ayowB^rifi^)fl4lfr3^pnests, 
And  know  jB^^Jpy.tnai glorious  name. 


The  OwrvifW^h^arefb. pray  V  !" 

OstonXoIl. 
mM  uj — bii'vji  .' — ' ! — 


HYMNCCiMtX^    Lofig  Metre.         b 

1  WHEREFORip;shoHkliiftaffi,frailchildofclay, 
Wh<a^rffomijtb^(^<nh#e  (^  ,th^/^hroM^, 
Lives  but  the  vfm9^  9^ a^^yt-n-n.  ^^j 

O  wby^oii^'miflftelfWaft]b^.proud  ? 

2  His  brightest^  virfoft*>i*i^  atii^eor,     ' 
Then  T<anish,tarid/na9iioDe  M'O^ found  : 
The  stateliesdpile  his)|Aadq  ean  rear 

A  breath  mscif  {oTO^dwlithcthe  Aground. 

3  By  drfiibt  p^*t>te3^*<iVi^'tth5i^l6st, 
With  trimblih^  §^  *^ay  : 
How  vain  of  xvi^Jfom'^  gifts  the  boast ! 

,  Of  ten3m\%  iiimjii  Ito w  fuint*  t  he*  ray  ! 

4  Follies  aiirf  crimes',  ^  countless  sum, 
Are  Qrowciedinlift%  litrle'span  : 
How  111  J  aias,  does  prirlc'  bcctirhe 
That  ct&^,  j^uilty  cixnmt^^l'^ian ! 

5  God,Df,iT^-Wc;,  FuUi^vdi^ipc^    ,  '  , 
Give  mc  a  3%^  apd  Ipwly  mind  : 
In  modest  wort|i,;0  let  me  shine,^!^ 
And  peace  in  htimble  virtue  find. 
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HYMN  CQCXXL  /  f «.  Metre,      i       b 

We  fi©vifiWfGadiripa$fflngIyear, 
'  Think !liov».ffran3«  soulsl^ave  fled^  ^ 
Never  jnidMrQitQiindbt  jds  horei! i  - . 

2  Fix?A(in'rfnrictditifiti5totd^:in   .i:  /  .;»'^ 
They  have  iK>wJnd>cart9:below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait  5^        •  • 

But  how  little^  iione'  c;in  know. 

3  Life  how  frail !   how  fleeting  breath  I 
Fate  stands  thfeat'oing*  still  in  view ; 
Andthb  netib  dre^dibt^hiof  kfeatlv 
Mayibe  sent  fed  mit^ oby biunr  ,. 

4  Whild  we  spcak^  ^ndrnvfeitemvelhear, 
.  Teach'us,  EjDn},^ritH'aU^eta5th^ 

That.ctarnitgr'.isiiifcap,>«  <  «^ '  'J^  ' 
We  ar&jsbiiiding;  otLtbe'btkik.' 

5  AsthewiiagfcdarwDW'^flieis  *  tx)it>  ;:.    > 
Quick,  the|destin'<lr  tfiapfc  «[^filidl 

As  the  lightning  dfrom  the  skies       ^^  ^ ' 
Darjts,  and  leaves  no  trace  Bfehirtd-  -J  ^'  '' 

6  So  our  brief  and  transient  days 
To  tteir  end  spfeeid  Swiftly  on  ;    ' 
Soon  ave  pass  *fe?8  tittle  space,  "^    ' 
Here  to^ay^  to-mon?6w  gofte.^ 

7  Lord,  our  humble  vows  receive,-  • 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew^j 
Teach  us  l^^thy^ce  to  live^ 
With  eternity  in  vicW, 

8  Bless  thy  wdfd  to  yotmg'Md  •  <^d'; " 
FUl  us  with  a  S^iobrVlovVr  ' '  / 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  toM, 
Take  us  to  thy  bliss  above ! 
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HYMN  CCCXXII. '  ^Lwg  Metre.  t> 

Hyoii  iA  Tiiiae  c&Wkx. 

1  WHiL^^sQundii^wairtirQbeand^aroHnd, 
And  death  aiul'/i!usiifs|ratoith«  groand  ; 
To  tiiee  we  look^iidtt  thoei^e  ^1, 

The  Parent  and  lhejia»d;4)f  ail  J 

2  Thou,  who  hastJSltt^ilp^d;JOIlFbuman  kin({ 
The  image  of)a  beavbi^bocai  miuQ, 
And  in  a  father's  wide  erarWafte;  -  • 
Hast  cherished  all  the  kindred  race  ; 

3  O  see  with  what  insatiate  Iragfe  • 
Thy  sons  their  impidtaj^^iofattles  wage  ; 
How  spread^^destruotJQQ)  likoi  atiiddd^  / 
And  brothers! nhed^^tlwir&rcMhers?. blood  T 

4  See  g«iltFpaBsw)nl&rsprihg>tt0  birth, 
And*deed«^  ot' hell  idofoilOT^  the  earth  ; 
While  righteousneia&ittiAjvjStice  mourn ; 
And  love  aodJ)bi^jdiKD(^JcHrl0cn;  .      ' 

5  Great  God !  s^tii^se^powfadiiilihand^can  bind 
The  rsfiWig^  waNea,!  tbeifiiribuiibviiiidj 

O  bid  thie.hun^an  teiapesf .c»^, 

And  hu^  tbomaddfniogfififoHdto  peace. 

6  With  re\»'itnceji»3iyLeittb.  bdstileJand 
Hear  and  obc^Aliat  ftighxMPHnand, 
Thy  Son's  blest' erf aiid;ir0m  above, 

"  My  creai3ures,'iwc5maa«iu1wal  love  L" 

HYMN  CCCXXMl^:  vC'o/3!Mwon  Aft^rer.    flL  or  b 
Brotherly  Kin^nfesf *  fram  the'  ]*rec£(>t'-«nd  Example  of 

Who/OTn^4ii^^t»ljIe;df3?y;  I .  . 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was,  ^ 
What  his  peculiar  law. 


^0 HYMN  324,  32S, 

^  The  love,  which  all  his  bosom  fiU'd, 
Did  all  his  actions  guide '; 
Ins(MrM  by  love^  he  Uv'd  ami  taught ; 
Inspired  by  loveittie  died. 
3  Aiia'ife5^1oi^Wiii?'dd'youfeel 
YbixT  warm  ilfectiofts  move  ? 
Tl*  iB?!tb^pix)*f  wN&^fee  demands, 
That  lyou  ciaChitfthwiQ^^-  > 

HTMN  CCCXIJiVv  Long  Metre.        H 
Doxolog3r. 

1  FROM^irAat  dwell  KeloWthe'skies 
Lpt  the  Creator's  pfiaisfe'lirise  ! 

Let  the  Redeemer's  naiqe  be  siing-, . 
Thro'  ev'ry  )and^  bycv'iy  toi^ue  i 

2  Eternal  are  thy  metfcfei^Lord !     ' 
Eternal  truth  attehds  thy  -word : 

Thy  pmisi;  bhadlteuhd^firom  shore  to  shoit, 
Till  6iUsi^iaiki«|^^diset  no  more. 

HYMN  CCCXXy.'s  and  7s.  Metre.        i^ 

'  )\L  *'.     ofifniversak!  Praise. 

1  PRs^(i<s»vib'*beeiAoti^great  Creator! 

s  Fifmi  t^#Jffi  C^ om  ev?iY  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  \yith  ev'iy  Qms^imt^ 
Join  theyjuvver^l  scwg. 

2  For  ten  ^h^iftand  ^blessings  giv'n, 

Forldi^.hqp?,  of  future  joy, 
SouncJAi^pr^i^e  thro?  earth  and  heav'fl, 
Sounql  Jfehwah's  praise,  ofk  bigh. 
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1  LojbDOfinalsto-cibd!^irQ(Of>liB^li 

ThroMgt^  th^:§q»98«¥iit  and  wo. 

'Let  ourtrroi4  teiforgUtent  n 
Heal  our  sins,  tiispel  our  blindness ; , 
Then-— conduct  ua^^e  to  heaven  ! 

CALAkr* 

HYJJ]5in99Mm/.irf  ^  r^A^^^. 

1  Th  a iCK  s^&r> iiiercieS'past> '  receri^e  ; 
Fardonof  oucsbistceriewi;       j» 

,  Teach  us^  Kw9^c^^i,^  hpw.to  liv^ 
With  eteriHfy>n*yfevy, .    r , » . , . 

2  Biessthr  wofdrtojoldiand  l^HOis  ; 
Grantusy  Locd^  thy  pedce  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  i-ace  is  run, 
Takcnstothy  htmse  above^ 

HYMN  CCCXXVIIL    ^  and  7$.  Metre.     & 
.For  ibQ^iose  qf  p^litic;.Worah»p» 

1  Lord  !  dismiss  lis  with  thy  Blessing,^ 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  peace  j[)osspssing> 
Triumph- in  redeenung^Qve*  . 

2  Thanks  we  giveaiftl^de*ation 

.     ForthygbspeFdjdyftfTS^ifhd: 
May  the  fruits  dfvthy^BaVation  Google 
In  bur  hearts  and  lives  abound  ! 


ASCRIPTIONS  AND  BENEDICTIONS, 

V0UNDED   ON    TEXTS   OF   SCftlPTUKB  ;     TO    BB    SDHC  AT 

THE  svD  or  PSAi^ifs  Awn  nr^wtls^  TV  varioos   he- 

TEES. 

Ct^MMOM  Jlfff^f*— aiVOLK. 

MAY  peac^i  w}^h  fi-Qm.the  Lord  proceeds, 

Whicli  Chmt  ft|oi«^  itn^Arts, 
Which  huni^q  knowtfii^Cif^r  ejaeeda^ 
FttBexve  and  koe^^  o^^it  tf^urUk 

Psalmj^urilM.  9. 

LoEO,  Ue88ili9r^xat>tab  vIm^  to  tlu«» 

Do  all  their  suety  owe  i '- 
Feed  thoa  thy^iock,  and  rciie  them  up 

When  they  are  fallen  lev. 

Unknowiu 

Blemivo  and  honoM-,  gfcH^,'  P<Mr*f« 

By  all  in  earth  and  htufn. 
To  him  who  sitfl  opoti  the  throiie. 

And  to  the  hi^  he-g)v^'«i- 


Tate. 


iCiiaiir^^ 


ler. 


To  him  who  sita  upon  the  throne, 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ; 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  glory  etermore.. 

Sootch  Paraphrases. 

, ... ..   ^.  ■■  .    •... 

COMMOV'  il4ijr«£.— POU0LR* 

L  E  T  e^ery  <ire«tMre»Jbew  .tbe  tafed  i 

To  God's  ezallod  -Sdn  ; 
Since  God  hath  rsls'd  him  from  the  dead, 

And  plac'd  him  on  (lis  throne . 


ASCRIPTIONS,  &c.  263 


.^, 


Let  every  voFtal  tongue  confeas  - 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord ; 
Thus  when  the  Saviduri  name  we  bless. 

*rhe  Fiatber  is  ador'aT 

Hebret^s  iiiil'^d,  21. 

jyoirte4ylbeOi)d'bfjk!A^todlDt#r^  * 

Who  from  the  slhidfe^  #8i^h 
Restored  the'She{^h^nl  ofthe  ^e^' 

To  draw  immiortal  Srtatfi,  '  ^ '     ^  ^"-^ 

Enricb  our  souls  with  eUpy  grace. 

That  we  may  do  his-WII  i«  "^ 
And  aU  that^^  pleasing  JdcliiMigiit^r  .x 

Inspire  us  tp  fulfil.v-.    TT-  r 

.1     .♦  :;j t  ?/.»>>  ,  *;     K jPPo»^  Collectioit 

^^  ,         VII. 

Rev.J|ft6. 
To  him,  who  wash^u^fnaiiour  sins 
Jhihisowii^peclcMwi^iQ^^,..  _ 

His  Father  jMur,](^«,,0Q4,,;^  e:.e  od*  .n  t   . 

To  him  who  died  «rtdlM(i  4t«if*,  ^^  -■  --  ^   " 
^      1I&  glory  ever  giy'n  $ 
And  may  l^is  wide  domlnijBn  spread 
Throughout  the  earth  >in^eav*B, 

'    "■■'^'Vrt-L  '*  '''''  '"*'''•■'■' 

Worthy  ^rt  thou,  who  om3ii>WMt9li{fl4s  ^n 

To  ofiet  etntfrjp^eal, 
And  from  the  book  ofGod's  decrees 

His  counsels  to  reveal/ 

Thou  hast  re3eemM'"us'iy  tjiy  blooS,' '  ' 

From  sin  bast  set  tt94l^*,  ^  '  * 
Hast  made  us4aii^«jttd»fri(«8lg.td'00()^ 

And  we  shaU  reign  witbr'tlf€«i. -.-     .   ^oode 

Partly  froin  Watts 


964  ASCRIPTIONS,  Bcc, 


tOSG   Jf^T'Jt^.— SIHOLE. 

.Matt.  XXI.  9. 
HOSANNA*  tokingrDwrid'fl  Son, 
Who  reigns  on  a  •iiperior  throne  ; 
Wo  Mess  the  Prince  ofheavenly  birth, 
Who  tonighl  tdvaUen  down  to  earths        WATti. 

II.   . 

1  rim.  i.  17. 
Now  to  the  great  eternal  ^ing»  ji 

Th*  immortal  God,  we  morUb  nng ; 
God  only  wise  we -glorifV,'"  «    .^ 

Invisible  to  mortal  ^^-  , "  V.r  • 

HI. 

},  ,Ti;n.  vi.  15, 16. 
To  him  who  dwells  inlieavenly  lights     . 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  sigh^ 
The  King  supreme  the.^ord  of  heaven,' 
Be  endless  praise  and  hipnourjg^ven. 

tv. 

2^Tbi9SS^ii;^t6;17. 
May  God  the  Father,«id)l«(l  Son, 
From  whom  all  )s0»9iaAM6t  iNFOOoed^ 
Comfort  our  heafltevai^>lublish  us 
In  every  yirtuous  wopdtnd^eed. 

X   tONC  ^fErJaS.— SIX   LISE^. 

Tohimwhoscwiid<»Nri<wrPJWAWIt^?^?i  o 
Fresenres  u^in  temptation^adimuW  aiii  --^J^n- 
Who  will  present  oiir'«oul%i9Q$W^t9i  v  n\iu  . 
Before  the  glory  of  his  m^  •iioili:>C3i  avK?  j,  . 
,  To  God,  our  Saviour,  onhj^ffofifiyucv  *^'«'  ^'^ 
Let  songs  of  praise  a^Jl|o«o«|R  imi*  i^^^  ^ 

•  The  word  Hosanna  signifies,  '*  Save,  w«  beseech  t|iee  i" 
is  an  a8criptt<yi  of  honofur  to  ^brist  as  our  Savioor. 


ASCRIPTIONS,  kc.  ^s 

All  Seveits  Metre. 
2  Cor*  xiii.  14. 
M  A.T  the  gri^e  of  Christ  our  Savioiuv 
And  the  Father's  Soundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  from  aboiM.- 

Kbi^ton. 

■    C"       ■■  iim^n-i".  ■    -pMi   if3,<    ..■■,11  ...  I 

SHOR*t  Metre • 

Roim^xyi.  25,  27. 

Who  keeps  us  by  his.:ii^i;d« 
Be  glory  now  and  evemioi^.  ^ 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

11. 

5  Cor.  xiii.  14 
The  grace  of  Christ  out  Lord, 

The  Father's  tiouitdf edit  lo^e. 
The  Spirit's  Mett  corti*n«ttMo(»,^tddi^ 

Be  with  U8  frbtti'ab6ir«f^. -"      " 

I|I. 
Mat.  xs»  9»firjdhn  i.  14. 
,  Hqsanna  to  the  %(ix.p»       r.  ' 
Wlio  from  tbt  fiBtiiet^aftnn^  j)£ 
Ascribe  salvatioa^tKlliebid}!!^^  ^.i  ^     ^ 

An^  ever  blesa  Ifis  i 


Hallelv^ah  Metre. 

•     •!•  .    •     ,        ' 

1  John  iv.  ISu^GaJ.  iii.  IS^Col  i.  12« 

To  him  #bi»  fMiM'utl  fifdl,  ^    v    . 
Before  the  would  beg«n»  ' 

Tohim  who  bore- the^«itfM^ 
To  save  rebeUiom  mini  r^     '■    '- 
Tohimwh&fefmft.       » 
Our  ao«l#:flir  ImMrlm^ 
'  Be  endless  prmiie    •  .  Digitized  by  L.oogle 

And  gloiy  given* 

Wattr. 


Watts. 


^6 ASCMPTIQMS,  &c. 

li. 

Mat  3;^..9— AcM  T.  J?— Phil.  ii.  H. 
HosANNA  lo  the  Kin^. 
Of  David'9  rpyj^l  b(oo3 ;    . 
BeholdU  he'  cbpnes  to  brine 
For^ving  grdce  j^m  Goq : 
Upoo  his  head  ''  •' 

Shall  honouni  i^^^  ,    ^ 
And  ev'ry  ton^e    .    ' 
Pronounce  h^  tilesf. 

•III.';-  J  ..  , 
Heb.  i.  6.— R^.  ¥.11^  1!^. 

With  angels  round  ttie  thfonfeVJ,  \,     * 
And  saints  who  di|rell  $^^9^^  .     '        '     , 
.  We  join  to  praise  uiSl^op,^"^  "^  ^.      . 
And  sing  his  wondrous  love. 
Worthy  theX»i»b,L     \  '    ,     '' 
Whoonc^was^lain,   ^'    ''  ^*'^'* 
-  O'er  heav'n  and  eartli 
To  live  and  reign.    . 

1  Cor.  XV.  47— Col.  i.  18— AcUlr.'tSli 
To  Christ  the  £bTfd'*oJ|hHb&v%;^'^'  •  ^ 
The  first-bom  from  the  ^ead  :  ' 

The  Prince  of  life,  be  glopy^^^i^nj'   >       '    • 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread  f-^-  q   ♦- a  J 
Through  earth's  extent  ^'^,      ''  * 

His  honours  raise  :  V>  ♦   7 

And  allxdifsent        '  '  ^  ^^' 

Hisnarttftopttkffe.       '^    *   ^^^     ..  .     • 

SINCE  the  death  pf  my  Ibfbtlter',  f!]^^%t^  Dr.  John 
Clarke,  I  tliink  I  a^al  fihefrf' f&  sky\A)im  9i^iny  of  the 
variations  and  additions*  ib  lftii9'6Mftftli«if'^f  Plialms  and 
Hymns,  were  'either  nf'«^dc^  off  #ag|((!«t^  that 

^he  alteration  of  the   14M^  Pami^'^A  alMpether  his 
own;   and  that  the  whole  «t^lB^«$to&^dUiiiirer>  diacritical 
eye  and  correcting  hand  before  ^it  W^t  to  <ihe  pRM* 
'or  this,  andfor  iilaiiy««b^dbtiofehri0thlil4nendafaip, 
5  memory  will  ever  be  t)recions  to  «K.  ^ 

Mat31.  1798t 


INDEX  to  the  Matter  ^feaok  PSALM  and  UYMS. 

P.  stands  for  Psalm,    h.  for  Hymn.    The  figures  refer  not  to 
the  Pages,  but  to  the  number  of  each  Psalm  and  Hymn. 
A.  ;'    •'  •■ 
ABRAHAM,  the  Promise  to  him  fulfiHed,  p  105 
extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h  74»  111 
Adam  the  first  and  second,  p  8.  h  391 
Adoption,  h  35 

Affliction,  p  119,  t2th  part,  14th  part 
the  qure  of  folly,  h  164  " 
Divine  Goodness  in,  h  190 
Submission  to,  h  214 
Ag^,  Consolations  of,  p  71.  h<55 
Ambrican  Revolati0li,  p^f^i;   .. 
Angels,  their  Ministry  t^jChtfilUt  h  2X1 
Song,h  104     '  '    i    , 
Wo?ship,plO?,4«^Wv 


BAPTISM,  by  Immersion,  h  12/   . , 

•    .         oflnfants^h  111,  159,^22^252 
Beatitudes,  h  37  ^4 

Better  part,  h  36  "'   \    ' 

Bleisings,  Spuitual,  p  81,  lO&hW  ^  ' 

and  Temdkiral,  p  139, 4th  part 
Body  Fran,  h  147         -    ,  T     .      . 
wonderfully  made,  p^  139,  Sfli  part 

CANAAN,  heavenly,, "p:i07i,:/     ^ 

Catholicism,  h  148  /".,}^.»  c  4.-   .  , 

Captivity,  p  137 

Charity,  p  37,  41, 112.  h  39, 121, 135, 145,  192  r 

Greater  than  Faith  or  <Uopa,  .fr  ^49 
Child,  Death  of,  b  152,  238  - 
Children  devoted  to  God^  b(S5^ 

B#li8i€Pi8/i(^u^a(m(0f>p7^£  .:   ^ 
.li8Ab)^|i'fl,f9gfMdt9iJb  921     . 
CHRI8rT<l  hM  A^m^n^  Pt24,i68.  h  1^,  102^ 

J.I  »jj*i*fl<ibjofcfi«»dv(Mt. 
-11,   5.i3w4(rftjt.ifc,  tiTW*.    ;.., 
^..i*hn-ihtPP'i4l«W9*»(pCt^b*hGfc(Ma-oh,  pi45  -^ 

his  Cross  4>nr.|^or5{^h  21, 374       -^^8'^ 
:  \    bis  Commission,  h  101,  253 

his  Compassion,  h  138, 182«  292 


368  ^       INBBK. 

CHRIST,  his  firtt  and  8ecoiid-€OBUiiir,b  316    ^ 
his  Death  and  ReMirrectiooi  h308 
his  Eternity,  p  102,  294 
his  Example  p  109.  h  14, 16r 
his  Exaltation,  p  2.ii  17,  62 
his  GeoUeness,  h  251  /• 
bis  Grace  and  Glory,  h  187 
the  He«i4  of  hwHdiiii^  h  1S9 
his  Humiliation,  h  239    ;  ... 
the  Image  of  G«i4^  hi  244:.  ; 
his  lQcarnatiQ9,h.^.  j  «  <    «  p 
his  interoessiotfi^h  JMB^   t.x  , 

his  InvitatioDi  hM       .  .      > 
his  Kingdom,  p^  2,  72, 98.  h  194 
the  King  of  saints^  h24a'  ' 

the  Lamb  of  God,  h  30,  44 
our  Life,  h  271, 280     - 
the  Lrgbt  of  the  wosld,  h  301 
his  Mission  and  Saprifioe,  p  40 
the  Morning  star,  h  6  - 
his  Nativity,  h  31, 104, 223, 282   *• « 
his  Obedience  to  death,  p  69 
^    ;  his  Offices  and  N'ames,  h  140 

Opening  the}89«|9dbook,;  h^     • 
precious  in  life  and  deatii^^h  133     •/ 
his  Pre-existence»  and  inetonation^  h  27 
his  Priesthood,  p  hlO.^ilS&ii^  i  •> 
the  Pbysician.of -ihMottU  h  50     • 
a  Prince  and  Satiour,  h  62 
hisResurrectii>p,jp.a«^ih(2,.17,  29,  105 
Salvation  by  him,  ff^^S^h  ,188  ^ 
the  same  yestenxjiiiiy^  loHdal}»  iad^fooever,  h  294 
a  Shepherd,  h  247^  M   *    »   * 
the  Sight  oi  him  in  heaven,  h  5t 
ttie  Spirit  his  gift,  p  68,  72 
our  Strength  and  righteousness,  p>  71 
his  SufFerlo^s  an4  glqfy,  ^  32,  69.  h  126 
the  Sun  of  righssopsh^sta^. iA;/bi87.     •;    • 
the  Supreme,  h^a^it^^  U  j^^d).  ^ 
his  Victory  and  d<^tflinion<|h  :264>;l  <    'r 
the  Victory  pf  hi9  dealhi>ll  iKvlA5  <. 
tl^e  Way  to.Qp^^i<l3(}uue  mc  »  .v     - 
the  Wisdom  of  God,  \i222  p^^  :^    •      i . .  u 
.     Christian's  Farewell,  h  295  ...edbyGooQie 

Race,  h  25,175  .  ^dkt     ^i 

<^       Church,  the  Birtjj-place  of  Sainta^  p  87 


Church  Jewish  and  Chivtiaiyeonipftfedy  p  133 
its  Glory  und  defence  h*  9S 
our  safety  and  delight,  f  ^7,  9^.  h  110, 198 

Citizenof  Zion,  p  15    *'  •:  ' 

Colonies  planted  and  puiu4ied»  p  107 
Common  Mercies,  h  90    »«     •'     -*'♦'. 
Compassion  and  ForgivdnesB,  fa  tftl    -     ^ 
for  Sibf«liii«iv,'p  119^  ;Stfa  part 
Complaint  and  hope,  p  143 
Communion  with  Chrftft^h'2ll6«^'  ^ 

with  God,  h  2(S^,  ilO 
Condescension  of  God,  p:8,  tlS.'b950 
'  Confession  and  pardon,  p  321^  174  [275 

Confidence  in  GM;  p  n'ta,  5r»  28»  31, 34i  52, 56,  57^146.  h  89, 
Conscience,  Testimon^6fl  h  243 

Peace  dR  h^g88  -  , 

Consolation  in  Christ,  h  138 

in  Dellth,i^l38o"  -nu 
in  P#ovidMice,^^7 
Contfction  of  sin,  h  154  '  •>  ,^J 
Contrite  hearty  Ife. 206   .^^  *  Ji  «>  ..    ^. 
Corruption,  Moral,  p  12,  M,  53  ' 

Contentment,  p  131       - » 
Covenant  of  Grairevi  jif^^^fH^t^  169,  336 
Creation  Old  and <N#i»$^di<>h  30^  317'    • ' 

ifeid(Brovidence,  p33.ii  61,85,  132,  160 
'     Creatures  vain  andHSod  ttlUsafilennlt,  p  33,  62  ' 
their  voice  proclaiming  God,  p  104. 

DARKN1SS3»'wallding  in,  h  103 
Death,  p  38,  39,''88,  89,  90.  h  158 
:.  t .  ^  thelEad  of  the  Christian's  course,  h  49,  238 
and  the  Resurreceit)n,<h,Q^n. 
Triimiih  overj  h  a5/'^rO,'30«  ' 
Decency,  h  33  " 

Devotioii;  h]^'  -i'  :  .11 4i J 

.1. 1  bjr.^y  and  mghu  p^l.  134        ' 
Direction,^{)«^]Oe,«  iR^dsod^ip  •  39 
DiscipUne,  Fathmi^i,  h  108^-39^  • 
Distress  relieVed^'pi61,>40^>126,  143 

Fafth(»  iTiifi^of^  fa  234 
Doubts  and  fears  sup^rdsaed,  p  3 
Doxology,  h  324.  ''>    •'  .  '< '-   •   ^ 

E*        •    'taitizedbyGoOQie 

EKEMIES^  Complaint  against,  p  130 

De&m«ace  from,  p  54»  59«  70. 13«i  136, 140 


^70  IITDEK* 

EUiemies,  liove  to,  p  109.  h-S6  v  btv 
Envy  cured,  p  37 
Evenings,  p  4  h  125,  3Qi 

■-  V    A  F. 

FAITH  correcting  impatience,  p  55 

Encouraged,  p  9  ^ 

Living  and  Dead^  h  166 
in  the  Names  of  Godv  h  236 
in  the  ^Promise  of  Salvation,  h  28 
in  the  Redftemer'a  sacrifice*  h  161 
in  a  Time  of  distress,  ib  224 
Triuwiphtnt,  h  386  ..     - 

Walking  by,  h  63 
Family  duties  and  blessings,  p  128  ^   - 

religion,  p  101 
Fast  in  war,  p  20,  44.  h  319 
Fear  of  God,  h  82   k      =^ 
Feast,  Gospel,  h  114, 118,  234,  299 
Forgiveness  sought^  p  25 

to  debtors,^  )i  121 . 
to  enemies,  h  66 
Fortitude,  h  13  ,         ' 

Friendship,  Christian,  h  310     ' 
Funeral  thought,  h  99. 

^.     .-,    /••■ 
GOD,  his  alUseeing  eye,  pa:d9»<Mpt<  6tl|  pt 
All  sufficient^  p  33,  62,  73.    J 
his  Approbation'  of  the  Just,!  ^2 
his  care  of  his  people,  p^.6 
his  Compassion  to  sinners^  It  189 
his  Conddsconsion,  p^  113.  h  250 
our  Creator,  p  139,  3d  part,  h  l72 
his  Rtcrnity,  p  90 
Exalted  above  all  praise,  h  58 
his  Eternal  counsels,  h't41     > 
his  Faithfuhiess,  h  111,  159  .[254s  ^96 

his4^oodness,  p  S6,S6^S7, 66/a8,145,446rhr5St  83, 158 
His  Greatness  and  goodness,  p  86  7 
his  Grace  in  Chris*;  h  9iS     -  ' 
his  Holiness  and  sovereignty,  p  93, 99" 
hif  Incomprehensibaity,h41,42      .       *.,,.. 
his  Jm^ice,  p  11,  18,  68h  117      '  ^.   ,  . 
Known  by  his  works,  p  19, 136.  h^Pgle,, , ,    ., 
his  Majesty,  p  29 
his  Mercy  in  judinnent.  b  IQH     - 


GODy  his  Name  proclaiined  to  Moaes,  h  19 

his  Pe,rfect2oh8  and  wMiMi  p-lll,  156, 145 

our  portion  and  hope,  p  73,  h  128 

his  Power,  p  66. 93. 145.  h  117 

his  Presence  mortifyinft;  u^  to  the  world,  h  43 

hi6  Regard  to  oQf  wewiess^  p  103 

our  Shepherd,  p  23  »  *^^ 

the  Searcher  of  heitti,  p  l39;'6th  part 

Transforming  vision  of,  p  17 

his  Unity  chd  «oi!^efeignt^,ip  135.  h  54 

his  Unchahgeibleite8S;t»  109, 106.  h  86 

his  Universal  presendie,  p^S9^  1st  part 

his  Wisdom,  p  111,  139,  9d  jft.  h  8,  254  ^ 

Good   outofEvil,  h202  ^  .^    -i 

Gospel,  not  ashamed  of  i^,'[k  12St^ 
Blessed,  p  89.  h  131    ' 
its  Excellency,  h  75 

its  Power  and  triumph,  h  163,  313  ' 

its  Success,  h  65,  88 

Grace  and  Glory,  p  97 

Gratitude,  p  91.  h  ST,  78, 170, 266,  26f 

Grave  destroyed,  h  262  , 

Gravity  in  deportment,  h  33. 

HAPPINESS  in  God,  p  3 

and  Miseiy,  p  1,  37 
Heaven,  p  24.  h  45.'*47;  180,^238 

Longing  for,  h  lay   ' 
Holiness,  p  34, 119. 10th  and  llth  pts.  h  329 
Hope,  p.  43,  h  173,  230,':898   *»»  •  > » 
Houseofprayer,  h  W|312  '     ';    ' 
Humility,  p  131.  h  73,550,330      • 

Hypocricy.  p  50.  h  76,  24a - 

Hymn,  before  or  after  Sermon,  326"*' 

after  Sermon,  '327 

close  of  Public  Worship,  32.8 
V7.r  .l.r-  .      .    . 
IDOL  ATRfY,^  i)  UB,MB^  -?  ^^  ^ 
-Ignorance  of  man,1i$|2.<'  •«*.■•    »  ■ 
ImiUtion  of  God's  goodQeflft»<h  $& 
Iropsticnce, p ^ i<-V>  7    /t..  jr^M^^,-,  ■ 
Influence  Divine,  h?17ttl8«57Jii,-f-    .   >  ,        . 
Insurrection,  p  64  "  r-'      i 

Intemperance,  p  107,  3d  pt        -       ,Dg  zedbyL^oogle 
Intercession  of  Christ,  h  185  /         1 

Tnvitation  to  communioHll.  K  Kk'^U  lU.  118.  IM.  ^34.  fi99 


172  .  rWDEK. 

IsraeFs  JOttnt«|r,  p  106,  ia7,<i«l|»U  i  14 « 
J. 

JACOB*9vow,h205  ^ 
Jferusalem,  New,  h  165  /' 

Joy,  Heavenly,  h  47 

and  Gratitude,  h  57  s 

Jubilee,  h  40, 162 
Judgment,  Final|  p  50. h.  279 
Justice,  h  120 

of  Ood,  p  18. 

K. 
KINGDOM  of  Christ,  p  98.  h  194,  264 
Knowledge  of  God,  p  119,  9th  part. 

L. 
Law  and  Gospel,  h  235 
Life,  Its  shorthess,  p  90.  h  U6,  231, 314 

its  Value,  h  153 
^ight  and  Deliverance,  h  318 
Looking  at  things  uuse^Ot  h  288. 

Lord's  Day,  p  5, 19,  63,  92, 118,  122.  h  2, 18,  24,  157, 26.^ 
Prayer,  h  66 » 
.  Supper,  h  134, 242,  258,  ^60    , 
Love,  Brotherly,  p  133.  h  72, 196  * 

mutual  ot'Christlafiis  4  ^"^.j 
ofGodtptbcCh«fch,iil!ao    ' 
to  God.  h  97-*-and  m»n,  h  249»  303 
to  the  Saviour,  ardent;  h  p* 

M. 

MAGISTRATES  warned,  p  82, 94 
Marriage,  p  128  h  177,  289 
of  the  Lamb,  h  10 
^  Meditation,  h  168 
Meekness,  h  108,  307 
Mercy  before  sacrifice,  h  248,  281 
Michael  and  the  Dragon,  h  146 
Ministers  ordained^  h  70,^  e^f ,  '3fiS/  Se«  Gospel 
'  Watchmen,  h  107        ^ 

their  death,  h  11(5,  184 

their  Fidelity  rewardld,  h  237 

th«k  9ifeJ^nes4  1^204  «  .  , 

Moderation,  h  96'"  '  o  ....  ".-i .  ?  ^ 

Morning,  h  261-   '   •  n   ?qitized  by  Google       • 

Mortification,  h  43 
Moies  and  die  L<mb,  Sooir  of.  h  "m 


INiDEX.  ,    .  373 

NATIONAL  bl©s»ing»^l<'€^  v  ^ 
Nature,  Beauties  of,  p  147..h  12 
God  of,  h  92 

and  Scripture,  p  19  .       -    .    v  / 

Voice  of,  p  19.  h  158,  241        .    ^ 
New  Birth,  h  261.  v 

O. 
OBEDIENCE,  p  22.  h  195  ^ 
Obligations  and  Privileges,  h  53        . 
Oppression,  p  10 
Ordinances  h  26  j 

,  V, 

PARDON,  p  130,  h  113,  2?6  , 
Patience,  h  212 
Peace  and  consolation,  U  213 

and  Plenty,  p  144    .  -    ' 

and  War,  p  46  '      T 

Penitence,  h  306 

Persecution,  p  83.  h  1  '  ^  i 

Pillar  in  the  heavenly  Temple  ^h  7    " 
Poor  in  Spirit,  h  297  ' 
Praise  from  all  Creatures,  p  148 
without  ceasing  h  79  ', 
to  Christ,  h  30,  93 
for  Deliverance,  p  ll6  '*■ 

fur  Divine  Goodne^k.  p'68,  100. 103^  136, 146.  h  124 
Praise  Universal,  p  47;  67;i'95V108, 117, 138, 150.  h  325 
Prayer,  p  95        '    ^  *'      '  '  •  - 

Heard,  p  30,  66,  10$ 
Importunate,  k  209< 
^     Universal,  h  67 
Preparation  for  Worship^  h  64 
Pride,  h  12 

Prisoners  relieved,  p  107 
Privileges  and  Obligations,  h  53 
Prodigal  Sop,  h  34  :^ 

Promote tofielievers  a«d their  Children^  h  159, 252 
Prosperity  and  Adversity,  h  216    . 
Dangerous,-  pTSfh'  W9 
from  God,  pi  127    - 
Protection  Divine,  p  90, 91M21«  138,  144^  356,  257 

in  Foreign  Countries,  li  106 
Provldfence,  p  36,  61,  65,  74, 104, 136.  li»81, 160 
Ancient,  p  77 
in  convtiA^oiis  of  the  world*  h  305 


274  INDEX. 

Providence  Mysterious,  h  80 

over  Man  and  Beawt,  1^233,  354   .   ' 
Prudence,  h  6B,  208 

QjnCKBNING  Grace,  p  119,  ISth  part  . 

R. 
RACE,  Christian,  Ti  25,  175  • 
Rain,  p  65, 104, 135.  h  69 

Divine  influence  compared  to,  p  72 
Reanimation^  p  88.  h  285 
Recovery  from  sickness,  p  3(),  118.  h  15^ 
Redemption,  h  136         , 
\   Relief  from  distress,  p  31  '      ' 

Relij^on  vain  without  Love,  h  91         ,        -    ^    . 
Gratitude  its  spring,  h  170     \   ;   ';  ^ 
its  Pleasures,  h  278  .,  ' 

in  Youth,  h  94,  311  *    '     *"  ' 

Repentance,  p  32, 51,  119,  3d  pt,  130;  h  34, 113, 99i 

and  hope,  h  173,  Srd 
Reproof,  Brotherly,  p  141  ^'  '^' 

Resignation,  p  91.  h  203, 331 

in  Death,  h  265 
Rest  to  weary  souls,  h  46       . 
Resolutions,  Holy,  p  119, 11th  pt.  h  3 
♦  Resurrection,  p  17,  71^  89.  h  38, 112, 287 
©f  Christ,  p  16.  h  2, 17,  29, 105 
of  the  Martyrs,  h  240 
Retirement,  h  168,  304 
Reverence  of  God,  p  99       '        • 
Revolution,  American,  p  75 

Riches,  their  vanity,  p  49  , 

Riehteous,  their  happiness,  p  1,  37,  106 
Rulers,  wicked,  p  94 

S- 
SABBATH,  eternal,  h  157  ' 

Safety  in  God,  p  61.     See  Confidence 
Saints,  departed,  their  blessedness,  h  98 
SalvifttioM,  p  85,  118.  h  28   . 

by  Grace,  h  189,  220 
Savages,  Deliverance  from,  p  59   ., 
Scriptiire.    See  word  of  God  ^     '    , 

Seaman's  Prayer,  p  104,  2d  pt.  107,  4th  pt.  h  106^' 

Seasoijs,  changing,  p  147,  UfJ,,,  CooqIc  T'    " 
fruitful,  p  65.  h  69     '  -  ^5.   .  .      . 

;br  dependence,  h  81 


INDEX.  $r$ 

«rpent,  Brazeti,  h  S^ 
thepherd,  God'A  Qha;rac1^r,»p  23 

Christ's  character^  h  247  ^ 

iiclcness,  p  6,  SO.  h  176 
Unai  and  Sion,  h  183.  233 
Sincerity,  p  18.  h  150 

and  Hypocrisy  h  761" - 
gons  of  God,  h  181 
Spirit  of  God,  p  68,  72.  h  60 
its  Influences,  h  277 
Spiritual  blessings  and  punishments^  p  81 
Spring,  h  119,  268 

Storra.  .Sec  Thunder     '  ,      ^  ' 

Strength  and  joy,  p  138 

from  God,  h  269 
Submission,  p  123.  h  11, 178,  200,  214 
Syro-Phenician  woman,  h  5 

T. 
TABLE  in  the  wilderness,  jp  78 
Te  Beum,  h  197 
Tempest.    See  Thunder 
the  Last,  h  279 
Temptation,  p  13.  h  23 , 
Thanksgiving,  p  18,  78,;  149 
Thief,  Penitent,  b;^90 
Thirsting  after  God|,:h  272 
Thunder,  p  29,  104,  Ist  part,  4S5.'  h  1^5,  lj6 
Time  redeemed,  h  77, 207 
Treasure  in  earthen  vessels,  h  115 
Trial  and  Safety,  p  125 

ofVirtue,h215 
Truth,  h  123 
Tyrants  and  Oppressor^  p  58. 

U. 
UNBELIEF,  p  95 
Uncharitable  judgment,  h  8 
Union  of  Christ  and  his  churoh,  h  r37 
Universal  prayer,  h  67. 

VICTORY,  p  18  ,         ' 

over  Death,  h  2^0 

and  Dpipinion  of  Christ,  h^64 
VincyardofGod,p80.        -  .e..vGooQle 

Virtues  of  a  Christian,  p  15, 119,  Ist  part  ^ 

Trial  of,  h  215 
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Volume  of  Nature  and  Scripture,  p  19 

W. 
WAR,  p  20, 44,  h  322 

and  Peace,  46.    , 
Disappointment  in»,  p  60 
Devastation  of,  p  79 
Warrior  Christian,  h  102 
Watchfulness  and  Prayer,  h'4 

and-  Reproof,  p  141 
Wicked,  their  misenr,  p  1, 37 
Winter,  p  147, 148.  h  191  .  '  . 

Wisdom  Divine,  h  61 

Voice  ofl  h  100, 255 
Ways  of,  h  199 
Word  of  God,  Delight  in  it,  p  119,  64h  7th  8th  parU 
its  ExceUency,  p  19.  h  71, 142 
Instruction  from  it,  p  119, 4th  part, 
Works,  Good,  p  16,  37 
World,  Vanity  of,  h  317 
Worship,  PuhUck,  p  42,  48,  63, 65, 84, 89, 95, 99, 122.  hi 

YEAR,  New,  h  16.  56,  219         • 

last  day  of,  h  321 
Youth,  p  119, 2d  part. 

Z. 
ZEAL,  true  and  false,  h  300 
Zion,  its  heauties  and  pleasures,  p  138. 


OCCASIONAL  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS. 

ASCENSION  day,  p  24, 68.  h  17, 105 

Christmas,  h  31, 104, 223,  282     - 

Communis,  h  21, 114,  118. 126, 132, 134, 161,  234,  2 

242,  258, 26a,  274.  299 
Easter,  p  2, 16.  h  2,  17,  29, 105 
Good  Fnday,  p  22,  69.  h  126,  274 
Humane  Society     See  Reanimation 
Ordination.    See  Ministers 
Whitsunday,  p  68,  72.  h  60,  278 
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